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ummertime, and the 
reading is easy. We think so, at 
least, as we take our annual two- 
week summer break — we will 
skip the issue of August 3 and re- 
sume on August 10 — to present to 
you the original short stories and 
poems of U.S. |’s readers. 

As we have said often in the 
past, what makes this issue particu- 
larly engaging is that much of the 
work is from previously unpub- 
lished authors and 
many of them are 
people who toil away 
in cubicles not so far 
from our own. We in- 
vite you to read their 
work, beginning on 
page 13 of this issue. And we also 
invite you to join us at Tre Piani 
restaurant in Princeton Forrestal 
Village on Thursday, August 11, 
from 5 to 7 p.m. We will introduce 
the writers, read a few excerpts of 
their work, and raise a glass or two 
in their honor. 


Letters: 
NIT Misses Again 


N.. Jersey Transit’s design 
of the new transit village at the 
Princeton Junction railroad station 
does not contain the most needed 
item, additional PARKING. NJ 
Transit’s design of the nearby 


Hamilton railroad station with . 


very inadequate parking, along 
with the three-year wait to get a 
parking permit at Princeton Junc- 
tion should have been the “vision.” 


Dick Stone 


The Stone Group, 
Human Resource Consulting 


Between 


The 
Lines 


Plainshoro’s Jolt 


ELE ARTE TSM Se MLR OE 

The following letter was direct- 
ed to the mayor of Plainsboro 
Township, Peter Cantu: 

Dear Mayor Cantu 

I am a 23-year resident of Plains- 
boro and have voted for you repeat- 
edly. | am writing to tell you that I 
am outraged at the tax bill I just re- 
ceived —- up $2,100 over last year. 
The taxes on my two bedroom 
townhome are now over $6,000. 

| am a senior citizen living on a 
fixed income. I was 
under the impression 
that Plainsboro’s 
many ratables would 
keep our tax rate 
down. I do understand 
that we have had a 
revaluation of our homes. 

Like myself, many homeowners 
will be seriously affected by this in- 
crease. Our incomes are not rising 
as our expenses are. I would appre- 
ciate knowing what you think can 
be done about this financial jolt. 


Phyllis Spiegel 


Pescicas the article “One 
Artist, Many Palettes” in the July 
20 issue of U.S. 1: many and most 
sincere thanks to Jamie Saxon and 
Michele Alperin for the encom- 
passing and thoroughly enjoyable 
article about my scholarly, literary, 
and artistic activities. I appreciate 
the effort and results, and am very 
grateful to U.S. 1 for the coverage. 
Thus, I regret to beg for the follow- 
ing correction of my former pro- 
fessor’s and adviser’s name: _ 

Thomas DaCosta Kaufmann 
{not Thomas Costa Kaufmann, as 
was reported in your issue]. 


Eva Jana Sireka 
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Turning Mole Hills Into Mountains 
Anxiety Disorder Can Cause Disabling Symptoms Such As: 


¢ On Edge ¢ Irritability 

¢ Chronic Worrying ¢ Racing Heart-Knots in stomach 

¢ Loss of Sleep ¢ Loss of Concentration 

¢ Tension Headaches ¢ Experiencing Hot & Cold Flashes 


Princeton Medical Institute is conducting an investigational medication research 
study for those who have Generalized Anxiety Disorder. 


Participants for this medication research study will receive at no cost, study related physical 
exams, lab tests, evaluation of their anxiety disorder, study medicatign-and reimbursement 
for time and travel. 


For more information call: 


__"_ PRINCETON _ (609) 9216050 


MEDICAL INSTITUTE 


www.gminstitutes.com 


4 U.S. 1 JULY 27, 2005 


eet AA 


olutions 
“ Computer 


neeas 


e SERVICE CONTRACTS 
¢ IN-HOUSE / ON-SITE SERVICE 
¢ 24-HOUR RESPONSE 


¢ Sales/Services ¢ Service Contracts 


* Virus Protection/Removal + Web Design/Hosting 
* Data Recovery ¢ Networking 
¢ Repairs/Upgrades ¢ Training 


RETAIL, BUSINESS & SCHOOLS/UNIVERSITIES’ CUSTOMERS WELCOME 


«llOS OM JEYM BOIS OM, > SYALNIYd 8 SOd TIV YlVday AM 


Authorized Dealer for: 


GD | 


invent 


609-683-0060 


FAX: 609-683-0071 
www.omsystemsolutions.com 
415 Wall Street, Off 206 * Across from Princeton Airport 


SURVIVAL 
GUIDE 


EDITOR: 
KATHLEEN McGINN SPRING 


kspring@princetoninfo.com 


E-Crime Doesn't Pay 


A, devotees of detective novels know, 
experienced lawbreakers will carefully wipe 
away all fingerprints at the scene of a crime. 
If the same individuals try to get rid of incrim- 
inating electronic data by deleting it, the in- 
formation may still be accessible to computer 
experts. 

Yet lawyers are often unaware that they 
should be locating this electronic evidence 
and using it. “Electronic data often doesn’t 
make its way to paper and is traditionally 
overlooked by attorneys,” observes Gail M. 
Cookson, general counsel at PG Lewis & As- 
sociates, a Whitehouse Station-based firm 
that specializes in extracting E-data, includ- 
ing spreadsheets, word documents, E-mail, 
and any data that resides on a computer. It al- 
so includes websites, and information sent to 
printers, voicemails, and PDAs. 

Cookson, PG Lewis’s only attorney, will 
be speaking at a seminar on “Legal, Technical 


-and Ethical Aspects of E-discovery and Data 


Forensics,” Friday, July 29, at 9 a.m. at the 
Clarion Hotel in Edison, sponsored by the In- 
stitute for Continuing Legal Education. Cost: 
$169. Call 732-214-8504. 

Just as fingerprints uniquely identify a par- 


ticular individual, so is E-data a unique 
record of an individual’s transactions. The 
process of gaining access to all electronic in- 
formation that may be relevant to a case is 
called E-discovery. “E-discovery is like gath- 
ering the haystack,” says Cookson, and con- 
tinuing with the same metaphor, she explains 
that data forensics is “the science of finding 
the needle in the haystack.” It hones in on par- 
ticular electronic information, being able to 
fingerprint it and follow its origins, its modi- 
fications, who has access to it, who has 
viewed it, and who has tried to hide it. Data 
forensics may include the recovery of deleted 
files, analyses of computer use, metadata 
analysis, and tracking data from one comput- 
er to the next or between users, called data 
trailing. 

“Sleuthing in a computer is done with 
state-of-the-art forensic tools, to high stan- 
dards, where, like DNA, we can fingerprint 
that this person viewed this website at this 
time and was doing this at the same time,” 
says Cookson. To access this kind of evi- 
dence, attorneys hire firms with expertise in 
E-discovery and data forensics like PG 
Lewis. Most of its staff are forensic experts 
who are certified to FBI standards in forensic 
tools. 

Sometime attorneys will describe a 
“smoking gun” document that they hope data 
forensics can locate, but other times they are 
fishing for relevant information and need 
forensic tools to sort the wheat from the chaff. 
PG Lewis’s experts will help lawyers design 
the architecture of what they are looking for 
and suggest strategies for investigating elec- 
tronic data. If a lawyer is defending a case on 
theft of property, for example, PG Lewis’s 
experts might inspect spreadsheets with cer- 
tain keywords within certain date ranges. 

E-discovery and data forensics can be use- 
ful in litigation about issues as varied as theft 
of intellectual property and trade secrets, sex- 
ual discrimination and harassment, child 
pornography, white-collar fraud, employ- 
ment law, and divorce. One example would 
be a case where a resigning employee steals a 
customer database either to take along to a 
competitor or to open a business. Another is a 
divorce case in which a client suspects that a 
computer is being used to hide assets or an af- 
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fair. Yet another is in the case of 
breach of contract. 

“In sophisticated business deals 
nowadays, drafts of sophisticated 
commercial documents may never 
make their way to paper,” observes 
Cookson. “There may be 20 differ- 
ent versions as people negotiate 
changes to a document with ‘track 
changes’.” Years later the company 
may get into a breach of contract 
situation where something in those 
negotiations that is not on paper is 
critical to the breach of contract. 

Collecting forensic data evi- 
dence is a relatively new activity, 
and it has had to prove its scientific 
mettle. Its path to admissibility in 
the courtroom has been similar to 
that of DNA evidence. “In the old 
days of DNA, it took courts a while 
to approve the science behind it,” 
says Cookson. “It used to be anec- 
dotal and not admissible. Then 
they said it had a reliable scientific 
basis.” In fact, because of the meta- 
data that accompanies forensic ev- 
idence like a word processing doc- 
ument, it may be more admissible 
than an unidentified printout of the 
same file. 

Because E-discovery often in- 
volves taking a “snapshot” of 
everything in a computer, “it can be 
a dicey area” with regard to privacy 
issues, according to Cookson. 
Imaging a computer is “like doing 
a dual cassette recording,” she ex- 
plains, and forensic experts often 
record “every 0 and | that resides 
on that computer,” including items 
like deleted E-mails. 

But forensic tools allow Cook- 
son and her colleagues to focus on 
what is relevant and exclude what 
is not. For example, if someone has 
private medical history on a com- 
puter, they might exclude anything 
where the words “Dr. Jones” ap- 
pear. “We can forensically excise it 
from view,” says Cookson. 

“But lawyers recognize that it is 
difficult at times to bracket out 


privileged or private agreements,” 
she observes, and, consequently, 
forensic experts will often sign 
confidentiality agreements. If they 
uncover confidential information 
that is relevant to the litigation, but 
sensitive to competitors, the judge 
might review the evidence in pri- 
vate and then seal it. If, however, 
they come across something 
patently illegal like child pornog- 
raphy, even if it is not related to 
what they were hired to do, they 
have to report it. 

Cookson graduated from Buck- 
nell University in 1976 with a de- 
gree in philosophy, and after re- 
ceiving her law degree from Rut- 


PAAR 
‘Computers are pow- 
erful tools, but they 
can get a company in 
trouble, and expose it 
to liability or the loss 
of valuable informa- 
tion.’ 

Sa ee 


gers she clerked for a federal judge 
and taught at a law school. She 
spent a good part of her profession- 
al career as deputy attorney gener- 
al of NJ in environmental and fraud 
work and moved to private practice 
in 1999. She developed a relation- 
ship with PG Lewis & Associates 
through her own use of electronic 
discovery and eventually joined 
the firm as general counsel. Cook- 
son does presentations to bar 
groups and trade groups, “educat- 
ing people on electronic discovery, 
because sooner or later they will 
have circumstances that require it.” 

Cookson suggests security poli- 
cies to help protect confidential 
electronic data and files: 


Make signing nondisclosure 
agreements a requirement for all 
employees. 


Limit access to computers by 
creating different levels of clear- 
ance, depending on an individual’s 
needs and responsibilities. 

Prohibit using web-based E- 
mail, like Yahoo, at work, because 
these systems are usually not ac- 
cessible for company monitoring. 

Disable USB ports on certain 
computers. “It sounds James 
Bond-like, but someone can walk 
in with something that looks like a 
pen, put it ina USB port, and walk 
out of a company with sensitive in- 
formation,” warns Cookson. 

Proactively image employees’ 
computers at random, maybe 4 out 
of 100 each month. This image 
freezes the computer in time, and 
companies may then look at items 
like whether the person is down- 
loading porn, distributing secrets, 
or even simply wasting time IMing 
their friends. 


Train employees in computer 
‘use and security. 

PG Lewis’s website tells of one 
case in which a woman claimed 
that her company’s CEO had ha- 
rassed her sexually. PG Lewis 
found that not only had the woman 
performed substantial research on 
sexual harassment, but also had 
created, in one hour, a file that she 
alleged was a compilation of en- 
tries over three months recording 
encounters with her alleged -harass- 
er. The woman was terminated. 

“Computers are powerful tools 
for a company, but they are very 
dangerous,” warns Cookson. 
“They can get a company in trou- 
ble, and expose it to liability or the 
loss of valuable information.” But 
those same powerful computers, in 
the hands of trained data forensics 
experts, can often save the day. 


— Michele Alperin 
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leave home after a meal because of 
diarrhea, bloating, gas and pain. 
Her Irritable Bowel Syndrome (IBS) 
had become more than irritating. 
Then she found Dr. Angela Merlo’s 
Digestive Health & Nutrition Center. 
Dr. Merlo listened to Susan's 
story, then ran some painless in- 
office tests. After some dietary 
changes, Susan had her IBS under 
control. And Dr. Merlo had helped 
her in ways that did not involve 
expensive or uncomfortable tests or 
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“After dozens of interviews with trial attorneys, it became clear that Siegel & Siegel was the best firm for the job. They displayed a sincere commitment 
to right a wrong and vowed not to let up until we got the settlement we deserved.”—Leslie and Michael Weinreich, West Windsor. 


“I was involved in an auto accident. Gerald Siegel was always on target with everything he told me. He was never less than truthful and he ALWAYS 
had my best interest in mind. I was very satisfied with my settlement. In this case...it WAS a matter of trust.” —Mike Vignapiano, Spotswood, New Jersey. 
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Are you experiencing finan- 
cial distress? Stop worrying — 
relief is available. We will 
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F aster than the speed of light 
you rocket around the room, mak- 
ing contacts with 60 other area pro- 
fessionals and business owners in 
record time. That’s the vision of 
Krisztina Samu and Mark Cun- 
ningham, originators of the area’s 
newest networking event: Speed of 
Light Networking. 

Their first event is set for Thurs- 
day, August 4, at the Westin Prince- 
ton in Forrestal Village. Cost: $35. 
Register at www.speedoflightnet- 
working.com. 

Why Speed of Light? Other than 
the obvious reference to Prince- 
ton’s most famous name, Albert 
Einstein, Speed of Light also de- 
scribes the event. Based on speed 
dating, it will follow a schedule of 
both structured and unstructured 
networking, says Samu. Open net- 
working and a happy hour, with a 
cash bar and hors d’oeuvres, is 
planned from 5 to 6 p.m. This is an 
optional part of the program. From 
6 to 8:30 p.m. there will be struc- 
tured networking, with a short, un- 
structured period to end the event 
from 8:30 to 9 p.m. 

The structured event is the fea- 
ture of the evening, says Samu. 
Like speed dating, each person sits 
a starting point, across a table from 
another participant. They will then 
have three minutes to hear about 
each other’s businesses. When 
time is up, each switches to the 
next table, and continues moving 
around the room until he has met 
everyone at the event. During the 
final half hour each person has an 


digital 


business strategy. 


Advances in technology are causing us 
all to rethink the way we do business. 
The potential is immense, but the chal- 
lenges are many. To fully take advantage 
of all that internetwork technology has 
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743 Alexander Road 


opportunity to reconnect with any- 
one he found interesting and to 
make further contact. 

“At most networking events you 
are on your own to meet people,” 
says Samu. It is easy to get “stuck” 
speaking too long with one person 
or, if you are shy, you might only 
meet a handful of people. Speed 
Networking, on the other hand, 
“allows you to meet dozens of like- 
minded business people in only a 
few hours.” 

Samu and Cunningham are both 
networking enthusiasts. Cunning- 
ham’s two-year-old company, 
MJM Technologies, is located in 
New Brunswick. He “fulfills 
clients’ unmet computer systems 
needs,” he says, and has found that 


PCN A NER 
Speed Networking, 
based on speed 
dating, allows you to 
meet dozens of peo- 
ple in only a few 
hours. 


networking through BNI (Business 
Network International) and other 
groups “is a sure fire way to im- 
prove my chances for success. It 
has helped me open doors to new 
clients in a short period of time. 
Networking definitely breaks 
down barriers and builds those 
bridges that allow a new business 
owner to increase his or her client 
base.” 

Samu, whose company, Apple- 
seed Inc., is located in Lawrence- 
ville, is a graphic designer with a 
specialty niche in “bridging the 
gap between conventional design 
and foreign language services.” 
Her company offers translation in- 
to 40 languages. She credits net- 
working with helping her business 
take off. 

“For 10 years, I was what you 
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call a solo-preneur. Appleseed was 
a one-woman show,” she says. 
Once she decided to “stop doing it — 
all myself,” she not only hired an 
employee but joined two business 
groups, BNI (Business Network 
International) and NJAWBO (New 
Jersey Association of Women 
Business Owners). 

She also realized that while the 
foreign language part of her busi- 
ness was doing well, the design 
segment needed those “face-to- 
face contacts” to grow. “Now, 
rather than being glued to my com- 
puter, I am meeting potential 
clients face-to-face,” she says, and 
her business has expanded to three 
employees. “I could not have done 
it without taking that step and get- 
ting out there!” 

In fact, it is Cunningham and 
Samu’s experience in other net- 
working groups that gave them the 
idea for Speed of Light. There area 
variety of business groups in every 
area, says Samu, such as BNI, 
NJAWBO, the Chamber of Com- 
merce, and the Rotary. Unfortu- 
nately, no one person has the time 
or money to belong to all of them, 
even though there are “people they 
should meet” in each group. She 
and Cunningham decided the best 
way to bring these varied people 
together was to set up their own 
event. 

One of Speed of Light’s big ad- 
vantages, she says, is that there are 
no yearly dues or membership fees. 
It is strictly, “pay as you go,” for 
the events you want to attend. 
Speed of Light is not a “business.” 
Proceeds from the event will be 
given to Homefront, “a local or- 
ganization that is working to help 
people right in our own neighbor- 
hood.” 

It has been easy to put the pro- 
gram together, she says, because 
not only are she and Cunningham 
enthusiastic about the idea, but 
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Give Blood, Get Ice Cream, Hats, and Gasoline 


adeline Lightman, 
blood donor recruiter at Princeton 
Hospital, says that, nationwide, 
only five percent of those eligible 
to donate blood do so. Shockingly 
enough, the number is even lower 
in New Jersey. “Only two to three 
percent of New Jersey residents 
who are able to donate blood do 
so,” she says. 

Princeton Hospital, with a big 
assist from Thomas Sweet, is of- 
fering a sweet inducement to up 
that percentage. “From now until 
January 31, 2006, anyone who do- 
nates blood will get a coupon for a 
pint of Thomas Sweet ice cream,” 
Lightman says. It’s the healthcare 
facility’s Pint for a Pint promotion. 
“So far the ice cream store has hand 
packed more than 100 pints, and its 
owners, Thomas Grim and Thomas 
Block, are fully cognizant,” says 
Lightman, “that the number could 
escalate sharply.” 

“We need about 3,500 pints of 
blood a year,” says Lightman, “and 
we get about half of them through 
donations.” 

Grim says that the idea for the 
promotion came from his sister, 
Ellen Abernathy, a real estate bro- 
ker with Weidel’s West Windsor 
office. She had seen that blood do- 
nations from her group, the Board 
of Mercer County Realtors, had 
fallen short of potential, and 
thought that a little sweet induce- 
ment — and the buzz it would cre- 
ate — could bring in more donors. 
A long-time, part-time Thomas 
Sweet employee, she took the idea 
to her brother, and he and his part- 
ner readily agreed to help out. 

The Board of Realtors is having 
a “day at the donor room” on 
Thursday, August 11. Other area 
groups planning similar group do- 
nations include the Princeton Re- 
gional Chamber, which has sched- 
uled Thursday, August 4, and the 
Mercer Chamber, which donated 
on Thursday, July 21. 

Lightman says that the general 
public is welcome to give blood on 
any of those dates, too. Or anyone 
can call 609-497-4366 to schedule 
an appointment at any other time. 
Walk-ins are welcome, too, but 
Lightman says that it’s a good idea 
to call ahead. This avoids the possi- 
bility that the donation room will 
be closed or that it will be full of 
other donors. 

The entire procedure — start to 
finish — takes only about half an 
hour, says Lightman. Anyone who 
is over 17 and who weighs at least 
110 pounds is eligible to donate. 
Everyone is given a mini-check-up 
to determine general health and to 
discover any diseases that could be 
spread through blood. Potential 
donors over the age of 71 need a 
doctor’s note attesting to their good 
health. 

Stressing the need for more do- 

nations, Lightman described the 
state of the current supply as “bad, 
poor, not good, low.” With luck, a 
spoonful of home-made Thomas 
Sweet ice cream will make the 
medicine of acting on good inten- 
tions and taking the time to make 
an appointment to give blood go 
down a little more easily. 

American Red Cross Penn- 
Jersey Region offers Route 56, a 
scratch and win game for blood 
donors to receive prizes including 
tee shirts, visors, and mugs. One 
lucky donor will receive a year’s 
supply of gas. Donors also receive 
a limited edition “Route 56” key- 
chain. 

In an effort to boost blood col- 
lections last summer “Route 56” 

began to encourage people to do- 
nate blood every 56 days. The cam- 
paign was embraced by business- 
es, community organizations, and 
places of worship — over 1,400 


blood drive sponsors —- whose 
volunteer blood donors helped to 
provide more than 73,000 units of 
blood to patients in need during 
June through September, 2004. 
This summer, the campaign has 
its sights set on asking over 85,000 
people to donate blood during the 
campaign timeframe from June 6 
through September 18. The goal is 
to increase blood collections in or- 


SR 
Donating blood takes 
only half an hour, and 
anyone over 17 and at 
least 110 pounds is 
eligible to donate 
(and receive a pint of 
ice cream). 


der to support patients in the area 
including trauma victims, surgery 
patients, individuals living with 
sickle cell disease, cancer patients, 
and premature infants. 

Each week the Penn-Jersey Re- 
gion operates over 200 blood 
drives and nine community donor 
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is MOLD really 
a problem? 


If it’s growing inside your walls...it is. 
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centers throughout southeastern 
Pennsylvania and New Jersey. Call 
800-448-3543 or visit www.- 
pleasegiveblood.org to schedule an 
appointment. 


In another twist on the promo- 
tional théme, during the month of 
June the Community Blood 
Council gave donors chocolate 
truffles in tea cups as a post-dona- 
tion snack. Created by Lee Gelfond 
Chocolates in Beverly Hills, Cali- 
fornia, they were donated by 
Bruce and Donna Isenberg of 
Culver City, California, to Sue 
Robbins, public relations officer 
of CBC and a friend of the Isen- 
bergs. 

“We still have a drastic blood 
shortage in the area,” says Rob- 
bins. “Our donors always receive a 
nice gift including mugs or a T- 
shirt (designed by Robbins). 
Platelet donors receive a $10 gas 
card in the mail following dona- 
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By combining traditional methods of finding mold 
with our time-tested and proven four-legged mold 
detective, we help protect your family’s health and 
the value of your home better than any other 
mold inspection company can. 


609-683-9550 
800-630-9047 


CBC is the primary supplier of 
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blood and blood products to Robert 
Wood Johnson University Hospi- 
tals. Visit www.givebloodnj.org or 
call 609-883-9750 for an appoint- 
ment. 
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Do you need help with: Paying your bills? 
Organizing and filing? 

Are you stressed out with medical claim forms? 

Do you need help with Quicken or QuickBooks? 


Linda Richter 609/371-1466 
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We manage financial affairs for people who through 
age, disability or lack of time need a trusted, 
professional administrator. 
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Writers Groups for Easy Writing 


riting is a bear — 
and getting that first article, story, 
or book published is truly a dragon. 
For centuries solitary authors have 
tilted their pens at long rows of 
shadowy publishing houses that 
appeared to have no transoms 
let alone doors. 

Yes, there are literary agents, but 
by and large this group remains as 
aloof and inaccessible as the pub- 
lishers themselves. Typically they 
have to be brought in chains to sit 
down with an unpublished author. 
And don’t look to them to sell your 
magazine story. As amply pub- 
lished author Stephen King noted 
in a footnote to one of his short sto- 
ries, written for Playboy: “My own 
agent refuses to fuss with these 
short pieces because there is no 
percentage in it.” 

But there is a place to go for 
hope, encouragement, perspective 
— and, yes, success stories. Writ- 
ers groups allow authors to meet 
their fellows, and receive leads, 
critiques, and even some much 
needed comfort. 

Beyond a chance just to crawl 
away from the keyboard, writers 
join groups for two reasons: to get 
some advice on improving their 
product and get tips on selling it. 
Not every group does both, and the 
unaffiliated author needs to sample 
and select. But among the fertile 
literary soils of central New Jersey 
there are several categories which 
provide help for writers at all levels 
of experience. | 


Writers support groups. Linda 


Aldridge writes evenings in her’ 


Hamilton home after days as a 
paralegal. She is an avid, disci- 
plined author who has recently fin- 
ished her first novel and is working 
on the next. Writing is not yet her 


Is Your 


career, but she has recently pub- 
lished her first magazine piece. 
Aldridge meets monthly with a 
small number of other hard-work- 
ing amateurs to share information 
and to read each others’ work. 
Each member at each meeting 
hands out copies of his most recent 
pages. The works are sometimes 
read aloud as time permits or taken 
home and studied by the others, 
who return and critique at the fol- 
lowing meeting. For Aldridge, the 
meetings provide some third party 
objective editing, and just as im- 
portant, a prod to keep working. 


er 
Beyond a chance to 
crawl away from the 
keyboard, writers join 
groups to get some 
advice on improving | 
their product and tips 
on selling it. 


Group members know that people 
are expecting pages each meeting 
and it forms a gentle deadline for 
them. 

Aldridge’s group was formed by 
students of a Mercer County Com- 
munity writing class. 


Literary societies. Centered 
around towns or libraries, such 
gatherings tend to draw a delight- 
fully eclectic mix. The would-be 
romantic writer may glean the 
name of a publisher or agent. A 
salaried reporter comes to find an- 
other outlet for his pen. The idle 
scribbler ventures in to see if he’s 
got the right stuff. And in our area 
particularly, renown authors ap- 
pear to give their latest chapters an 
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airing. All genres and experience 
levels jostle together in this great 
networking resource. 

The Plainsboro Literary Society 
meets the last Monday of each 
month, at 6:30 p.m. at the Plains- 
boro Library. Moderated by author 
and head librarian Ginny Baeck- 
ler, each writer who feels brave 
enough is allotted time to read sev- 
eral minutes of his latest work. “We 
try very much to be gentle and help- 
ful here,” says Baeckler. “There is 
no pecking order or publishing re- 
quirement. We even have some 
high school writers.” The society 
also boasts several well known au- 
thors, including Ed Leefeldt, who 
read his latest, “Lighter Than Air,” 
and Allan Grayson, who read his 
“Miles End.” 

While such groups tend to focus 
primarily on improving works in 
progress, Baeckler runs a short 
workshop in getting published and 
the initial social half hour of each 
meeting can prove a productive 
place to garner leads. 

For professionals. It was a free- 
lancer’s dream. Experienced med- 
ical writer Rebin Rapport re- 
sponded to a query from the Med- 
ical Society of New Jersey. She 
wrote the single piece they request- 
ed, and the society liked it so much 
that it led to a monthly series of fea- 
ture articles with her byline. Sever- 
al of these articles caught the eye of 
an UDMA executive, who hired 
her to write the UDMA-Public 
Health department’s annual report. 
It is a giant task that she has under- 
taken for the last three years now. 

The launching pad for this ava- 
lanche of assignments was the Pro- 
fessional Writers Alliance of Mer- 
cer County (PWA) — an organiza- 
tion. for which Rapport has just 
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Area writing groups also include the following: 


Delaware Valley Poets, Lawrence Public Li- 
brary, Darrah Lane, www.delawarevalleypoets.com, 


609-882-9246. 


Garden State Horror Writers, Monmouth 
Drive, 


County Library, Symmes 
www.gshw.net, 973-625-9512. 


Network of Writers and Artists, Bridgewater, 


www.nowa.org, 908-722-1632. 


New Jersey Poetry Society, Cadwalader Branch, 


Trenton Public Library, 200 North Hermitage Av- 
enue, Www.njpoetrysociety.org, 609-882-4784. 


New Jersey Romance Writers, www.njro- 


mancewriters.org, 856-767-7188. 


Manalapan, Stevens 


Sisters in Crime, Jamesburg Senior Center, 139 


Avenue, Jamesburg, 


www.sistersincrime.org, 732-521-5646. 


The Writers Room of Bucks County, 4 West 


Oakland Avenue, Doylestown, www.writersroom- 


net, 215-348-1663. ' 


completed a term as president. 
Founded in 1997, the PWA adver- 
tises itself as designed for “experi- 
enced, professional nonfiction 
writers.” The group of about 50 
members connects through its 
meetings and online at www.- 
PWAwriters.org. Authors seeking 
to have their work critiqued should 
search elsewhere, but virtually 
every other support and service is 
provided for the person who fol- 
lows the scribbler’s trade. 

For a professional like Rapport, 
it is the perfect answer. A native of 
Lansdale, Pennsylvania, Rapport 
was led into writing through a 
rather intriguing education. At- 
tending Syracuse University, she 
graduated in 1975 with one major in 
social anthropology and another in 
performing and visual arts. She 
then completed graduate work at 
New York University in media 
ecology. “A person who lives and 
pens in the world of print will view 
things differently — and live in a 
different’ environment than’ one 
who creates, say, for the camera,” 
Rapport says. 

Following her graduation Rap- 

- port undertook the daunting task of 
doing public relations for HMOs. 
Finding a niche in the medical 
field, she’ wrote for Blue Cross/- 
Blue Shield and many large phar- 
maceutical firms. Crossing media 
boundaries, she wrote brochures 
and annual reports, as well as tele- 
vision commercials. She even di- 
rected “Atlantic City Alive” for 
WTBS. Today, she and her hus- 
band Greg run Rapport Communi- 
cations, a communications and 
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they’ve also found other network- 
ing enthusiasts to help them. The 
master of ceremonies will be Adam 
J. Kovitz, a Levittown, PA, busi- 
nessman who publishes the Net- 
Worker, a newsletter, and who is 
the “self-proclaimed King of Busi- 
ness Networking,” says Samu. 

Their goal for the August event 
is 60 people, “and the way the 
reservations are coming in we are 
going to have that easily,” says 
Samu. They plan to offer future 
events either quarterly or monthly. 
“We are offering participant-driv- 
en events. It depends on the feed- 
back we get as to what types of 
events we plan in the future,” she 
says. They are considering special- 
ized networking events for particu- 
lar industries, such as real estate or 
the medical industry. 

Speed networking requires 
some special techniques, says 
Samu. 


Prepare your speech. The for- 
mat of speed networking requires 
that each participant describes his 
business in a just a few minutes. To 
be prepared, Samu suggests 
preparing and practicing a “memo- 
rable elevator speech.” While you 
may need to improvise throughout 
the evening, “the time you invest in 
formulating a catchy 90-second ad 
for yourself will pay off in the long 
run.” 

Focus on your partner’s 
needs. Make sure you don’t spend 
your time talking about your cre- 
dentials and experience, instead, 
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marketing firm founded in 
Lawrenceville. Rapport frequently 
receives assignments through the 
PWA and also has hired PWA 
members to work for her firm. 

“We do not really encourage 
people to join Professional Writers 
Alliance just to find work,” says 
Rapport. “There is so much more 
here.” In addition to several social 
functions, the group gathers regu- 
larly at various luncheon meetings 
in restaurants and in the evenings at 
local libraries. “Perhaps it’s be- 
cause we are nonfiction people, but 
the atmosphere is very noncompet- 
itive,” says Rapport. 

Between meetings, writers can 
meet ‘online through the special 
members-only site. “Does anyone 
know an accountant who_ deals 
well with freelancers?” “How do I 
break this agonizing writers’ 
block?” Every conceivable tip and 
problem of the trade gets hashed 
over. And then, of course, there is 


the matter of new work. Leads are 
shared and assignments often 
handed off. 

New members, upon paying 
their $50 annual dues, are asked to 
submit some published writing 
samples and aresume. These can be 
placed on the PWA link “Pens for 
Hire” —a categorized directory for 
those seeking writers. PWA also of- 
fers a similar Speakers Bureau. 


Workshops. Classes at commu- 
nity colleges, adult schools, and 
other organizations provide a great 
chance to hone skills, obtain free 
editing from a master, and find 
comrades in the trade. Princeton 
YWCA’s long established “Sharp- 
ening the Quill” series attracts 
well-known area authors who 
teach and critique. Beginning Sat- 
urday, August 6, author Lauren B. 
Davis starts off the summer work- 
shops with “’’What is a Story? 
Learning to Lie.” Cost: $45. Call 
609-497-2100, ext. 317. 
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focus on how you can help the oth- 
er person’s business. Ask yourself, 
“What would the listener immedi- 
ately identify with?” 

Add a memory hook. Use a 


member who you are. “BNI has 
taught me to use a catchy phrase to 
help people remember my busi- 
ness,” she says. To follow through 
on her company’s name, she al- 
ways uses, “Grow your marketing 
image with Appleseed.” 

Add a call-to-action. Not only 
tell people what you can do for 
them, tell them what you want 
them to do. Ask them to call you for 
an appointment. 


Think outside the box. “Due to 
the accelerated format of the event, 
you will have to think outside the 
box to be effective,” says Samu. 
‘What will make others remember 
you? What is it about you that will 
carry you? Will you try a witty ap- 
proach? Do you want to give your 
listener something to take home, 
like a handout or a free gift? Use 
your imagination.” 

— Karen Hodges Miller 


Le are some 315 million 
obsolete computers stuffed into of- 
fice closets and storerooms, piled 
in corners, and used as foot rests 
and end tables. Their former pals 
— the mice and keyboards — sit in 
a jumble nearby, while their mas- 
ters, the servers, expensive invest- 
ments when they were new, tend to 


be given a tad more respect, per- 
haps by being warehoused upright 
near their replacements. 

It’s wrenching to toss the mullti- 
thousand-dollar devices into the 
trash — but there comes time when 
it becomes awfully tempting, when 
room has to be made for an office 
refrigerator, or a new employee, 
for instance. 

But the impulse to end a com- 
puter’s days by putting it on the 
curb is a poor one. The Environ- 
mental Protection Agency (EPA) 
frowns on the practice because the 
machines — and the monitors that 
once proudly displayed their works 

are loaded with lead, mercury, 
cadmium, and many other toxic 
bioaccumulative compounds. 
Placed in a landfill, the devices will 
leach out their poisons, over many 
generations. 

In light of this fact, the EPA re- 
quires that companies not only dis- 
pose of their computers, servers, 
and peripherals properly, but also 
that they maintain records of doing 
so. Fines for non-compliance can 
reach to over $100,000. Informa- 
tion on said non-compliance often 
makes its way to the EPA by way of 
what it calls “conscientious” work- 
ers, also sometimes called “dis- 
gruntled employees.” When the 
urge to clean out those storerooms 
produces a truck-load full of an- 
cient computers, help from eye 
witnesses is rarely necessary. The 
resulting mound is often detected, 
and traced by EPA investigators. 

There are a number of legal 
ways to dispose of computers, in- 
cluding selling them on auction 
sites such as eBay. An even easier 
route, albeit somewhat more ex- 
pensive, is to take advantage of a 
program like that being offered by 
the Middlesex Chamber of Com- 
merce in conjunction with Dynam- 
ic Strategies, an Exit 8A-based 
company (www.ds-inc.com), that 


is just getting into the business of 
disposing of unwanted computers. 

Rose Quinn of Dynamic Strate- 
gies, whose main businesses are 
network security, systems integra- 
tion, and help desk support, ex- 
plains why the company is getting 
involved in disposal. “Everywhere 
I go,” says Quinn, “people are say- 
ing ‘What am I going to do with my 
old computers? How can I get rid 
of them?’” One of the places she 
goes — and listens to tales of old 
computer angst is Middlesex 
Chamber meetings, so pairing with 
the organization was a natural. 

The two entities have come up 
with a pilot computer disposal 
event. It takes place from Monday, 
through Thursday, August 8 
through 11. Here is how it works: 
Companies bring their computers, 
monitors, servers, printers, copy 
machines, keyboards, and mice to 
the chamber’s offices at | Distribu- 
tion Way, Suite 101, in Monmouth 
Junction. If there is too much stuff 
to haul over, a chamber member 
with a truck will pick up for a fee. 
Disposal services are available to 
all, but appointments are required. 
Call 973-214-0374 for the appoint- 
ment. For more information, call 
the chamber at 732-821-1700, ext. 
202. 

The companies pay a fee of $23 
per device, but nothing for the key- 
boards and mice. This fee, howev- 
er, will be mitigated in some cases, 
because Dynamic Strategies will 
try to sell computers that anyone 
would still want. To be eligible for 
resale “the computers can’t be bro- 
ken,” says Quinn. She also says 
that old computers will not be sold. 
She has a hard time defining “old,” 
though. Would a computer without 
a CD drive be considered irre- 
deemably old? she is asked. “Not 
necessarily,” she replies. “It’s hard 
to say what’s ‘old,’” she says. “It 
changes every month.” 


M el en de Z | Re alt services, LLC. 


Commercial Division 609-392-3635 


Multi-Family- Mixed Use & Commercial Properties 


Fully Renovated and Fixer Uppers 
Turn Key Business Opportunities 


Positive Cash Flow Inventory in Trenton & Surrounding Areas 


Turn-Key Auto Body Shop. For a mechanically oriented entrepreneur starting his business or expanding 
an existing. Price includes real estate, business, tools, & equipment. Listed Price: $395,000 


Mechanic Shop & Residence. Live right where you work and eliminate traveling and commuting hassie. 
Nice, clean and attractive property in Hamilton Township. Second floor residence has 
4 bedrooms. Easy access to Lalor Street & Route 129. Sale Price: $439,000 


Side by Side - Two 2-Family Units. Fantastic opportunity to own four rental units in a nice & promising 
neighborhood. Property has been fully renovated and ready to rent. Potential rental income $3,600/mo 


Listed Price of $149,000 each two family units. 


First Time Buyers. Nice 2 bedroom with walkup stairs to attic. Semi-detached home in nice promising 


South Ward neighborhood. Listed Price: $95,000 


South Ward Is Being Re-developed. Two unit property, 1 & 4 bedrooms in Centre Street. 
Good for investors looking for positive cash flow. Sale Price: $169,900 


Convenience Store, Business Only. Very. good location and highly visible in New Brunswick. 
$6,000 to $7,000 weekly sales and a very positive cash flow. Call us for more information 


and schedule to show. Sale Price: $146,000 Immediate possession. 


Video Store, Business Only. Attractive, boutique-style video store in Hamilton Square shopping center. 
You can own this business with only $35,000 down payment and owner will hold 


the $20,000 balance for one year. immediate possession. 


South Ward Property: For investor or contractor to convert into a 2-family with 2 & 3 bedrooms. 
Needs full rehab. $2,000+ potential rental income after repairs and conversion. 


Listed Price: $70,000 AS-IS. ALL OFFERS WILL BE CONSIDERED. 


Deli-Grill-Convenience Store in New Brunswick: Excellent sales volume of $700 to $800 daily during college 
summer vacations that increase considerably during school year. Conveniently located close to hospital, 
government and private offices and off-campus living quarters. Sale Price: $139,000 Business Only. 


Mixed Use Property on South Broad Street in Trenton: Perfect location to start a business. Solid brick build- 
ing has storefront, 2-bay garage with fenced-in 1-car driveway, one 1-bedroom apartment and one 2-bedroom 
apartment. Garage and apartments are rented. Positive cash flow investment. Listed Price: $374,900. 


Excellent Opportunity for First-time Buyers: Ready to move, 3-bedroom, 1-bathroom home. 
New roof, new siding, updated electrical. New kitchen cabinets & ceramic floors. Fenced-in backyard. 
Walk up to finished attic with wall-to-wall carpets. Full basement. Listed Price: $129,500. 


For Lease. Storefronts and office spaces for lease. Start your own business or expand what you have. 
Reasonable prices. Tell us what you are looking for and we will match your needs. 


THESE AND MANY MORE, CALL FOR INFORMATION | 
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Companies will be given a 
spreadsheet documenting the de- 
vices they have dumped, and the 
price, if any, that they fetched. 
Quinn says that if a computer is 
sold for $15 its former owner 
would probably get something like 
$5. No matter what becomes of the 
computers, Dynamic Systems will 
issue a certificate of idemnification 
indicating that the company dis- 
posed of its computers properly. 

Dynamic Systems also offers to 
wipe clean hard drives for $15 
apiece. “People erase their hard 
drives and think that no one can 
read them, but that is not true,” says 
Quinn. She contends that sophisti- 
cated geeks can fairly easily recon- 
struct data that was on “cleaned” 
hard drives. The software her com- 
pany uses, she claims, does such a 
good job that no such reconstruc- 
tion is possible. 

Quinn says that the computer 
disposal event is likely to be re- 
peated once a quarter. 


MBA at Middlesex 


Vis fall Fairleigh Dickinson 
University launches MBA courses 
at Middlesex County College in 
Edison. The first offering will be a 
graduate course in financial ac- 
counting, a core course for the 
MBA degree. Also scheduled. for 
the Edison location is a graduate 
course in pharmaceutical market- 
ing and product development. 

Fairleigh Dickinson, which is 
based in Madison, will hold an 
open house for prospective MBA 
students on Tuesday, August 9, 
from 6 to 8 p.m. at MCCC’s Edison 
Hall, Room 151. For reservations 
call Bonnie Diehl at 201-692- 
7204. For MCC admissions, call 
732-906-4243. 

Career coach Eli Amdur will 
speak on career management skills 
for pharmaceutical professionals, 
and FDU business faculty will be 
available to answer questions. 

The new program builds on the 
partnership between the two insti- 
tutions, according to Donald Zim- 
merman, executive director of the 
Center for Healthcare Manage- 
ment Studies in FDU’s Silberman 
College of Business. 


The state chapter of the March 
of Dimes gave a $75,000 grant to 
Jonathan Todd Eggenschwiler, a 
molecular biologist at Princeton 
University who is doing research 
on the role of a newly identified 
gene in causing spina bifida (“open 
spine”) and related birth defects. 

Of the more than 2,000 re- 
searchers who received Basil O’- 
Connor grants over the past 33 
years, three have won a Nobel 
Prize in physiology or medicine, 


Rewarding Research: Richard Gittleman, left, 


presents Princeton molecular biologist, Jonathan 
Todd Eggenschwiler with a grant from March of 
Dimes. Now university president, Shirley Tilgh- 
man received a similar grant during her time as a 


molecular biologist. 
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and one is the Director of the Na- 
tional Human Genome Research 
Institute, says Richard Gittleman, 
representing the board of directors 
of March of Dimes New Jersey. 
Shirley M. Tilghman, a molecu- 
lar biologist who is now the univer- 


~ sity’s presidnet, had been the recip- 


ient of a similar Basil O’Connor 
grant between 1979 and 1981. 

The Princeton Area Community 
Foundation (PACF) has awarded 
nearly $127,000 to 17 organiza- 
tions. This public nonprofit com- 
munity foundation PACF collabo- 
rates with local donors including 
the Harbourton Foundation and 
various charitable funds, including 
the Blair Family Fund, three funds 
from the Smoyer family, the Frank 
E. Taplin, Jr. Fund, and the Myra 
and Van Zandt Williams, Jr. Fund. 

One grant went to the American 
Institute for Social Justice, a finan- 


. Cial literacy initiative to help low 


and moderate-income women 
achieve financial security and buy 
their first homes. 

Other recipients: Boys & Girls 
Club of Trenton & Mercer County, 
CONTACT of Mercer County for 
services to seniors, Crisis Ministry 
of Princeton and Trenton, Girl 
Scouts of Delaware-Raritan (for an 
arts education and playground im- 
provement project at Princeton 
Nursery School), Lawrence Non- 
Profit Housing, LifeTies, Mercer 
Alliance to End Homelessness, 
Millhill Child & Family Develop- 
ment Corp., Mount Carmel Guild. 

Additional recipients were the 
Newgrange School of Princeton 
for an early literacy program in 
Trenton elementary _ schools, 
Princeton Young Achievers, Tren- 
ton After School Program, Trinity 
Counseling Service, Young Audi- 
ences of New Jersey, Young Schol- 
ars Institute, and YWCA of Prince- 
ton for English as a Second Lan- 
guage literacy initiatives. 

“Each of the funded organiza- 
tions presented a compelling case 
for support, whether to provide 
food, housing, education or health 
services to those in need,” says 
Joan Hollendonner, vice president 
for programs. “We are pleased that 
the list contains organizations re- 


ceiving their first grant from us, as 
well as those with whom we have 
longer-term funding _ relation- 
ships.” 

For more information on apply- 
ing for a Greater Mercer Grant or 
attending an Grant Information 
Session, call 609-219-1800 
(www.pacf.org). 


Le the talk of the town, a large- 
ly harmless source of out-of-pro- 
portion angst — and something of 
a game too. The escalating price of 
gas has everyone talking. Friends 
report sightings of regular for 
$2.19. Relatives chide the profli- 
gate for not driving to Burlington 
County for gas bargains, calculat- 
ing that, even with the extra miles 
to the pump, there are savings to be 
had. Meanwhile, the sounds. of 
summer are punctuated by the cries 
of SUV owners: “I just paid $53.42 
to fill up my car!” is the call by 
which they can be identified. 

Meanwhile, New Jersey, its 
Transportation Trust Fund drier 
than a gas tank with a needle stuck 
below empty, is seriously consider- 
ing adding a tax — of perhaps 14 
cents a gallon — to already inflated 
prices. 

What’s a driver to do? 

Sandra Brillhart, executive di- 
rector of the Greater Mercer TMA, 
has an idea. Starting in September, 
her organization, which promotes 
energy-saving, smooth-running 
transportation through everything 
from bike-to-work programs to 
convenient bus routes, is kicking 
off a car pooling program with a 
sweet incentive. 

Every new carpool that registers 
with Greater Mercer TMA will re- 
ceive free gas — $50 worth. The 
only requirement is that partici- 
pants work for companies that are 
members of Greater Mercer TMA 
and that they carpool at least 30 
days between September and No- 
vember. 


Continued on following page 
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“Leave it to the Weaver Team” 
Your Central New Jersey Real Estate Connection 


West Windsor Legal in-home office 
offers a unique opportunity to operate 
your own business in your own up- 
dated 3 bdrm, 2 bath home with 
heated inground pool. Office space is 
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ADVERTISEMENTS * ANNUAL REPORTS + BROCHURES 
CATALOGUES « CORPORATE IDENTITY » DIRECT MAIL 
INTERACTIVE MULTIMEDIA » PACKAGE DESIGN 
PHOTO SHOOTS « P.O.P. DISPLAYS 
PROMOTIONAL MATERIAL * WEB DESIGN 


=. to learn more and to view our portfolio, come visit us at www.robinnallydesign.com 


12 Andrew Drive » Lawrenceville, New Jersey 08648 + Phone: 609.844.001 | 


Heart of 
Hopewell Borough 


2 Retail/Office Spaces 
2 Residential Rentals, 
Rare Opportunity! $649,000 


Marketed by Suzy DiMeglio 
Gloria Nilson Stato. 
Office: (609) 921-2600 X 134 


‘@eRealEstate B 
33 Witherspoon Street ¢ Princeton, NJ 


eee 


Specials on 1 Bedroom Apts. 


APARTMENTS 


984 sq. ft. plus parking for 6 cars. 
Priced at $650,000. 
For Sale 


Mary Weaver In-Home Office, Updated Home 

ABR, GRI 
ee cobra Office: 609-936-2525 Ext: 5365 TONG 
33 Princeton-Hightstown Rd _MARY.WEAVER@LongandFoster.com FOSTER 


Princeton Jet. NJ 08550 


www.aprincetonhome 


732 821.5700 
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RECEIVABLES 


COLLECTION ATTORNEY 


Tired of chasing your receivables? 
Let us make them come to you. 


LAW OFFICE 
OF 


NICHOLAS Z. HEGEDUS 


Suite B 103 ¢ 65 SoutH Main STREET 
PENNINGTON, NJ 08534 


TEL: 609-818-1816 
Fax: 609-818-1817 


NZHEGEDUS@YAHOO.COM 
WWW.HEGEDUSLAWOFFICE.COM 


* OFFICES IN NJAND NYC * OVER 15 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 
* SKILLFUL, DILIGENT AND EFFICIENT CASE MANAGEMENT 
* YOUR CALLS WILL BE RETURNED PROMPTLY - GUARANTEED! 


HAMILTON 
FLEX SPACE ° OFFICE 
WH/DIST « LAB « R&D 


AVAILABLE FOR LEASE 


— LOCATION —— 
* 5 bays available at 2500-3500 SF each 
* 5 O/H doors 
* 21’ clear ceiling height 
* Convenient Route 195/Route 
130/Kuser Road location 


Call Dave: 609.890.3999 


Survival Guide 


Continued from preceding page 


Brillhart says that the TMA in 
Hunterdon County tried the pro- 
gram last winter and signed up 40 
new carpools, a big number in sub- 
urbia, where the right to a solo ride 
is considered sacred. What’s more, 
she adds, “retention was excel- 
lent.” Those who didn’t like shar- 
ing the front seat dropped out right 
away, but those who stuck with the 
program long enough to earn the 
$50 gas certificate, which is funded 
by member company dues, were 
hooked on commuting and contin- 
ued to do so. 

Greater Mercer TMA has ap- 
proximately 2,000 potential car- 
poolers registered with its data- 
base, and some 20 to 30 percent of 
them actually pair up with a partner 
for the ride to work. Brillhart ac- 
knowledges that there are hurdles 
to carpooling, and says that the fear 
of not being able to leave work in 
an emergency is the biggest. Her 
organization has gone a long way 
toward quieting that fear by offer- 
ing free rides home when a child 
has to be picked up from the 
nurse’s office, when a project un- 
expectedly demands overtime, or 
for any other good reason. 

There is a hope that employees, 
infuriated by rising gas prices, will 
ask their companies to join Greater 
Mercer TMA so that they can reap 
the rewards that go along with or- 
ganized carpooling. Most large 
employers already belong to the 
organization, says Brillhart. 

She thinks that the timing of the 
new program is good. “Everbody is 
talking about gas prices,” she 
points out. The tipping point, 
where commuters, en masse, will 
give serious thought to gas-saving 
measures may not have been 
reached yet, but it may be coming 
soon. 


Brillhart says that a national sur- 
vey has found that most people will 
put energy into saving gas when 
the price at the pump hits $3. 
Greater Mercer TMA has conduct- 
ed its own modest survey, through 
its newsletter, and has found that 
the tipping point in our area is 
somewhere between $3 and $5 a 
gallon. 

At the upper range of that level, 
a great many commuters may start 
to clear the stacks of newspapers 
from their front seats, cede some 
control of the radio dial, and wel- 
come another commuter or two in- 
to their cars. Those who are ready 
by September will reap the addi- 
tional reward of that $50 gas cer- 
tificate. 

For more information, call 
Greater Mercer TMA at 609-452- 
1491. 


Assis America has donated 
insurance for 27 participants in 
scuba diver programs run by the 
Diveheart Foundation, a non-prof- 
it volunteer organization that intro- 
duces scuba diving and related wa- 
ter activities to individuals with 
disabilities (www.diveheart.org). 

With headquarters at the 
Carnegie Center, Assist America is 
the largest provider of global emer- 
gency services through employee 
benefit plans, and it donates the 
coverage in conjunction with Vi- 
cencia & Buckley Insurance Ser- 
vices, Inc., an insurance agency for 
the scuba diving industry. Trips for 
disabled youth to the Florida Keys 
are an extension of therapy pro- 
grams at the Rehabilitation Insti- 
tute of Chicago, Shriners Chil- 
dren’s Hospital, and Fox Valley 
Special Recreation Association. 


OUTSOURCE YOUR | 
BOOKKEEPING NEEDS 


Professional Bookkeeping Services 


Computerized Processing of Accounting Information 
Receivables ¢ Payables « Invoicing « Bank Reconciliations 
Small & Medium-size Businesses & Professionals 


Certified Quickbooks Advisor 


Bookkeepers Plus! 


609-989-1450 * 684 Whitehead Rd., Lawrenceville, NJ 


www.bookkeepersplus.net 


for his clients. 


R.P. Sobol & Co., tenant advocates, will help you save 
money by renegotiating your next office lease renewal. 
If renewal is years away, they will analyze your current 
lease terms and suggest an array of probable savings. 


R.P. Sobol will level the negotiating playing field between 
you and your landlord, freeing you to do what you do best, 
manage your business. Best of all, their fees are paid by 
the landlord — THERE IS NO COST TO YOU! 


R.P. Sobol & Company is led by Bob Sobol, an industry 
pioneer committed to getting the most favorable terms 


For a FREE Lease Analysis call 
Bob at 609-658-0333. 


R.P. Sobol & Company... we'll fight for you. 


as R.P. SOBOL & CO. 


ne 
TENANT REPRESENTATION ® SITE SELECTION ® PROPERTY DISPOSITION 


212 Carnegie Center, Suite 206, Princeton, NJ 08540 - 
199 Main Street, Woodbridge, NJ 07095 = rpsobol.com 


Notify U.S. 1's Survival 
Guide of your upcoming 
business meeting ASAP. 
Announcements received 
after 1 p.m. on Friday may 
not be included in the paper 
published the following 
Wednesday. 

Submit releases by mail 
(U.S. 1, 12 Roszel Road, 
Princeton 08540), fax (609- 
452-0033), or E-mail (meet- 
ings@princetoninfo.com). 

All events are subject to 
last minute changes or can- 
cellations. Call to confirm. 


Business Meetings 
Wednesday, July 27 


2 p.m.: New Jersey Commission 
on Science and Technology, New 
Jersey Business Incubator Net- 
work presentation, also plans for 
second stem cell research sym- 
posium and SIBR Bridge Grant 
applications. 211 Warren Street, 
Newark, 609-984-1671. 


Thursday, July 28 


5 p.m.: Princeton Chamber, Busi- 
ness after Business Networking 
Reception, sponsored by Pre- 
ferred Properties. $25. American 
Metro Center, 609-924-1776. 


Friday, July 29 


9 a.m.: ICLE, “Legal, Technical & 
Ethical Aspects of E-Discovery 
and Data Forensics,” science of 
data forensics and avoiding pit- 
falls, Carole Longendyke case 
law overview by Gail Cookson, a 
panel discussion on ethics in the 
new environment; and a mock E- 
trial. $169. Clarion Hotel, Edison, 
732-214-8500. 


12:30 p.m.: Somerset County 
Business Partnership, “Carl 
Banks Talks About His Football 
Career and His Apparel Busi- 
ness,” the former New York Giant, 
now vice president of G-1li Appar- 
el Group, a company that special- 
izes in designing and producing 
clothing for football linebacker- 
sized men. $65; an optional golf 
outing is $140. Fiddier’s Elbow 
Country Club, 908-218-4300. 


Tuesday, August 2 


8 a.m.: NJBiz, Sales excellence 
and leadership seminar, Steve 
Adubato and Danny Wood, $35. 
“we Brunswick Hyatt, 732-246- 


7:30 p.m.: JobSeekers, network- 
ing and support for changing jobs 
or careers, weekly, no charge. 
Parish Hall entrance, Trinity 
Church, 33 Mercer Street, 609- 
924-2277. 


8 a.m.: Networking Breakfast, 
“How to Take Your Business 
Global,” free plus the cost of 
breakfast. Call Karen Miller for 
reservation. Americana Diner, 
359 Route 130, Hightstown, 609- 
620-0188. 


Thursday, August 4 


7:30 a.m.: Princeton Chamber, 
“Pint for a Pint,” blood donation 
drive, to 6:30 p.m. Donors get a 
pint of Thomas Sweet ice Cream. 
University Medical Center, blood 
donation room, 609-924-1776. 


9 a.m. to 4 p.m.: PNC Bank, Part- 
time and full-time career fair. 
Submit resume to 
www.pnc.com/careers. For teller 
opportunities call 877-937-2762 
for an appointment. 2 Tower Cen- 
ter Boulevard, East Brunswick, 
877-762-2273. 


5 p.m.: Speed of Light, Three- 
minute networking event. 


www.speedofligh F 
“Register, $35: Weetn Howey oon 
restal Village, Plainsboro, 609- 


638-1509. 


5 p.m.: Middlesex Chamber, 


ou professionals happy 
$25, New Brunswick Hyet, 7320 
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One Day in Redass 


By Robby Chandler, 
as told to Randall Kirkpatrick 


ike was my big brother, 2 1/2 years 


older, 40 pounds heavier, not an 

ounce smarter but an idiot savant in 
the art of annoying people, especially me. 
Always shooting spitballs, flicking my ear, 
taking the biggest chicken leg off of my 
plate, giving me Indian Burns (my Mom in- 
sisted we call them Native American 
Burns). Whatever. Anyway, Timmy was the 
main protagonist but not really the story be- 
hind this story. 

We lived in North Tonawanda, NY, but 
we were visiting my Uncle Bus and Aunt 
Violet at their little compound way back in 
the boonies in Redass, Miss. It was the kind 
of August afternoon where you just couldn’t 
escape the heat, never mind the big rusty 
fans blowing hells-air across the front 
rooms of their glorified shotgun shack. Big, 
mutant-sized June bugs buzzed this way and 
that, occasionally careening into the side of 
someone’s head, a collision that would 
alarm you at first and you’d barely notice 
after about the fifth time. You couldn’t 
breathe right, you could barely sweat after a 
while if you didn’t keep knocking back tall 
glasses of Aunt Violet’s Special Lemonade. 

Timmy and I were sitting outside on the 
porch half-seriously flicking fire ants at 
each other when he suggested seeing who 
could get Delwyn, their old hound dog, to 
yelp the loudest. But no matter how many 
we air-mailed onto him, we couldn’t get 
him to budge — usually the yawning gap 
could not be breached between minor dis- 
comfort and pain searing enough to cause 
actual movement. 

We were about to quit, when Timmy got 
lucky, spying a couple dozen fire ants at- 
tached to a quarter inch clump of Wonder 
Bread. The hold was good, the kick was true 
... right onto my Adams Apple and then 
down under my Buffalo Bills T-shirt. 

Those critters only “did their bidness” for 
about a second and a half before I tore off 


that shirt and slapped the Wonder Ants 
off...onto Delwyn as it turns out, who got 
nailed square in the nutsack and yes, the 
pain gap was breached. He shot off the 
porch, did a double roll and skidded into a 
small pile of manure that I’m convinced to 
this day was set there by God’s Key Grip for 
this exact moment. Timmy rolled off his 
chair and onto the porch, laughing so hard 
no sound came out, until that is, a few of 
those ants marched up the back of his 
Madryas shorts. He almost never hit high 
notes like that in choir. 

Poor dog running in circles, multiplying 
his pain by licking the little red-heads off 
and swelling up his tongue. Me rapid-claw- . 
ing at my chest and chasing my brother, 
who was laughing and crying at the same 
time. Fortunately, my Aunt Violet sized up 
the situation and made 


We found a nice hole, although we knew 
there was part of a submerged tree or two 
down there. We quickly stripped off our 
clothes. I had a small raised pinkish area in 
the center of my chest, but Timmy could 
have been the Grand Poobah of Redass. It 
hurt just to look at him. 

(Actually, the town of Redass was offi- 
cially Red Oak, but in the early “50s every- 
one took to calling it the more colorful 
name, after a rival high school coach called 
out a gymful of students as a bunch of 
“chicken turd red asses,” and chicken turd 
just didn’t flow — except during heavy 
rains, that is. Over the years, there sprung 
up a real live Redass Hardware, a Redass 
Millinery and the Redass Diner, where you 
could get bulbous, deep-fried Redfish 
cheeks, straight from the Gulf. It never 
failed that each year, some 


a poultice of meat ten- 
derizer, lard and Miss 
Betty’s Happy Ending 
Body Lotion (to make 
it smell better, she 
said). She slathered 


aie > ee go0p m0 me convinced to this day 
and it helped rig , 
ee a set there by God's 
“You the instigatah, Key Grip for this exact 
you admininistahto ya moment. 

own ass.” She softened 

up quickly when she 


saw the pitiful look on his face, and rubbed 
a double dose on both his cheeks. I thought 
they both enjoyed it a little too much and a 
little too long. 

That still didn’t cure the heat, though. 
Uncle Bus finally woke up from his usual 
and daily four-hour nap and suggested we 
head over to Frenchy’s Creek, which was 
ugly and overgrown but which had a few 
deeper, wider pools of cooler water and 
lesser debris. Swollen parts notwithstand- 
ing, we agreed that was reasonable and 
walked the rough quarter mile through the 
back end of the property and down Buck’s 
Lane in about 10 minutes. Uncle Bus went 
with us too, which surprised both of us, ow- 
ing to what Aunt Violet dryly called a “re- 
laxed constitution”. 


at this free event. 


U.S. 1 asks readers to join in a reception for 
all writers who submitted work to this issue 
on Thursday, August 11, from 5 to 7 p.m. 

at Tre Piani Restaurant, Forrestal Village. 


Poets will be invited to read their work 


Questions: Call 609-452-7000. 


He shot off the porch, 
did a double roll and 
skidded into a small 
pile of manure that I’m 


flutter-hearted, too serious for 
his Polos Northerner would 
turn all red-faced at the 
Redass reference. And he 
would have to be set straight 
on the Slang-ification of the 
location). 

Anyway, there was some- 
thing soothingly mysterious 
about that creek that tended to 
tamp down the differences be- 
tween Timmy and me, and 


tional can opener into the pool and Timmy 
his signature cannonball. Uncle Bus found a 
spot a few yards downstream where the 
drop-off wasn’t so severe, eased in inch by 
inch and let out a grinning “heh, heh, heh” 
and then “hee, hee, ho, ooooh, yahboys” 
and looked at us for affirmation. Whenever 
he did this, we were just so happy he was 
fogging life’s mirror again, that we would 
exaggerate our responses and then hit up his 
bony frame with as much muddy “creek 
schmutz” as possible: This would always 
make him laugh until he was hocking up 
bits of Red Man chew and that morning’s 
(or afternoon’s) breakfast. 

On this day we repeated the call and re- 
sponse until our arms were tired from lob- 


ramp up Uncle Bus’s metabo- » 
lism to near-human levels. I did my tradi- 


bing mud, clay and undefinables at him, and 
he had the weavesnshakes. Uncle Bus kept 
easing out until the water was about chest- 
high when he voiced a surprised, perfectly 
intelligible, “ Now what...have...we...here?” 

Even Timmy could see that something 
was puzzling him. “What is it, U.B? Cotton- 
mouth? One of my turds hit ya?” 

Uncle Bus just looked at him, or through 
him. “Okay, that is a big one then,” he said, 
glancing at us and then down, before finally 
taking another step into the center of the 
pool and treading water. 

Timmy smirked with pride, thinking one 
of his mahogany torpedoes had achieved 
random success. I was less certain, wonder- 
ing whether the big one he referred to was 
one of his heart spells, or what I’d later learn 
to be angina. After an especially rough 
“spell” the previous summer I’d heard 
Redass’s own Doc Wickersham tell Aunt 
Violet that Bus might be 68, but his ticker 
was about twice that age. I wasn’t keen on 
locating the nitroglycerine pills in his Levis 
and discovering instead the Tic Tacs I was 
sure resided there. 

There weren’t too many things that old 
Bus could still do in an above-average way, 
but giving Balinese pearl divers a run for 
their money was one of them. The man 
could hold his breath under water. Simple. 
Pure. Unexplainable for a geezer with a 
136-year-old heart. He went under the first 
time for what seemed like 5 minutes but was 
probably closer to two. Timmy and I could 
barely. manage 45 seconds before we’d 
come up spluttering and wheezing. When 
he came up that first time, he did a back- 
ward half swim, half-walk up to the creek 
bank, just croaking out, “Oh my, oh my, oh 
my!” : 

I looked at him and said what was on my 
mind, “In your jeans, that bottle has Tic 
Tacs in it, right?” That brought him back for 
a moment. “Yup, or Lifesavahs,” he said 
without a drop of irony. “Sorry, I don’t re- 
call, son. When it comes, it comes, boys. I 
don’t want to kill the coroner with ma 


Continued on page 26 
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ICHIBAN 


JAPANESE CUISINE 


Take Out SitDown , 


Catering 


Over 25 Lunch Specials from $5.50 


Chef's Daily Specials 
Limited Orders Available 


66 Witherspoon St., Princeton 


Across from the Princeton Public Library 


609-683-8323 Open 7 Days 


ELEMENTS ASIA 


CHINESE ~ JAPANESE ~ THAI 


Affiliated with Seafood isa 
“Excellent.”- Zagat 2002, 2003, 2004, 2005 


“Best Chinese Restaurant in Central Jersey.” 
- Reader’s Choice Award, New Jersey Monthly 2001, 2003 


Sushi Bar 


Party Room for Special Events 
Business Meetings & Luncheons 
Catering for All Occasions 


609-275-4988 * Fax: 609-275-4866 
www.elementsasia.com 
4100 Quakerbridge Road, Lawrenceville 


Now Open 7 Days 


Mon.-Sat. 
Mon.-Sat. 


Lunch 11am-4pm 
Supper 5-10pm 


Brunch 9Jam-2pm 
Supper 4-9pm 


Sunday 
Sunday 


Late night menu available 


Along with our regular Tavern menu 
items, we serve daily specialties 
Prime Rib 

Pot Roast 

Osso buco 

Roasted Half Chicken 
Fish & Chips 

Roasted Turkey Supper 


j Monday 
Tuesday 


4 Wednesday 
ae Thursday 
i Friday 
, Sunday 


Limited space available for 
meetings and private parties 


Whitlock Tavern 
375 Georges Road 
Dayton, New Jersey 08810 


DAY-BY-DAY EVENTS, 
JULY 27-AUGUST 4 


Classical Music 


New Jersey Opera Theater, 
Princeton Theological Seminar 
Gambrel Room, 609-799-7700. 
“Life as Performer” talk presented 
by Drs. Steven and Sue Simring, 
authors of “Making Marriage 
Work for Dummies.” Register. 7 
p.m. 


Concert, Governor’s School of 
the Arts, College of New Jersey, 
Music Building, Ewing, 609-77 1- 
3114. Instrumentalists perform- 
ance. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Summer Sounds, West Windsor 
Recreation and Parks, West 
Windsor Senior Center Gazebo, 
Clarksville Road, 609-799-6141. 
Swing Era presents swing music. 
Bring a lawn chair or blanket. In- 
doors if it rains. Free. 7 p.m. 


Annie Get Your Gun, Open Air 
Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. Musi- 
cal presented by Yardley Players. 
$8 to $10. 8 p.m. 


Comedy, Princeton Summer 
Theater, Hamilton Murray The- 
ater, Princeton University, 609- 
258-7062. New York City comedi- 
an Jeff Kreisler headlines with po- 
litical humor. He has been fea- 
tured on Air America radio. $10. 8 
p.m. 


Aida, Plays-in-the-Park, Cape- 
stro Theater, Roosevelt Park, 
Route 1 South, Edison, 732-548- 
2884. Elton John and Tim Rice 
musical. Bring a chair. $5 adults; 
$4 seniors; children free. 8:30 
p.m. 


Dancing by Peddie Lake, 112 
Etra Road, Hightstown, 609-443- 
8990. Four-week series of class- 
es in foxtrot and swing dancing 
taught by Candace Woodward- 
Clough. Beginners at 7:30 p.m.; 
intermediates at 8:30 p.m. Pre- 
register, $80 per couple. 7 p.m. 


Princeton Country Dancers, 
Suzanne Patterson Center, Mon- 
ument Drive, 609-683-7956. No 
partner needed. All ages. $6. 8 
p.m. 


Legal Issues and Hope to Cope 
With Them, The Writers Room 
of Bucks County, 4 West Oak- 
land Avenue, Doylestown, 215- 
348-1663. Overview of legal is- 
sues faced by writers presented 
by Richard D. Bank, author of four 
books, numerous articles, book 
reviews, and short stories. Regis- 
ter. $65. 6 p.m. 


To List An Event 


SAAT LC 

Send listings for upcom- 
ing events to U.S. 1 Preview 
ASAP (it is never too early). 
Deadline for events to ap- 
pear in any Wednesday edi- 
tion is 5 p.m. the previous 
Thursday. 

You can submit pressre- 
leases to us by E-mail at 
events@princetoninfo.com; 
by fax at 609-452-0033; or by 
mail to U.S. 1, 12 Roszel 
Road, Princeton 08540. E- 
photos (300 ppi or above) 
should be addressed to 
events@-princetoninfo.com. 

All events are subject to 
changes, sellouts, or cancel- 
lations. We suggest calling 
before leaving home. 


Borders Books, 601 Nassau 
Park, 609-514-0040. Booksigning 
by former Princeton Borough pa- 
trolman Randy Sutton, author of 
“True Blue” and his newest book, 
“ACop’s Life: True Stories from 
the Heart Behind the Badge.” 7 
p.m. 


Faith 


Yoga of Action, Chinmaya Vrin- 
davan, Richardson Auditorium, 
Princeton University, 609-655- 
1787. Talks in English presented 
by Swami Tejomayananda, head 
of the Chinmaya Mission. 
Through July 30. Free. 8 p.m. 


Health 3. Wellness 


Simply Yoga, 4437 Route 27, 
609-924-7751. Astanga yoga. In- 
troductory at 5:30 p.m. Multi-lev- 
el, 7:15 p.m. $15. 5:30 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Hendrik Meurkens Quartet, Cor- 
nerstone Cafe and Bistro, 25 
New Street, Metuchen, 732-549- 
5306. Jazz. 7:30 p.m. 


Jim Breuer, The Stress Factory, 
90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. $12. 8 
p.m. 


The Drop, John & Peter’s, 96 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5981. 9 p.m. 


Family Theater 


London Assurance, Plainsboro 
Public Library, 641 Plainsboro 
Road, 609-275-2897. Next Stage 
Ensemble presents family version 
of Dion Bouscicault’s madcap 
comedy. The Irish playwright was 
only 21 when he took the London 
box office by storm in 1841. Free. 
7 p.m. 


Lectures 


Album Making, Lawrence Li- 
brary, Darrah Lane and Route 1, 
Lawrence Township, 609-989- 
6922. Introduction to creating 
family albums. Register. Free. 7 
p.m. 


Science Lectures 


Raritan Valley College, Planetari- 
um, College Center, North 
Branch, 908-526-1200. “Summer 
Skies” star show. $5. 7:30 p.m. 


Raritan Valley College, Planetari- 
um, College Center, North 
Branch, 908-526-1200. “Pink 
Floyd: The Wall” laser concert. 
$5. 8:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Action 


Evening Nature Walks, Plains- 
boro Preserve, 80 Scotts Corner 
Road, Plainsboro, 609-897-9400. 
Watch for beavers and bats, listen 
for frogs and insects, and smell 
the summer wildflowers. Register. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Yardley Singles, Washington 
Crossing State Park, Titusville, 
215-736-1288. Meet in front of 
public restrooms in picnic area. 
6:30 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder Baseball, Wa- 
terfront Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-394-8326. Erie. $5 to $9. 
7:05 p.m. 


New Jersey Opera Theater, 
Princeton University Woolworth 
Music Building, 609-799-7700. 
Master class presented by 
Jonathan Greene, Metropolitan 
Opera tenor. Register. $20. 7 
p.m. 


Concert, Governor’s School of 
the Arts, College of New Jersey, 
Music Building, Ewing, 609-771- 
3114. Vocalists performance. 
Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Recital, Westminster Choir Col- 
lege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Radek Materka on piano 
presents “Works of Mozart, 
Chopin, and Szymanowski.” 
Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Carnegie Center Concert Series, 
Patio at 502 Carnegie Center, 
732-545-7200. Free. Noon. 


Concert Series, Princeton Shop- 
ping Center, North Harrison 
Street, 609-921-6234. Linda 
Torchia and the Ted Firth Quartet 


* 


Independence Cate 


—* 


and catering 


Princeton’s Only On-line Catering Source! 


Service * Quality *» Convenience 
Corporate Catering * Since 1997 


609-419-9699 * www.Lunches.biz 
609-419-9698 Fax 
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with big band and jazz standards. Free. 6 
to 8 p.m, 


A Child’s Guide to Innocence, New Jer- 
sey Repertory Company, Lumia Theater, 
179 Broadway, Long Branch, 732-229- 
3166. Adrama about tradition, religion, 
war, and secrecy follows the lives of three 


Sar ehiag of an Italian-American family. 
30.8 p.m. 


Annie Get Your Gun, Open Air Theater, 
Washington Crossing State Park, 609-737- 
1826. Musical presented by Yardley Play- 
ers. $8 to $10. 8 p.m. 


Godspell, Princeton Summer Theater, 
Hamilton Murray Theater, Princeton Uni- 


versity, 609-258-7062. Musical. $13 to $15. 


8 p.m. 


Grease, Ritz Theater, 915 White Horse 
Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858-5230. Musical 
about rock ‘n’ roll. $17 to $22. 8 p.m. 


Aida, Plays-in-the-Park, Capestro Theater, 


Roosevelt Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. Elton John and Tim Rice 
musical. Bring a chair. $5 adults; $4 sen- 
iors; children free. 8:30 p.m. 


Dinner and Movie, New Brunswick City 
Market, Crossroads Theater, 7 Livingston 
Avenue, New Brunswick, 732-545-4859. 
Happy hour followed by a screening of 
“Ray, 2004, directed by Taylor Heckford. 
$7. 5:30 p.m. 


Student Film and Video Festival, Prince- 
ton Public Library, 65 Witherspoon 
Street, 609-924-9529. Original short films 
by student filmmakers. 7 p.m. 


Newark Black Film Festival, Newark Mu- 
seum, New Jersey State Museum, 205 
West State Street, Trenton, 609-292-6464. 
“Moolaade” directed by Ousmane Sem- 
bene. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Yoga of Action, Chinmaya Vrindavan, 
Richardson Auditorium, Princeton Univer- 
sity, 609-655-1787. Talks in English pre- 
sented by Swami Tejomayananda, head of 
the Chinmaya Mission. Through July 30. 
Free. 8 p.m. 


Food & Dining 


Capital City Market, Trenton Downtown 
Association, State Street Commons, East 
State between Warren and Broad streets, 
Trenton, 609-393-8998. Jersey Fresh pro- 
duce, arts, crafts, organic fruits and vegeta- 
bles, and baked goods. Free concert by 
Rick Fiori Trio. 11 a.m. to 2 p.m. 


Farmers Market, Montgomery Friends of 
Open Space, Princeton North Shopping 
Center, 1125 Route 206, 908-359-9665. 
Produce, natural chicken, organic beef, 
eggs, fruit and meat pies, baked goods, 
flowers, and honey from area farms. Rain 
or shine. 1 to 6:30 p.m. 


Music and Barbecue, Whole Foods Mar- 
ket, Windsor Green Shopping Center, 
West Windsor, 609-799-2919. Suzanne 
Carrington Band and her five-piece band. 
Grilled meal for $5. 5 p.m. 


Health & Wellness 


Blood Drive, University Medical Center at 
Princeton, 253 Witherspoon Street, 609- 
497-4366. Walk-ins welcome. 7:30 a.m. to 
6:30 p.m. 


Richard M. Cohen, Friends’ Health Con- 
nection, Robert Wood Johnson Hamilton 
Center for Health and Wellness, 3100 
Quakerbridge Road, Hamilton, 800-483- 
7436. “Living with Multiple Sclerosis: An 
Evening with Richard M. Cohen,” author of 
“Blindsided: Lifting a Life Above Illness,” 
his memoir. Cohen, a journalist, is married 
to Meredith Viera, co-host of “The View.” 
Cohen speaks about living with multiple 
sclerosis for more than 30 years. Register. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Tim Nelson, Bar 10 at the Westin Prince- 
ton, Princeton Forrestal Village, 609-452- 
7900. 5 to 8 p.m. 


Lenny Marcus, The Stress Factory, 90 
Church Street, New Brunswick, 732-545- 
4242. Through July 30. $12. 8 p.m. 


Bitches Brew, John & Peter’s, 96 South 
Main Street, New Hope, 215-862-5981. 9 
p.m. 


Frank Thewes, Scot Decarlo, and Lisa 
Bouchelle, Triumph Brewing Company, 
138 Nassau Street, 609-924-7855. 9 p.m. 


Continued on following page 


United Way thanks you for making an 


investment in what matters. Our Community. 


To all the companies, organizations and individuals who have partnered with 
us - THANKYOU - you are helping us achieve COMMUNITY IMPACT. 


Because of your generosity we can focus on 
what matters most -- RESULTS. 


United Way 
of Greater Mercer County 


3131 Princeton Pike Bldg. 4 
Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 


Way | 


what matters.” 


609.896.1912 
wwww.uwgmc.org 


MARGARITA FAGTORY 
Grid. & Cantina 3 


e 25+ Fruit Margarita’s 
e 112 of the World’s Best Tequilas 


typ a Great Meal & ae 


Main Event on 
120” projection TV 


Ne. c Fri & Sat 
_ KIDS EAT FREE 
{ander 16, | bid per aduit} 4 
% Price Margarita’s 


{only at bar) 


po 5 Ni aoke with — 


Ping your Games Bad Boy Billy 


ee your Games Entertainment 
on our 7 Big Screen Iv's 10 PM.2 AM 


10-2 AM 


4095 Route | South (South Brunswick Square Mall) Monmouth function (South Brunswick), NJ 08852 
Telephone: 732.355.1030 Fax: 732.355.0309 www.thebanditos.com 


Bar 10 could really be your 
lucky spot this week! A “Lucky 
Star” at the bottom of your glass 
gets you a free appetizer. Thats not all. 
Each week, your business card could 
make you lucky enough to win a great prize, 
like a free treatment at Spa Therapia or a free 
night at The Westin. 

So stop by Princeton’ only indoor/outdoor 
Martini Lounge, enjoy some terrific music under 
the stars, meet some great people, and, just maybe, 
it could be your lucky night. 


THE WESTIN PRINCETON 


AT FORRESTAL VILLAGE 
201 Village Bivd., Princeton, NJ 08540 
www.westin.com/princeton 


609-452-7900 
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Piccolo rattort-a 
~ Now C Yen ~ 


Specializing in Fresh Seafood, Chicken, Veal, 
- Homemade Pasta & Fresh Bread Boked on Premise 


French Cut Veal Chop ¢ Jum ; ; 


“gan ‘ ump Crib Cakes 
os e Gnocchi e L 06} ee 


Try our signature doth oe ith J nt 
extra virgin olive oil, ona thir crust Tée 


800 R DeNow Road + 
- 32 West Road: * Newtown, PA 


Open 7 Days a Week + BYOB 


Hopewell Town Center - 


Pennington * 


Newtown Shopping Center 


Sample Menu Stems to Fease Your Palette 
Hlease Gome &: Try Our 
Fresh Homemade Dishes 


Bourbdn Shrimp _*.Stuffed Portobello Mushroom * Broccoli Rabe 


CORPORATE CATERING WELCOME - ON AND OFF PREMISE 
NJ + 609.737.9050 


* 215.860.4249 


lS 


Is Back! 


AJIHEI 


Sushi Restaurant 


11 Chambers Street 
609-252-1158 


AJIHEI Too 


Thanks to our loyal patrons, 
Ajihei Too has returned to its original 
location following a brief break. 


Come taste the authentic Japanese cuisine 
that has won the recommendations 
of the New York Times and Zagat 2006. 


AJIHEI Too 


Japanese Gourmet Food 


235B Nassau Street 
609-688-8916 


Shanghai Park 


Most Known & Authentic 
Chinese/Japanese Restaurant in NJ 


Private Room for Parties 
& Business Gatherings 
Flat Screen TV’s & BYOB 
Sushi Bar / Drink Bar 


Princeton Shopping Center 


Rt. 4 

Rt. 27 > 
a3 South 
6) 
= 

ae 

a2) 3 

82) 3 

2S1 5 

bE| § 

*a'z 


Saturday Jazz: Crystal Torres and her trio 
perform at the Hopewell Bistro on July 30. 


609-466-9889. 


Continued from preceding page 


Kids Stuff 


Chestnut Tree Books, Princeton 
Shopping Center, 609-279-2121. 
Toddler’s story hour with Pamela. 
10:30 a.m. 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 609- 
716-1570. Storytime. 11:30 a.m. 


Spelling Bee, Plainsboro Public 
Library, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-275-2897. Match wits 
against your neighbor in a com- 
petition for all ages. 7 p.m. 


For Teens 


Club Arts, Professional Center 
for the Arts, 4 Tennis Court, 
Hamilton, 609-586-3008. Teen 
nightclub features three dance 
rooms, light shows, concession 
stand, and a fire pit. Free hip hop 
class for the first 35 attendees. 
www.professionalcenterfor- 
thearts.com. $10. 6 to 10 p.m. 


Family Theater 


Tales of Wonder, Princeton 
Summer Theater, Hamilton Mur- 
ray Theater, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. Family show by 
Jonathan Elliott. $5. 2 p.m. 


Lectures 


Divorce Mediation, Lawrence Li- 
brary, Darrah Lane and Route 1, 
Lawrence Township, 609-989- 
6922. Explore alternatives to tra- 
ditional divorce proceedings pre- 
sented by Elaine Hicks. Register. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Women Helping Women, 224 
Main Street, Metuchen, 732-549- 
6000. Coping with Separation 
and Divorce” and “Personal 
Growth and Self-Esteem” support 
groups. Register. $10. 7:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Action 


Summer Nature Series, Plains- 
boro Preserve, 80 Scotts Corner 
Road, Plainsboro, 609-897-9400. 
Nature Artists, ages 5 and 6, 
gather materials from the pre- 
serve to create a nature craft. 
$13. 10:30 a.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder Baseball, Wa- 
terfront Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-394-8326. Erie. $5 to $9. 
7:05 p.m. 


Sports for Causes 


Dragon Boat Practice, Maches- 
tic Dragon Boat Club, Mercer 
Lake, South Post Road, West 
Windsor, 215-369-0566. Support 


a team of breast cancer survivors. 


Open membership. 6 p.m. 


Folk Music 


The Birthday Show, The 
Folk Project, Morristown 
Unitarian Fellowship, 21 
Normandy Heights Road, 
Morristown, 973-335- 
9489. Continuing a two- 
decade old tradition, the 
concert features the mem- 
ber-musicians of the Folk 
Project. Close to 40 mem- 
bers were set up into ran- 
domly-chosen duos and 
trios and each group per- 
forms one number. $8. 
8:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Music in the Park, Mon- 
roe Township, Thompson 
Park, Forsgate Drive, 732- 
521-4400. Mariachi Busta- 
mante presents romantic 
folk tunes and traditional 
Mexican love songs. Bring 
lawn chair. Free. 6 p.m. 


Courtyard Concert, Grounds 
For Sculpture, 18 Fairgrounds 
Road, Hamilton, 609-689-1089. 
The Car Music Project presents 
an evening of intrigue as each 
musician performs original com- 
positions on instruments de- 
signed from car parts. Master de- 
signer and conductor, Bill Mil- 
brodt, explains how this unique 
project evolved. Musicians in- 


_ Clude Wilbo Wright, William Trigg, 


Dave Homan, James Spotto, and 
Milbrodt. Concert moves indoor if 
rain threatens. $8. 7 p.m. 


Bassist Wilbo Wright, a West 
Windsor resident, performs on 
the tank bass; percussionist 
William Trigg, performs on per- 
carsion; Bill Milbrodt performs on 
air guitar; and Dave Hoffman per- 
forms on tenor and alto convert- 
ibles as well as tube flutes. James 
Spott, a trined brass jazz musi- 
cian, performs on the strutbone 
and exhaustaphone. 


A Chiid’s Guide to Innocence, 
New Jersey Repertory Compa- 
ny, Lumia Theater, 179 Broad- 

way, Long Branch, 732-229- 
3166. Adrama about tradition, re- 
ligion, war, and secrecy follows 
the lives of three generations of 
an Italian-American family. $30. 8 
p.m. 


yearns anes Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. Musical based on a 
group of nuns and the actor play- 
ing Tevye featuring Catholic and 
Jewish humor on a cruise ship. 
$23.75 to $25.25. 8 p.m. 


Annie Get Your Gun, Open Air 
Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. Musi- 
cal presented by Yardley Players. 
$8 to $10. 8 p.m. 


Visiting Mr. Green, Playhouse 
22, 210 Dunhams Corner Road, 


East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Comedy. $20. 8 p.m. 


Godspell, Princeton Summer 
Theater, Hamilton Murray The- 
ater, Princeton University, 609- 
258-7062. Musical. Post-perform- 
ance discussion. $13 to $15. 8 
p.m. 


Grease, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical about rock ‘n’ roll. 
$17 to $22. 8 p.m. 


Aida, Plays-in-the-Park, Cape- 
stro Theater, Roosevelt Park, 
Route 1 South, Edison, 732-548- 
2884. Elton John and Tim Rice 
musical. Bring a chair. $5 adults; 
$4 seniors; children free. 8:30 
p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Theater, 
Omicron Theater Productions, 
Tiffany's Restaurant, 812 Route 
33, Hamilton, 609-443-5598. Din- 
ner and interactive mystery. 
Reservations, $49. 7:30 p.m. 


Lambertville Country Dancers, 
St. Andrew’s Church, 50 York 
Street, Lambertville,-215-348- 
aie English country dance. $8. 

p.m. 


Yoga of Action, Chinmaya Vrin- 
davan, Richardson Auditorium, 
Princeton University, 609-655- 
1787. Talks in English presented 
by Swami Tejomayananda, head 

of the Chinmaya Mission. 
Tecan July 30. Free. 8 p.m. 


History 


Fresh from the Garden, William 
Trent House, 15 Market Street, 
Trenton, 609-989-3027. 

Roth uses the circa 1719 ki 
garden to demonstrate food pro- 


FORRESTAL VILLAGE 
609-734-0900 Fax: 609-734-0910 


GOOD FOOD - GOOD PRICES 


Chicken Teriyaki & California Roll 
Chicken Ketsu & Beef Dumpling 


$5.49 
$5.9 


Scallop Teriyaki & Shrimp Tempura._..$6.49 

Tuna Boy Tuna Roll & 4-Pc. Tuna. $7.35 

Salmon Boy Salmon Roll & 4-Pc. Salmon ...$7.35 
FREE DELIVERY 


2-850 p.m. (Minimum order $15) - Lunch Delivery Please call by uam 
Store Hours: Mon-Sat. 10 am.-9 p.m. - Sunday 10 am-6 p.m. 


301 N. Harrison St. #33 : 
609-924-8001 » 609-924-6034 15% % OFF | 
DD Placed Betweent 
2-9 p.m. Mon-Fri. 


All Day Sat. & Sun. 


Good on Take-Out 
and Eat-In Only With Coupon. 


Expires 8-31-05 
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duction and preparation. Ses- folding, sewi 
: MON. OCS olding, sewing techn Ss, and ther, lwave time for wine 
sions focus on planting, cultva Outdoor Action he ee A DAY AT THE WINERY... | always 1 or WINE 
Benblaring food ising 1th ose Frog Surveys, Plainsboro Pre- Register. $75. 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. Ind Ccneese elevrate summer at one oT OUr Io 
>) u , : ‘ y : “Va ¥ Yr 7 
recipes. Free. 11 a.m. to 2 p.m. y serve, 80 Scotts Corner Road, Grounds For Sculpture, 18 Fair- evies! IN THE WOODS... Nade and vapoliir 


John Bianculli, Rats Restaurant, 
Grounds for Sculpture, 16 Fair- 
grounds Road, Hamilton, 609- 
984-7800. Solo piano. Also, Sat- 
urday. 6 p.m. 


Hal Spear, Steve Lazerus, and 
Patrick Cunningham, Catch a 
Rising Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 
Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 
Comedy. Patrick Cunningham, a 
Princeton University student and 
the winner of the recent College 
Comedy Challenge, performs. A 
member of the Princeton Univer- 
sity comedy club, he has been 
seen at open mic shows in New 
York City and Philadelphia. 
Reservation. $15. 8 and 10:30 
p.m. 


Lenny Marcus, The Stress Fac- 
tory, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. Also, 
Saturday, July 30. $12. 8 p.m. 


Plainsboro, 609-897-9400. Help 


collect vital data and find out what 
the strange noises you hear com- 


ing from a nearby pond are. Data 
collected is added to the Herp At- 
las Project with the New Jersey 


Department of Protection. Begins 
at sunset. Call for time and to reg- 


ister. Free. 7 p.m. 


Singles 


Singles Speak-Up 
Toastmasters, Mary Jacobs Li- 
brary, 64 Washington Street, 
Rocky Hill, 609-448-6434. Struc- 
tured and unstructured speaking 
activities followed by a social 
gathering at an area restaurant. 
Guests welcome. Noon. 


Jewish Singles, Cranbury, 609- 
395-7034. Shabbat dinner for 
ages 35 to 55. Register. $28. 7 
p.m. 


Professional and Business Sin- 
gles Network, 32 West Bridge 


grounds Road, Hamilton, 609- 
689-1089. Opening reception for 
“Architectural Elements,” works 
by Jon Lash and John Nicolai. On 
view at Toad Hall Shop and 
Gallery through September 25. 2 
p.m. 


Open Tuesday to Sunday, 11:30 
a.m. to6 p.m. 


Godspell, Princeton Summer 
Theater, Hamilton Murray The- 
ater, Princeton University, 609- 
258-7062. Musical. $13 to $15. 2 
and 8 p.m. 


AChild’s Guide to Innocence, 
New Jersey Repertory Compa- 
ny, Lumia Theater, 179 Broad- 
way, Long Branch, 732-229- 
3166. Adrama about tradition, re- 
ligion, war, and secrecy follows 
the lives of three generations of 
an Italian-American family. $30. 4 
and 8 p.m. 


nature pre 


$ 


invigorate 


Street, New Hope, 888-348-5544. | i) CONCRETE 
spe comity censedy Cabaret, spe set party on the New Hope panics | a Rabie had TURGre ae AA re < ” Mainstree'?* F barbecue. we 
Oo ain Street, and Ivyland Railroad. Register. g wicca artes ed whim & 
Doylestown, 215-345-5653. Terry $65. 7 p.m. Oe ee ee bring the wild fun and tempting food to your own 
Gillespie, Eric Roth, and John ; 466-2766. Musical based on a oe 
Kensil. Aliso, Saturday, July 30 Yardley Singles, Generals Quar- group of nuns andthe actor play- = biacktop! ON THE FARM... you dont need to get 
$15.9 p.m. : ooo Dg evve mating Catholic and out of town for a hoedown... country-style picnic 
. Drop-in. 9 p.m. Jewish humor on a cruise ship. - 4 
Judy Kaye, Odette’s, South River $23.7510$25.25.8p.m. MAIN STREET FINE CATERING 609-921-2777 


Road, Route 32, New Hope, 215- 
862-3000. Cabaret singer Judy 
Kaye. $29.50 cover; $10 mini- 
mum. 8 p.m. 


instant Death, John & Peter’s, 96 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5981. 9 p.m. 


Lazio, Triumph Brewing Compa- 
ny, 138 Nassau Street, 609-924- 
7855. 9 p.m. 


Tar Beach, Triumph Brewing 
Company, 400 Union Square, 
New Hope, 215-862-8300. Easy 
rock. 10 p.m. 


Children’s Workshop, Princeton 
Summer Theater, Hamilton Mur- 
ray Theater, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. Summer educa- 
tion program includes design, 
performance, improvisation, and 
movement for kids ages 7 to 12. 
Register. $25. 1 to 4 p.m. 


Friday Night Live: Harry Potter, 
Plainsboro Public Library, 641 
Plainsboro Road, 609-275-2897. 
What do Harry Potter, Benjamin 
Franklin, and public libraries have 
in common? 7 p.m. 


Family Theater 


Nosing Around Circus Style, 
Kelsey Theater, Mercer County 
Community College, 1200 Old 
Trenton Road, 609-584-9444. 
The Maurer Clowns return with an 
interactive show featuring classic 
clowning in a circus theme. Also, 
Saturday, July 30. $7. 9:45 and 
11:15 a.m. 


Pirates of Treasure Island, Bris- 
tol Riverside Theater, 120 Rad- 
cliffe Street, Bristol, 215-785- 
0100. $7. 11 a.m. and 1 p.m. 


Tales of Wonder, Princeton 
Summer Theater, Hamilton Mur- 
ray Theater, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. Family show by 
Jonathan Elliott. $5. 11 a.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder Baseball, Wa- 
terfront Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-394-8326. Altoona. $5 to $9. 
7:05 p.m. 


Jazz 2. Blues 


Crystal Torres Trio, Hopewell 
Bistro, 15 East Broad Street, 
Hopewell, 609-466-9889. $15 
minimum. 7 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Cheap Date, Mercer County Cul- 


tural and Heritage 
Commission, Mercer County 


Park, Near the Ice Rink, 609-989- 


6899. Bring blanket, chair, and 
picnic. Free. 6 p.m. 


New Jersey Opera Theater, 
West Windsor Arts Council, 
Nassau Park Pavilion Gazebo, 
West Windsor, 609-919-1982. All 
music semi-staged event featur- 
ing excerpts from all of the sum- 
mer productions operas including 
Beaumarchais Plus illustrating 
the breadth and scope of the 
company. Keyboard accompani- 
ment. Under a tent, rain or shine. 
NJOT founders, Scott and Lisa 
Altman, are West Windsor resi- 
dents. Free. 7 p.m. 


Duran Duran, PNC Bank Arts 
Center, Holmdel, 732-335-0400. 
8 p.m. 


Art 


Book Binding Basics, MGP Stu- 
dio Arts Gallery, 430 Union 
Square, New Hope, 215-862- 
9690. Workshop with information 
on types of papers, adhesives, 


Annie Get Your Gun, Open Air 
Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. Musi- 
cal presented by Yardley Players. 
$8 to $10. 8 p.m. 


Visiting Mr. Green, Playhouse 
22, 210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Comedy. $20. 8 p.m. 


Grease, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical about rock ‘n’ roll. 
$17 to $22. 8 p.m. 


Aida, Plays-in-the-Park, Cape- 
stro Theater, Roosevelt Park, 
Route 1 South, Edison, 732-548- 
2884. Elton John and Tim Rice 
musical. Bring a chair. $5 adults; 
$4 seniors; children free. 8:30 
p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Train, 
Omicron Theater Productions, 
Flemington, 609-443-5598. Buf- 
fet, interactive show, and ride on 
an old-time locomotive. $55. 3 
p.m. 


Outdoor Movies, Borough of 
Highland Park, Highland Park 
Middle School, Montgomery and 
North Fifth Avenue, 732-819- 


- 0052. “Ella Enchanted.” Bring 


blanket or chair. Inside if it rains. 
Free. 8 p.m. 


Literati 


Sisters in Crime, Jamesburg Se- 


nior Center, 139 Stevens Avenue, 
Jamesburg, 732-521-5646. “What 
Can Cure You, Can Kill You” pre- 
sented by master gardener Kathy 
Dopart. Writers group at 9:30 
a.m.; meeting at 10:30 a.m.; and 
speaker at noon. Men and women 
are welcome to the mystery read- 
ers and writers organization. New 
location. 9:30 a.m. 


Continued on following page 
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Hibachi « Steak House & Sushi Bar 


Soon Silage Pine sth rs 


Ye Price Sushi 
Sushi- A La Carte & Reg. Maki 


Mon-Tues < DinnerTime only > l 
Can not be combined 


r--------- 


FREE Lunch 
Have 9 Lunches at Fuji, 
Get 10th Lunch for FREE 


Can not be combined 
with any other offers. 


with any other offers. 


www.fujidayton.com * 732-274-8830 
485 Georges Rd., Suite 114, Dayton NJ 


Bi i.e eee eee te AN OC RAF TED 


=WINEMAKIN G:: 


Fresh Made To Order Sushi 


Freshness is what matters in Sushi. 
Comparable in quality & freshness to the 
finest restaurants in the area. 
Teriyaki Boy cant be, beat for its combination of 
well-prepared food and inexpensive prices. 
—Princeton Living 


OPEN HOUSE 
Friday, Aug 4 6:00-8:00 PM 


EXPERIENCE what everyone 
is talking about ! 


IN MAKING YOUR OWN WINES! 


over 20 SUSNI selections from $5 29 


Choose from Teriyaki, Tempura, Udon or Combos & Platters. 


California Grapes ariving soon. 


All food is cooked 
to order in 100% vegetable oil. 


MARKETFAIR 
609-897-7979 Fax: 609-897-1204 
Mon-Thurs. 10am-9pm, Fri-Sat |0am-1!0pm, Sun | lam-7:30pm 


Take-out & Catering Share the fun... Gift Certificates available 


Service Available. 
GoGrapes.com 609-409-WiINE (9463) 
12 Stults Rd. Suite 101 Dayton, NJ 
info@ TheGrapeEscape.net 


DELIGHT 


18 U.S. 1 
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+ For More Information Please vistt our website: 


Mew cersey's _Savorite 


—Jndian Cuisine Zestaurant 


~Spectacularly designed S> decorated, 
Palace of Asia promises 
to surround you in Good Yaste! 
Cur mission is to make every 


New Serseyan proud 
to be our neighbor in the community. 


Join us for Luncheon or Dinner 


and kindle the untque taste of 
Indian Cuisine. 


‘be Chicken, Strip Steak, Stir Fry & Wraps 
ee We Also Offer a Large Selection of Espressos, Hot Eruptions, 


www palace-of-asia.com or call 609-689-1500 for reservations 
540 Lawrence Square Blyd. south, 
comer of Quakerbridge Road Lawrenceville, New Jersey 


Tue Area's Finest Cuinese Re 


© 18 Farver Rd., Princeton, ND. 


Come for a Great Meal = 
at Sunny Garden 


Gourmet Chinese Cuisine 
and Creative Fresh Sushi 
for All Occasions 


609.520.1881 
SunnyGarden.net 


Band Review: Sunset Boulevard 


f you are ofa certain age, you 
may remember a night spot from 
your youth, maybe a bar tucked 
above a bowling alley, where 
bands played and young people did 
some drinking and dancing to pop- 
ular songs covered by bands with 
good drummers and decent vocal- 
ists. It was a simple formula and 
good fun. 

We’re all older than that now, 
and lots of those night spots have 
been lost to changing entertainment 
tastes (and tougher drunk driving 
laws) and many of those bands have 
been replaced by DJs and fancy 
sound systems. But not all. The oth- 
er night we checked out the Gener- 
al’s Quarters, the restaurant and bar 
tucked in above the Trenton/Mer- 
cer Airport, and listened to a few 


sets by Sunset Boulevard. It’s the- 


old formula, and — we are happy to 
report — it still works. : 
In front of a decent-sized after 


dinner crowd that was in the 40-_ 


plus age bracket, Sunset Boulevard 
had folks dancing to everything 
from Chicago to various Motown 
artists to the Beatles. With no cover 
charge and reasonably priced 
drinks, this was a night out that felt 
like the summer of ‘65, at the Jac- 
inta Lounge above the Rainbow 
Garden Bowling Alley in Endwell, 
New York. 


And, as a subsequent phone call 
to lead guitarist Joe Cleveland re- 
vealed, this was no accident. “We 
put this band together with two 
things people always ask about 
bands: Can they sing and is the 
drummer any good? Everyone in 
this band had to pass a vocal audi- 
tion. We have five different people 
who get to sing. Our rhythm sec- 
tion is very heavy with the bass and 
the congas adding beats on meas- 
ures | and 3; while the drummer 
hits measures 2 and 4. The younger 
bands just don’t get that kind of 
sound.” 

Cleveland’s dating himself but 
that’s okay. The “baby in the band” 
is vocalist Eileen Dillion, in her 
early 40s, who works for the state 
Judiciary Department. The others 
have also been around: Cleveland 
is a sales manager for a metal 
stamping company. Ray Ruiz 
teaches school in Monroe. Skip 
Heinz is a retired Monroe teacher. 
Pete Macor sells cars. Louie Diaz 
writes mortgages for a North Jer- 
sey bank. And Steve Trautner is a 
computer systems manager in 
north Jersey. 

While the band has a broad 
repertoire (“we once did a country 
and western wedding and we also 
performed a Latin night,” Cleve- 
land reports), the band knows its 
core audience. 

“We emphasize the music that 


In search of a band to perform 
at the September 15 Princeton 
Chamber of Commerce/U.S. 1 
Showcase at the Westin Forre- 
stal, U.S. 1 writers continue to 
check out groups performing at 
central New Jersey hot spots. 


we grew up with in high school and 
college,” says Cleveland. Sunset 
Boulevard fans are often “people 
in their 40s to mid-60s whose kids 
are off to college and want to have 
some fun again. A lot of people are 
ready to forget that they’re older, a 
little heavier, or whatever,” says 
Cleveland, choosing words that 
could apply equally to the band. 
“They just want to enjoy the music 
they used to enjoy.” 

— Richard K. Rein 


Boulevard, www.- 
Upcoming 


Sunset 
sunsetblvdband.com. 
dates: 


Friday and Saturday, July 29 
and 30, 9:30 p.m. to 1:30 a.m., The 
Willows Restaurant, 1013 Wash- 
ington Avenue, Green Brook, 732- 
968-2739. Also August 26 and 27. 

Saturday, August 13, | to 5 
p.m., Jamesburg Fair, Main Street, 
Jamesburg. 

Saturday, September 3, 9:30 
p.m. to 1:30 a.m., General’s Quar- 
ters, Trenton/Mercer Airport, 609- 
883-4747. 


ELAINE all 


Continued from preceding page 


Now Open 7 Days a Week 

Serving Breakfast, Lunch & Dinner 

Moon Crepes * Eggs Benedict ¢ Omelettes 
Belgian Waffles ¢ Lox, Bagels & More! 


Caesar * Antipasto ¢ Garden ¢ Grilled Caesars & More 
Panini ¢ Ciabatta ¢ Club ¢ Baguette * Burgers * Cheesesteak 


_ Chunks of Fresh Lobster Sautéed w/Scallions & Perfectly Seasoned 
___ & Tossed w/Mayo & Served on a Fresh Moon Roll with Moon Salad. 


Also Available: Pasta Entrees, Seafood, 


_ Moon Milkshakes, Moon Steamers (which is frothing, steamed milk), - 


4110 Quakerbridge Rd. * Lawrenceville, NJ 


_ Moon Glacier Freezes & Teas! 
Phone: 609-275-7447 * Fax: 609-275-2944 J 


Governor’s School of the Arts, 
College of New Jersey, Ewing, 
609-771-3114. The Arts Festival. 
Free. 9:30 a.m. 


Book Sale, Plainsboro Public Li- 
brary, 641 Plainsboro Road, 609- 
275-2897. Monthly booksale ben- 
efit. Hardbacks $1, paperbacks 
$.50. Miscellaneous media, com- 
puter equipment, and art at bar- 
gain prices. $3 per bag on Sun- 
day. 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. 


Mystery Writing, The Writers 


Room of Bucks County, 4 West 
Oakland Avenue, Doylestown, 
215-348-1663. “You Done It: Con- 
ceiving, Plotting, Writing, and 


'_ Publishing a My stery Novel,” Bill 


Kent. $85. 1 p.ni. 


Poetry in the Park, Grounds For 
Sculpture, 18 Fairgrounds Road, 
Hamilton, 609-689-1089. Barbara 
Crooker reads from her latest. | 
book of poetry, “Impressionism,” 
based on Impressionist and Post- 
impressionistic paintings. Free 
with park admission. 2 p.m. 


Clothing Drive, Rescue Mission 
of Trenton, West Windsor Farm- 
ers Market, Vaughn Drive, Prince- 
ton Junction Train Station, 609- 
695-1436. Collection of clothing, 
linens, blankets, sheets, and bric- 
a-brac. The organization, found- 
ed in 1915, provides shelter, food, 
and clothing to the homeless, 
hungry, the transient, and the ad- 
dicted. Donations are tax-de- 
ductible and receipts will be pro- 
vided. To schedule at-home pick- 


up of furniture calli Rodney at 800- 
528-8825. 9 a.m. to 1 p.m. 


Music and Barbecue, Whole 
Foods Market, Windsor Green 
Shopping Center, West Windsor, 
609-799-2919. BuzzUniverse 
features a blend of rock, jazz, reg- 


~ gae, funk, and world grooves. Do- 


_nations of $5 to $15 for food ben- 
efits Mercer Street Friends. Noon 
to4p.m. 


28th Annual Banquet, Puerto Ri- 
can Parade of Trenton, Marriott 
at Lafayette, Trenton, 609-443- 
4836. 28th annual banquet hon- 
ors Gladys Escalona de Motta, 


_ Universidad de Puerto Rico and 


al! Latino educators. Keynote 
speaker is Felix Padilla. DJ is 
Magic Sound and live music by 
Luisito Carrion and his orchestra. 
Cocktail, dinrier, and program. 
Formal attire. Register. $55. 

7 p.m. 


Events 


Flag Raising Ceremony, Puerto 
Rican Parade of Trenton, City 
Hall, Trenton, 609-209-5009. Cer- 

_ emony followed by brunch. Reg- 
ister with Idamis Perez-Margicin. 
10:30 a.m. 


Yoga of Action, Chinmaya Vrin- 
davan, Richardson Auditorium, 
Princeton University, 609-655- 
1787. Talks in English presented 
by Swami Tejomayananda, head 
of the Chinmaya Mission. Free. 8 


Community Farmers’ Market, 
West Windsor Township, 
Vaughn Drive near the Princeton 


Sahara Restaurant 
oS 


Genuine Middle Eastern 


Falafel * Hummus ¢ Stuffed y- 1g 
Grape Leaves « Vegetarian Platters #9) 4 
Meat Kebab « Kibbe + Gyros + Baklava 


Call Ahead For Take Out 
609-921-8336 * 609-921-3091 (fax) 
We Cater For All Occasions 


M-Th | lam-9:30pm, Fri, & Sat. | lam-lO0pm 
Open Sun. |2-9pm * BYOB 

Montgomery Shopping Center 

™™ SB Next to World Class ShopRite 


Junction Train Station, 609-577- 
5113. Organic herbs; grass-fed 
beef, pork and lamb; chicken, 
quail, and pheasant; organic and 
conventionally-grown vegetables 
including specialty Asian vegeta- 
bles: flowers, pies, and bread. 9 
a.m. to 1 p.m. 


Rescue Mission of Trenton will 
collect donations of clothing, 
linens, blankets, sheets, and bric- 
a-brac. Donations are tax de- 
ductible. Receipts provided. 


The Mission will make at home 
pick-ups of furniture on Saturday, 
August 6. Cail 800-528-8825 to 
schedule. 


The Power of the Flower, Rut- 
gers Gardens, Route 1 & Ryders 

_Lane, New Brunswick, 732-932- 
8451. Garden tours, gardening 
talks by horticulturists Bruce 
Hamilton and Ira Grasgreen; 
plant sales, “Ask the Expert” clin- 
ic, children’s activities, and food 
sales. Rain or shine. $2 parking 
donation. 9 a.m. to 3 p.m. 


Tai Chi, West Windsor Senior 
Center, 609-799-9068. Free. 
8:30 a.m. 


One Yoga Center, Royal 
ping Center, Route 130, Eee 
Windsor, 609-918-0963. Hip 
—— and pre-natal Yoga. $20. 

p.m. a 


Historical . Also, 
Sunday, July 31. ieee 5 
p.m. 


Road, Morrisville, 21 
A cup of tea in the garden is the 2 
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perfect setting for practicing the 
very best manners of the 17th 
century but be warned that man- 
ners have changed over the cen- 
turies. Not recommended for chil- 
dren under 4. Register. $6 or $15 
per family. 6:30 to 8 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


John Austin, John & Peter’s, 96 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5981. 3 p.m. 


Hal Spear and Steve Lazerus, 
Catch a Rising Star, Hyatt Re- 
gency, 102 Carnegie Center, 609- 
987-8018. Comedy. Reservation. 
$15. 8 and 10:30 p.m. 


Lenny Marcus, The Stress Fac- 
tory, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. $12. 8 
p.m. 


Sunset Saturdays, KatManDu, 
Waterfront Park, Route 29, Tren- 
ton, 609-393-7300. $8 cover. 
8:30 p.m. 


Bucks County Comedy Cabaret, 
625 North Main Street, 
Doylestown, 215-345-5653. Terry 
Gillespie, Eric Roth, and John 
Kensil. $15. 9 p.m. 


Sinking Ship, John & Peter’s, 96 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5981. 9:30 p.m. 


Wabi Sabi and the Lost Patrol, 
Triumph Brewing Company, 
400 Union Square, New Hope, 
215-862-8300. Funk and rock. 10 
p.m. 


Cool Spots 


Groovananda Concert, Prince- 
ton Center for Yoga & Health, 
50 Vreeland Drive, Suite 506, 
Skillman, 609-924-7294. Musi- 
cians Wynne Paris, Perry Robin- 
son, and Badal Roy bring the mu- 
sic of jazz, kirtan, Sydney Bechet, 
and yogananda together. Robin- 
son, a Clarinetist, performs a jazz 
and kirtan fusion act that includes 
songs and stories about yoga and 
musical meditations. Paris brings 
sounds and music emerging from 
the yoga world. Roy performs on 
the tabla. $15. 7:30 p.m. 


Float Your Boat? 


Anything that Floats Contest, 
Plainsboro Public Library, Wa- 
ters Edge Park, 609-275-2897. 
Tenth annual contest now in- 
cludes cardboard canoe race fol- 
lowing national rules and regula- 
tions. Races begin when all in- 
spections are complete. Rules 
are posted at 
www.Lmxac.org/Plainsboro. Reg- 
ister. 10 a.m. to noon. 


The race has boasted bikes, seed 
spreaders, styrofoam kayaks, 
and inner tubes. Sails, motors, 
and traditional paddles may not 
be used. The winner of the “tech” 
division squares off against the 
winner of the “non-tech” division. 
The name of the winning craft is 
inscribed on a plaque in the li- 
brary. 


This is the fourth year for the 
cardboard canoe race. Partici- 
pants are given cardboard, mylar 
packing tape, a life preserver, a 
canoe paddle, a razor knife, and 
one hour to construct a watercraft 
to be paddled by one member of 
the team. Prizes will be awarded 
and a new plaque has been es- 
tablished at the library. 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 
West Windsor, 609-716-1570. 
Stories about summer, sports, 
sand, and surf. 11 a.m. 


Chestnut Tree Books, Princeton 
Shopping Center, 609-279-2121. 
Children’s story time with Stacey 
includes book reading and a 
hands-on project. 11 a.m. 


Hayrides, Howell Living History 
Farm, Valley Road, off Route 29, 
Titusville, 609-737-3299. Free 
horsedrawn hayrides leave the 
barnyard every 20 minutes. Chil- 
dren's craft program, lunch, and 
refreshments. 5 to 8 p.m. 


Family Day, Rambling Pines Day 
Camp, Route 518, Hopewell, 
609-466-1212. 30th anniversary 
celebration includes facilities, 
tours, and food for prospective 
camp families, as well as current 


and past campers and staff with 
their families. Bring your own 
lawn chairs and towels. Register. 
Rain date is Sunday, July 31. 
Free. 11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 


Open House, Woodchuck Hol- 
low Cooperative Nursery 
School, 177 Princeton Hight- 
stown Road, West Windsor, 609- 
275-1040. Open house for par- 
ents and their pre-school chil- 
dren. Face painting, crafts, and 
games. Miss Liss of Sing, Sway, 
and Play presents a music and 
movement program. 11 a.m. 


Family Theater 


Moby Dick, Bristol Riverside 
Theater, 120 Radcliffe Street, 
Bristol, 215-785-0100. $7. 11 
a.m. 


Tales of Wonder, Princeton 
Summer Theater, Hamilton Mur- 
ray Theater, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. Family show by 
Jonathan Elliott. $5. 11 a.m. 


Nosing Around Circus Style, 
Kelsey Theater, Mercer County 
Community College, 1200 Old 
Trenton Road, 609-584-9444. 


The Maurer Clowns return with an 


interactive show featuring classic 
clowning in a circus theme. $7. 2 
and 4 p.m. 


Outdoor Action 


Bird Walk, Bucks County. 
Audubon Society, Visitors Cen- 

- ter, 2877 Creamery Road, Sole- 
bury Township, 215-297-5880. 


For all ages and skill levels. Reg- 
ister. Free. 7 a.m. 


Summer Hike, Delaware & Rari- 
tan Canal State Park, 625 Canal 
Road, Franklin Township, 732- 
873-3050. Morning walk through 
open grasslands, upland forests , 
and forested wetlands in search 
of flora and fauna. For children 
ages 8 and up. Register. Free. 10 
a.m. 


Bike the Canal Path, Delaware & 
Raritan Canal State Park, 625 
Canal Road, Franklin Township, 
732-873-3050. Morning 10-mile 
bike ride to Kingston and back. 
Register. Free. 10 a.m. 


Nature’s Music and Arts 
Festival, Plainsboro Preserve, 
80 Scotts Corner Road, Plains- 
boro, 609-897-9400. Celebrate 
music, art, and the environment. 
Area bands and musicians per- 
form throughout the day and into 
the evening. $5 per person; $10 
per family. Noon to 8 p.m. 


Artists include Louise Devery with 
handcrafted jewelry, Tam Stuart 
with nature photography, Maria 
Pisano with prints, and Bob and 
Jean Birdsall with nature photog- 
raphy. 


Bands include Paul’s Acoustic 
Duo featuring children’s music 
sing along and classic rock; So- 
dalicious, a jam band out of north- 
ern New Jersey; and Morning- 
wood Brothers, a classic rock 
band from New Jersey. 


Continued on following page 


! NEW! CAFEJO PERSONAL SINGLE ! 
CUP COFFEE BREWER . 
I, * 13 Varieties of Coffee Pods i 
t * A Perfect Cup of Coffee in 30 seconds | 
i * Tea and Hot water available i 
ma - 2()% less expensive than other single cup systems ; 
* STARBUCK’S nn te ee ee eee 

and WAWA Available all for 3 Day Free Trial § 

| ae - fgg GOURMET: 7° Ave i 
I FREE DELIVERY Nort Pista 
' 800-698-6656 » 215-943-5977 Beverage | 


VEGETARIAN RESTAURANT 


Sunflower House Specializes in: Healthy Vegetarian Dishes 
with Very Special Tastes. All Veggie Meat Made of Soy Bean Protein, 
Mushroom or Wheat Gluten 


301 N. Harrison St., Princeton * (Princeton Shopping Center #43) 


Tel: 609-279-9888 * Fax: 609-683-8989 
Monday-Saturday: 11:30-9:30 » Closed on Sunday 


transp 


rene Qt 


- 3100 Princeton Pike, Lawrenceville, NJ 
¢ 1015 Madison Avenue at 79t", New York, NY 


(609) 912-1500 


psb.webmd.com/care/spine 


Institute For Spine & Scoliosis.. 
M. Darryl Antonacci, M.D. 


Board Certified, Accredited Fellow Orthopaedic Spine Surgery 


Nationally Recognized and Awarded by the Scoliosis Research Society (2001, 2003), Cervical Spine Research 

Society (2000) & American Spinal Injury Association (2001). Co-investigator of the first US clinical trial using cell 

fants in spinal cord injury. One of seven ae sare in Manhattan and one of three in New Jersey who is an 
active member of both the CSRS and SRS-— the 


Complex Cervical Spine Surgery 
FDA Approved Total Disk Replacement (TDR) 
Adult and Pediatric Scoliosis Surgery 
Minimally Invasive Thoracoscopic Scoliosis Surgery 
Complex Spinal Reconstructive Surgery 


<4 


taee 


o premier societies for spine surgeons in the U.S. One of 
America’s Top Physicians 2004— Spine Surgery 


roe Pavsicans 
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WCERCLE D’ESCRIME DE PRINCETON 
SEBASTIANI FENCING ACADEMY OF PRINCETON 


www.fencinginstruction.com 
B 609-419-1700 


> 
Saturday August 6, 2005 4-7pm 


Location: Lower School Gym at Princeton Day School — The Great Rd - Princeton 


FREE FENCING FOR ALL ! 


duly 30:25 


Continued from preceding page 


Things to see at the preserve in- 
clude the second brood of blue- 
birds and swallows; dogbane, 
milkweed, and goldenrod bloom- 
ing; painting, red belly, and map 
turtles near the lake, and great 
blue herons fishing. The state of 
New Jersey boasts close to 65 
species of dragonflies and 40 of 
them live at the preserve. Luna 
moths, the moths with the big 
bright green wings, live on the 
property as well. 


Professional and Business Sin- 
gles Network, Good Time 
Charley's, Kingston, 888-348- 
5544. Expriental seminar at 7 
p.m. followed by dance social. 
Drop-in. $25. 8 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder Baseball, Wa- 
terfront Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-394-8326. Altoona. $5 to $9. 
7:05 p.m. 


Sports for Cause 


Dragon Boat Practice, Maches- 
tic Dragon Boat Club, Mercer 
Lake, South Post Road, West 
Windsor, 215-369-0566. Support 


a team of breast cancer survivors. . 


Open membership. 10 a.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


The Platters, East Windsor 
Township, Etra Lake Park, 609- 
443-4000. The group has record- 
ed close to 400 songs, performed 
throughout the world, and were 
inducted into the Rock and Roll 
Hail of Fame. They have also ap- 


upper & lower eyes 


breast reduction 


body contouring 


LipoSelection™ 
thigh & arm lifts 


peared in 27 movies. At Hight- 
stown High School in the event of 
rain. Free. 6 p.m. 


GrooveLily, Paper Mill Play- 
house, Taylor Park, Millburn, 
973-376-4343. Concert features 
elements of rock, jazz, folk, and 
pop. GrooveLily will musicalize 
the upcoming production of “A 
Midsummer Night's Dream.” 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Princeton Photography Club, 
Montgomery Center for the 
Arts, 124 Montgomery Road, 
Skillman, 609-921-3272. Opening 
reception for the Princeton Pho- 
tography Club’s annual members 
exhibition. Gallery talk at 2 p.m by 
participating artists. Close to 50 
photographs featuring both tradi- 
tional and digital processes and 
prints. Through September 11.1 
to 4 p.m. 


AChild’s Guide to Innocence, 
New Jersey Repertory Compa- 
ny, Lumia Theater, 179 Broad- 
way, Long Branch, 732-229- 
3166. Adrama about tradition, re- 
ligion, war, and secrecy follows 
the lives of three generations of 
an Italian-American family. $30. 2 
p.m. 


Godspell, Princeton Summer 
Theater, Hamilton Murray The- 
ater, Princeton University, 609- 
258-7062. Musical. $13 to $15. 2 
p.m. 


Grease, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical about rock ‘n’ roll. 
$17 to $22. 2 p.m. 


Meshuggah-Nuns, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. Musical based on a 
group of nuns and the actor play- 
ing Tevye featuring Catholic and 
Jewish humor on a cruise ship. 
$23.75 to $25.25. 2:30 p.m. 


Ben ta Green, Playhouse 

22, 210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Comedy. $20. 3 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Train, 
Omicron Theater Productions, 
Flemington, 609-443-5598. Buf- 
fet, interactive show, and ride on 
an old-time locomotive. $55. 3 
p.m. 


Literati 


Book Sale, Plainsboro Public Li- 
brary, 641 Plainsboro Road, 609- 
275-2897. Monthly booksale ben- 


efit. Hardbacks, paperbacks, mis- 
cellaneous media, computer 
equipment, and art at bargain 
prices. $3 per bag. 10 a.m. to 4 
p.m. 


Doll Show and Sale, Delaware 
Valley Doll Club, Angeloni's 
Cedar Garden, Route 33, Hamil- 
ton, 609-371-1902. Central Jer- 
sey’s 27th Annual Christmas In 
July doll show and sale features 
antique and collectible dolls and 
doll artifacts. Proceeds benefit 
Mercer County charities. $4.50 10 
a.m. to 3 p.m. 


Summer Forum Series, Prince 
of Peace Lutheran Church, 177 
Princeton-Hightstown Road, 
Princeton Junction, 609-799- 
1753. Rev. Bruce Davison pres- 
ents “The Death Penalty in NJ” 
and the issues surrounding it. 
9:45 to 10:45 a.m. 


Krishna Kendra, 13 Briardale 
Court, Plainsboro, 609-203-6730. 
Group chanting, mantra recita- 
tion, and discussion. 6 p.m. 


Farmers Market, Lawrenceville 
Main Street, Gordon Avenue 
Parking Lot, Lawrenceville, 609- 
219-9300. Vegetables, fruits, 
flowers, herbs, seafood, grass- 
fed meats, eggs, and poultry. 9 
a.m. to 1 p.m. 


ooking Fabulous is the Goal... 


Face 

full face lift 
mini lift 
brow lift 


neck lift 


Breasts 
augmentation 
breast lift 


reconstruction 


Body 


tummy tuck 


Knowing who to trust is the secret... 


Dr. Jill Hazen 
0.0, FACOS. 


with her son, Alec 


To further enhance the results 
of plastic surgery, we have the 
Hazen Aesthetic Laser Skin Care 
Center of Princeton for: 

= facial rejuvenation 

a hair removal 

m acne 

@ acne scarring 

= wrinkles & age spots 

@ rosacea & spider veins 

@ microdermabrasion 

# skin resurfacing 

= Botox™, Restylane™ 

# collagen 


Call today to schedule 
a consultation. 
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HAZEN 


PLASTIC SURGERY 


609.921.7747 


hazenplasticsurgery.com 
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History 


Mercer Museum, 84 South Pine 
Street, Doylestown, 215-345- 
0210. Free admission day to cele- 
brate the 125th birthday of Bucks 
County Historical Society. 10 a.m. 
to 5 p.m. 


Birthday Celebration, Bucks 
County Historical Society, Mer- 
cer Museum, Pine & Ashland 
streets, Doylestown, 215-345- 
0210. 125th birthday celebration 
features living history exhibits in- 
cluding costumed interpreters 
demonstrating 18th century cook- 
ing, eating, and living in the log 
house. Hands-on family activities 
and craft making in the central 
court. Free. 10:30 a.m. 


Walker-Gordon Farm Exhibit, 
Cranbury Museum, 4 Park 
Place, Cranbury, 609-655-2611. 
Memorabilia from Walker-Gordon 
Farms, a dairy farm in Plainsboro 
from 1898 to 1971 include glass 
milk bottles, photographs, and 
brochures. Leo Fenity of Cran- 
bury has compiled a detailed his- 
tory of the area dairy industry. 
Ken Eiker dug up many of the bot- 
tles while being raised on a potato 
farm in Cranbury. Exhibit on view 
through the summer. $5. 1 p.m. 


Walking Tour of Trenton, Tren- 
ton Historical Society, Trenton 
Visitor’s Center, corner of Barrack 
and West Lafayette streets, 609- 
777-1770. Two-hour tour. $5. 1 
p.m. 


Evening Tours, Kuser Farm 
Mansion, 390 Newkirk Avenue, 
Hamilton, 609-890-3630. Guided 
tours of the first and second floors 
of the 22-room mansion. Tours al- 
so at 6 and 7 p.m. Register. Free. 
5 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


John Bianculli Trio, Rats 
Restaurant, Grounds for Sculp- 
ture, 16 Fairgrounds Road, 
Hamilton, 609-584-7800. Piano, 

- bass,-and drums. 11:30 a.m. 


Tone Rangers, John & Peter’s, 
96 South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5981. 3 p.m. 


Rich Guzzi, The Stress Factory, 
90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. Hyp- 
notist. $12. 8 p.m. 


James Seward and Chris Shep- 
pard, John & Peter’s, 96 South 
Main Street, New Hope, 215-862- 
5981.9 p.m. 


Beer Brewing, Pennsbury 
Manor, 400 Pennsbury Memorial 
Road, Morrisville, 215-946-0400. 
Visit Penn’s brew house to see 
how beer and ale were made in 
early Pennsylvania. Savor the 
pungent scent of malted barley 
and hops while brewers discuss 
the craft of beer making. $5 adult; 
$3 child. 1 to 4 p.m. 


Airplane Rides, Princeton Air- 
port, Route 206, 609-921-3100. 
Weather permitting. www.prince- 
tonairport.com. Ten cents a 
pound with a minimum of $5 and 
a maximum of $15.3to6p.m. - 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder Baseball, Wa- 
terfront Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-394-8326. Altoona. $5 to $9. 
1:35 p.m. 


New Jersey Opera Theater, 
Princeton University Woolworth 
Music Building, 609-799-7700. 
Master class presented by Janine 
Thames, soprano. Register. $20. 
10 a.m. 


New Je Opera Theater, 
Princeton University Woolworth 
Music Building, 609-799-7700. 
Master class presented by James 
Morris, bass baritone, and Susan 
Quittmeyer, mezzo soprano. Reg- 
ister. $20. 7 p.m. 

n Sing, Westminster Choir 
ollege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Stanley Szalewicz, leader. 
Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Car Music Project: Musicians use car parts to 
make music at Grounds For Sculpture on Friday, 


July 29. 609-689-1089. 


Movies in the Plaza, Mediterra, 
29 Hulfish, Princeton, 609-252- 
9680. “The African Queen,” 1951. 
Bring blanket or chair. Free. 8 
p.m. 


Literati 


Self-Editing and Beyond, The 
Writers Room of Bucks 
County, 4 West Oakland Avenue, 
Doylestown, 215-348-1663. Four- 
week workshop led by literary 
agent Toni Lopopolo. Register. 
$195. 6:30 p.m. 


Faith 


Central Baptist Church, 2015 
Pennington Road, Ewing, 609- 
882-0337. Vacation Bible School 
“Take the Serengeti Trek.” 
Through August 5. Register. 6:30 
p.m. 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 609- 


716-1570. Sing-a-long storytime. 
11:30 a.m. 


Sports for Causes 


Dragon Boat Practice, Maches- 
tic Dragon Boat Ciub, Mercer 
Lake, South Post Road, West 
Windsor, 215-369-0566. Support 
a team of breast cancer survivors. 
Open membership. 6:30 p.m. 


New Jersey Opera Theater, 
Princeton University Woolworth 
Music Building, 609-799-7700. 
Master class presented by Ira 
Siff, stage director and founder of 
La Gran Scena. Register. $20. 7 
p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Concerts on the Landing, Patri- 
ots Theater at the War Memori- 
al, Memorial Drive, Trenton, 609- 
984-8400. Ernie White with 
acoustic guitar. Food and ice 
cream. 11:30 a.m. 


aoe 


Triumph Brewing Company, 400 
Union Square, New Hope, 215- 
862-8300. Art opening for “A 
Comparison Between the 
Delaware Valley and the Neckar 
Valley in Photographs and Mixed 
Media,” a two-person exhibit by 
Diane and Jim Levell. Diane 
paints using various techniques 
and Jim started ae $ col- 
or sion, to.rdes in 2003. On view 
through September 17. 6 p.m. 


Registration, Bach Ballet, Lace- 
works, Lambertville, 609-773- 
0099. Open registration for class- 
es in ballet, pointe, pas de deux, 
pilates, modern, jazz, hip hop, 
and tap. Through Thursday, Au- 
gust 4.4 p.m. 


Life of Galileo, Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jersey, F.M. Kir- 
by Theater, Drew University, 
Madison, 973-408-5600. Play by 
Bertolt Brecht about the as- 
tronomer, inventor, and mathe- 


_ matician Galileo Galilei. Directed 


by Joe Discher. Through August 
21. $27 to $49. 7:30 p.m. 


Summer Film Festival, East 
Brunswick Public Library, Two 
Jean Walling Civic Center, 732- 
390-6775. “Kitchen Stories,” 
2003. Swedish and Norwegian. 
Free. 1:30 and 8 p.m. 


Continued on following page 
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POSTPONE PLASTIC SURGERY 


* MESOTHERAPY 
« ENDERMOLOGIE - Cellulite Reduction 
* HYLAFORM® 
* OBAGI® Skin Rejuvenation 
* ELOS™ Hair Removal & Skin Rejuvenation 


5% OFF* Meso-Endermologie package 
609.426.0441 (‘expires 8/31/05) 


379 Princeton-Hightstown RD, East Windsor, NJ 08512 


Natalie Dashevsky, M.D. 


Assistant Professor Robert Wood Johnson Medical School 
Board Certified 
Attending Physician Princeton Hospital 
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“Making little miracles come true” 


Women ages 20 to 30 needed to help 
infertile couples realize their dreams 


Seminar: Monday, August 15 at 7 pm 
RWJ Hamilton Center for Health and Weliness 
Quakerbridge Rd. & Sloan Ave. 


Earn $7000 as an Egg Donor 
4-888-968-3447 


(For Reservations Call Toll Free 8am to 4pm Monday-Friday) 


3100 Princeton Pike, Lawrenceville 


81 Veronica Ave., Somerset 
495 Iron Bridge Rd., Freehold 


NEW JERSEY WWw.ivfnj.com 
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WHY GO ANYWHERE 
ELSE FOR YOUR 
NEW SMILE? 


WHEN YOU WANT THE BEST, YOU WANT 30 YEARS 
OF EXPERIENCE. VISIT THE OFFICE OF DR. MEL BABAD 
OF HAMILTON FOR THE SMILE 
YOU’VE ALWAYS WANTED. 


AD 1S SHOW 
worTH © 


— ¢ TH 
ALL DENTAL PROCEDURES SHOWN ON THE SWAN OR ABC’S 
EXTREME MAKEOVER CAN BE PERFORMED RIGHT HERE IN 
CENTRAL NEW JERSEY AT A FRACTION OF HOLLYWOOD PRICES. 

WE OFFER: 
¢ DA VINCI VENEERS 
* ZOOM 2 WHITENING ¢ WHITE FILLINGS 
¢ INVISALIGN ¢ COMPUTER IMAGING 
¢ LASER GUM PROCEDURES 


¢ BREATH TREATMENT 


CALL US TODAY 
FOR YOUR FREE CONSULTATION. 
YOU CAN HAVE A BEAUTIFUL SMILE! 


MELVIN S. BABAD, DMD 
1941 S. BROAD STREET 
HAMILTON, NJ 08610 


609-396-949 | 
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Acupuncture 
~Chinese Medicine 


Over 20 Years Experience ® Successfully Treating: 
All Pain © Paralysis © Fatigue © Stress 
Depression ® Skin Problems * Menstrual Disorders 
Menopause ® Infertility © Digestive Problems 
Angela Yingz Li Prostatitis © Insomnia ® Hypertension 
CADZALC. And More Internal Disorders 
M.D. a ail in Pain Relief, Asthma Treatment & Cancer Support 


Please call for infomation about insurances 


August 2 


Continued from preceding page 


Under the Stars, Mercer Muse- 
um, 84 South Pine St., 
Doylestown, 215-345-0210. “Citi- 
zen Kane.” Movie begins at sun- 
set. Bring chair. Rain location in 
tent. $6 6:30 p.m. 


Airport Tour 


Princeton Airport, Route 206, 
609-921-3100. View the home- 
built, experimental, and aerobatic 
aircraft based at the field; visit the 
maintenance shop; and sit in an 
airplane to understand how the 
controls work. Weather permit- 
ting. www.princetonairport.com. 
Free. 10:30 a.m. 


Food & Dining 


Summer’s Bounty, Whole Foods 
Market, Windsor Green Shop- 
ping Center, West Windsor, 609- 
799-2919. Create vegetable side 
dishes and entrees. Register. 
$25. 7 p.m. 


Butterfly Walk, Mercer County 
Home Compost Demonstration 
Site, 431A Federal City Road, 
Hopewell, 609-989-6830. Master 
Gardeners lead a tour through the 
demonstration gardens and near- 

- by meadow to identify butterflies 
and their caterpillars. Bring binoc- 
ulars and insect repellent. $3 do- 
nation. 7:30 p.m. 


Ruth A. Golush, 666 Plainsboro 
Road, Suite 655, Plainsboro, 609- 
426-9693. Chi Kung. Register. 
$20. 7 p.m. 


Reading and Picking, Terhune 
Orchards, 330 Cold Soil Road, 

- 609-924-2310. Stories about 
flowers, how they grow, and how 
to pick them. For pre-schoolers 
and their parents. $5. 10 a.m. 


Golf Event, American Cancer 
Society, Forsgate Country Club, 
Monroe, 800-227-2345. 9 a.m. 


Golf Classic, West Windsor 
Recreation and Parks and West 
Windsor Lions Club, Cranbury 
Golf Course, Southfield Road, 
West Windsor, 609-799-6141. — 
Annual Golf Classic to benefit 
youth sports alliance and Lions 
Club beneficiaries. Four-man | 
scramble format. Individuals as- 
signed to a foursome. Check-in 
and lunch at 11 a.m. Shotgun 
start at 12:15 p.m. $100 includes 
golf with cart, lunch, dinner, 
awards, and tee shirt. Register. 
11 a.m. 


Wednesday 


August 3 


Classical Music 


New Jersey Opera Theater, 
Princeton University Woolworth 
Music Building, 609-799-7700. 
Master class presented by 
Sharon Sweet, Metropolitan 
Opera soprano and Plainsboro 
resident. Register. $20. 7 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Carnegie Center Concert Series, 


Greenway Amphitheater at 202 
Carnegie Center, 732-545-7200. 
Lunchtime music series. Free. 
Noon. 


The Garden State Brass Quintet, 


Middlesex County Parks and 
Recreation, Thompson Park, 
Forsgate Drive, 732-745-3936. 
Bring your own chairs. Free. 2 to 
3:30 p.m. 


Summer Sounds, West Windsor 
Recreation and Parks, West 
Windsor Senior Center Gazebo, 
Clarksville Road, 609-799-6141. 
Yosi presents an interactive chil- 
dren's performance. Bring a lawn 
chair or blanket. Indoors if it rains. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Art 


Sculpture in Motion, Gallery 
125, 125 South Warren Street, 
Trenton, 609-393-8998. Gallery 
Talk in conjunction with the 
gallery’s first anniversary. 12:30 
p.m. 


Artists of Yardley, Caps Art Cen- 
‘ter, One South Delaware Avenue, 
Yardley, 215-369-0677. Meeting. 

7 p.m. 


Recital, Westminster Choir Col- 


lege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Anthony Kitai, cello; and 
Shannon Hesse, piano. 


Elements, Michener Art 
Museum, 138 South Pine Street, 
Doylestown, 215-340-9800. A 
new dance work presented by 
Music & Motion Dance Produc- 
tions. Free with museum admis- 
sion or membership. 7:30 p.m. 


Life of Galileo, Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jersey, F.M. Kir- 
by Theater, Drew University, 
Madison, 973-408-5600. Play by 
Bertolt Brecht about the as- 
tronomer, inventor, and mathe- 
matician Galileo Galilei. Directed 
by Joe Discher. Through August 
21. $27 to $49. 8 p.m. 


Brando Film Series, Princeton 
Public Library, 65 Witherspoon 
Street, 609-924-9529. “Marlon 
Brando: The Wild One” and “The 
Appaloosa.” Free. 7 p.m. 


Princeton Country Dancers, 
Suzanne Patterson Center, Mon- 
ument Drive, 609-683-7956. No 
partner needed. All ages. $6. 8 
p.m. 


Fundraising When it’s Not Your 
Thing, Support Center in Tren- 
ton, New Jersey State Library, 
185 West State Street, Trenton, 
609-278-0482. Website: 
www.supportcenteronline.org. 
Register. $35. 9:30 a.m. 


Cake Decorating, Whole Foods 
Market, Windsor Green Shop- 
ping Center, West Windsor, 609- 
799-2919. Fill, frost, and decorate 
your own six-inch layer cake. 
Register. $30. 7 p.m. 


Jim Breuer, The Stress Factory, 
90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. $12.8 
p.m. 


Bookworm Wednesdays, Multi- 
plex Cinemas, Town Center 
Plaza, Route 130, East Windsor, 
609-371-8473. “Two Brothers.” 
Seventh annual summer reading 
program features free admission 
with a book report. Forms at 
www.national amusements.com 
or in the theater. Children under 
six and accompanying adults also 
receive free admission. 10 a.m. 


For Families 


Franklin institute, Plainsboro 
Public Library, 641 Plainsboro 
Road, 609-275-2897. Two scien- 
tists demonstration the inventions 
of electrical pioneers of Allesan- 
dro Volta, Hans Oersted, Michael 
Faraday, and Benjamin Franklin. 
2 to 6 p.m. 


Lectures 


UFO Study Group, Hamilton 
Township Library, Municipal Dri- 
ve, 609-631-8955. Pat Marcattilio 
hosts monthly meetings about 
UFOs and earth mysteries includ- 
ing ghosts, lake monsters, and 
crop circles. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Starry Shows 
Raritan Valley College, Planetari- 
um, College Center, North 


Branch, 908-526-1200. “Summer 
Skies” star show. $5. 7:30 p.m. 


Stop Frowning 
within 1 Week! 


Safe & Effective! 
a= 


Free Consultation 
with First Botox Injection 


R. Kaufmann, M.D. 
D. Wrone, M.D. 
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Associates 


752-579-1290 (Somerset) 


Princeton Dermatology 


609-683-4999 (Princeton) — 


Frown lines 
before Botox® 


1 week 
after Botox® 


~| Eye wrinkles 
before Botox® 


scene ete eeereeercd 


Srinivas S. Vasireddi M.D., FACP 


Diplomate American Board of Gastroenterology 


Affiliated with Robert-Wood Johnson University Hospital 
JFK, RBMC (Old Bridge) & Bayshore Hospital 


SPECIALIZED IN ALL 
_ DIGESTIVE SYSTEM AND 


LIVER DISORDERS 


Offering State-Of-The-Art On Site Office Testing 


CONVENIENT HOURS DAILY 
MONDAY - FRIDAY: 9 TO 6 PM 
WE PARTICIPATE IN ALL PLANS 
Web: http://doctor.medscape.com/SRINIVASVASIREDDIMD 
SERVING ALL OF CENTRAL NEW JERSEY 


Tel: 732-888-4800 

Fax: 732-888-4779 

668 N. Beers Street, Ste. 101 
Holmdel, NJ 07733 

(Exit 117 off GSP) 
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Architectural Elements: The show 
featuring works, such as the one at 
right, by John Nicolai and Jon Lash 
are on display at the Toad Hall Gallery 
at Grounds for Sculpture opening Sat- 
urday, July 30. 609-689-1089. 
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Also “Pink Floyd: Dark Side of the 
Moon” laser concert. $5. 8:30 
p.m. 


Outdoor Action 


Summer Nature Series, Plains- 
boro Preserve, 80 Scotts Corner 
Road, Plainsboro, 609-897-9400. 
Little Sprouts, ages 3 and 4, in- 
vestigate the garden plants and 
insects. $10. 10 a.m. 


Percussion Workshop, VSA Arts 
of New Jersey, North Brunswick 
Municipal Complex, 732-745- 
3885. Unlimited Potential Theater 
Company offers workshop pre- 
sented by percussionist a visual 
artist Ahmondylla Best. Partici- 
pants, age 16 and over, will learn 
how to design, construct, and 
play three different percussion in- 
struments using recycled materi- 
als and imagination. The compa- 
ny offers opportunities for young 
people with disabilities. Free. 7 
p.m. 


Sports 


Sports Card Auction, RK Promo- 
tions, Brunswick Zone Bowling 
Lanes, Route 1 North, North 
Brunswick, 732-422-9365. Free 
admission. 6 to 9 p.m. 


Recital, Westminster Choir Col- 
lege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Nancy Froysland Hoerl, so- 
prano; and Frank Abrahams, pi- 
ano, present “Women I've Been 
or Wanna Be,” a Broadway 
recital. Songs featured include 
music from Camelot, Showboat, 
Most Happy Fella, The Fantas- 
tics, The Music Man, My Fair La- 
dy, West Side Story, Wonderful 
Town, Fanny, and Peter Pan. 
Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Carnegie Center Concert Series, 
Patio at 502 Carnegie Center, 
732-545-7200. Free. Noon. 


Concert Series, Princeton Shop- 
ping Center, North Harrison 
Street, 609-921-6234. Moon- 
lighters with big band sounds. 
Free. 6 to 8 p.m. 


Music in the Park 
Series, Law- 
renceville Main 
Street, Weeden 
Park, Main Street, 
609-219-9300. 
Borderline fea- 
tures bluegrass 
enhanced by 
three-part har- 
monies. Bob Su- 
tor on banjo, gui- 
tar, and vocals; 
Terry Sutor on 
bass and vocals; 
Bob Harris on gui- 
tar and vocals; 
and Travis Wetzel 
on mandolin and fiddle. Rain or 
shine. Free. 7 p.m. 


Kapleye, Monroe Township Cul- 
tural Arts Commission, Monroe 
Township High School, 732-521- 
4400. Kapleye is one of the origi- 
nal bands responsible for the re- 
newed interest in Klezmer music. 
Music featured includes classic 
repertoire of Naftule Brandwein, 
Dave Tarras, Sid and Shloimke 
Beckerman, and Max Epstein. 
Band members include Eric 
Berman, tuba and string bass; 
Ken Maltz, clarinet; and Peter 
Sokolow, piano, keyboards, and 
vocals. $5. 7 p.m. 


Art 


Exposed Spine Journal, MGP 
Studio Arts Gallery, 430 Union 
Square, New Hope, 215-862- 
9690. Workshop to focus on 


sewing and seeing it on the spine. 


Register. $50. 10 a.m. to 1 p.m. 
Cancellation 


Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Gardens 
Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 


Showstopper Broadway Il, Bris- 
tol Riverside Theater, 120 Rad- 
cliffe Street, Bristol, 215-785- 
0100. Opening night of musicale 
featuring songs of Broadway. 
Original production conceived, 
written, and directed by Edward 
Keith Baker. Through August 14. 
$25. 8 p.m. 


AChild’s Guide to Innocence, 
New Jersey Repertory Compa- 
ny, Lumia Theater, 179 Broad- 
way, Long Branch, 732-229- 
3166. Adrama about tradition, re- 
ligion, war, and secrecy follows 
the lives of three generations of 


RANE’S EXCLUSIVELY YOURS DENTAL 


A Dental Boutique Just For You! 


GENERAL, COSMETIC, IMPLANT DENTISTRY 
& ORTHODONTICS (BRACES) FOR 
CHILDREN & ADULTS 


609-275-1777 


@ STAFF OF 15 


L AINSBORO PLAZA. ( 


; ) ‘4 s J \ 
PALS % ROSSING: KOA 


www.ranesdental.com 


@ BRITESMILE & INVISALIGN 
@ EVENING , WEEKEND & LUNCHTIME APPTS. 
@ 200% SATISFACTION 


BESIDE SUPERFRESH & NYSC) 


fy PLAI 


$65 


Cleaning 
+ Exam 
+X-Rays- 
(New 
patients 
with no 
insurance) 


NSBORO NI 


ELIMINATE 


Unwanted Hair and Skin Imperfection 
(For Men and Women) 


Using the most effective Intense Pulse Light/ 
Radio Frequency ELOS ™ technology 


ELOS™ Hair Removal: 


ELOS™ Photo-Rejuvenation: 


* Blonde * Age spots 
* Gray * Pigmented lesions 
* Dark * Rosacea 
* Works on all skin types * Red spots 
ee 


4 
25% off* your first treatment 


an Italian-American family. $30. 8 | Call for an initial consultation 


p.m. 


Into the Woods, Open Air The- 609.426.0441 ' 
ater, Washington Crossing State * ; 
Park, 609-737-1826. Opening MN i 2 eins ints BOS 
night of Steven Sondheim musi- 
cal presented by Pennington BEAUTIFUL BODY 


Players. Through August 13. $8 


to $10. 8 p.m. 379 Princeton-Hightstown Rd, Bldg. 1, E. Windsor, NJ 08512 


Natalie Dashevsky, M.D. 


Continued on following page 


70 YEARS of 


\TISFIED CUSTOMERS 
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Debbie Schaeffer and Mrs. G 


Ft 
é 


. 
\ 
sosecncot Se - a a 


WN PAYMEN 
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‘Vs * Dishwashers * Microwaves == 
_ “= ga: Refrigerators + Ranges 
‘wy ‘ Washers and Dryers 


Lawrenceville, NJ 609-882-1444 
2960 Route 1 
ba Mt a 1/2 mile South of Rt. 95/295 
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We provide the best service in the industry! 


Luxury Lincoln Town Cars 
Luxury 16 & 26 Passenger Busses 
Uniformed Chauffeurs 
Special Wedding & Prom Packages 
Corporate & Personal Accounts Available 
Last Minute Calls Welcome 


Mozart’s 

LE NOZZE DI FIGARO 

ey Rossini’s 
ee IL BARBIERE DI SIVIGLIA 
: Massenet’s 

\ August 12-21 CHERUBIN 


Continued from preceding page 


Tickets available at McCarter Theatre 
box office (609) 258-2787 


or at www.NJOT.org 


MERCE#R CORPO RA TE 


The Voice of the Turtle, Prince- 
ton Summer Theater, Hamilton 
Murray Theater, Princeton Uni- 
versity, 609-258-7062. Opening 
night for John Van Druten’s come- 
dy about a Princeton University 
graduate on military leave during 
World War Il. Through August 14. 
$13 to $15. 8 p.m. 


Grease, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical about rock ‘n’ roll. 
$17 to $22. 8 p.m. 


Life of Galileo, Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jersey, F.M. Kir- 
by Theater, Drew University, 
Madison, 973-408-5600. Play by 
Bertolt Brecht about the as- 
tronomer, inventor, and mathe- 
matician Galileo Galilei. Directed 
by Joe Discher. Through August 
21. $27 to $49. 8 p.m. 


Gypsy, Step Il Productions, 
Kendall Hall, College of New Jer- 
sey, 2000 Pennington Road, Ew- 
ing, 215-946-0100. Musical. 
Through August 7. $16. 8 p.m. 


Film 
Dinner and Movie, New 


Brunswick City Market, Cross- 
roads Theater, 7 Livingston Av- 


iNT ER TO RS 


OFFICE FURNITURE OUTLET 


og SaaS ota 


—_— 


COMPLETE OFFICE SYSTEM! 


WE BUY OFFICE FURNITURE , 
i 


LIQUIDATION SALE 


Top Quality Scandinavian Design... The perfect home office. Includes desk, corner, desk return, 
hutch, mobile file. In Beech finish. REG. $899. LIMITED QUANTITY - HURRY! 


MERCER CORPORATE INTERIORS 
2go1 ROUTE #1 SOUTH ~ LAWRENCEVILLE 
Mon-Fri 10-5, Sat 10-4 


CALL US TODAY! (609) 671-9400 


enue, New Brunswick, 732-545- 
4859. Happy hour followed by a 
screening of “The Shawshank 
Redemption,” 1994, directed by 
Frank Darabont. $7. 5:30 p.m. 


Newark Black Film Festival, 
Newark Museum, New Jersey 
State Museum, 205 West State 
Street, Trenton, 609-292-6464. 
“SLAM: All in Line for a Slice of 
Devil Pie” directed by Mark Levin. 
The 1998 Sundance Film Festival 
grand jury prize winner is about 
rapper Ray Joshua. Free. 7:30 
p.m. 


Speed of Light, Westin Hotel, For- 
restal Village, Plainsboro, 609- 
638-1509. Three-minute network- 
ing event with business profes- 
sionals. Proceeds donated to 
HomeFront. www.speedoflight- 
networking.com. Register. $35. 5 
p.m. 


Food & Dining 


Capital City Market, Trenton 
Downtown Association, State 
Street Commons, East State be- 
tween Warren and Broad streets, 
Trenton, 609-393-8998. Jersey 
Fresh produce, arts, crafts, or- 
ganic fruits and vegetables, and 
baked goods. Free concert by 
Clifford Adams and Richie Cole. 
11 a.m. to 2 p.m. 


Farmers Market, Montgomery 
Friends of Open Space, Prince- 
ton North Shopping Center, 1125 
Route 206, 908-359-9665. Pro- 
duce, natural chicken, organic 
beef, eggs, fruit and meat pies, 
baked goods, flowers, and honey 
from area farms. Rain or shine. 1 
to 6:30 p.m. 


Open House, Grape Escape, 12 
Stults Road, Dayton, 609-409- 
9463. Winemaking. 6 to 8 p.m. 


Health & Wellness 


Blood Drive, University Medical 
Center at Princeton, 253 Wither- 
spoon Street, 609-497-4366. 
Walk-ins welcome. 7:30 a.m. to 
6:30 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Tim Nelson, Bar 10 at the Westin 
Princeton, Princeton Forrestal 
Village, 609-452-7900. 5to 8 
p.m. 


Rich Francaise, The Stress Fac- 
tory, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. $12.8 
p.m. 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 609- 
716-1570. Storytime. 11:30 a.m. 


For Teens 


Club Arts, Professional Center 
for the Arts, 4 Tennis Court, 
Hamilton, 609-586-3008. Teen 
nightclub features three dance 
rooms, light shows, concession 
stand, and a fire pit. Free hip hop 
class for the first 35 attendees. 
www.professionalcenterfor- 
thearts.com. $10. 6 to 10 p.m. 


Lectures 
Stevens & Lee, 600 College 


At Paper Mill: Ec/ec- 
tic band Groovelily 
appears at the Mill- 
burn playhouse on 
Sunday, July 31. 973- 
376-4343. 


Road, Plainsboro, 215-348-9300. 
Richard J. Pinto leads seminar fo- 
cusing on the errors that young 
life sciences and biotechnology 
companies make when structur- 
ing licensing, development, and 
finance deals with larger compa- 
nies. Panelists include Pat Foley, 
Innovation Ventures, and Steve 
Hurly, Janney Montgomery Scott. 
Register. 3 p.m. 


Women Helping Women, 224 
Main Street, Metuchen, 732-549- 
6000. Coping with Separation 
and Divorce” and “Personal 
Growth and Self-Esteem” support 
groups. Register. $10. 7:30 p.m. 


Star Watch, Bucks County 
Audubon Society, 2877 Cream- 
ery Road, Solebury, 215-297- 
5880. Stargazing with members 
of the Bucks-Mont Astronomical 
Association. Dress for the weath- 
er and bring a chair or blanket to 
sit on. Free. 9:30 p.m. 


What's in Store 


La Dolce Vita, Design Within 
Reach, 30 Nassau-Street, Prince- 
ton, 609-921-0899. Celebrate 
Italian design with Vespa clubs 
Sole Runners and Checkered 
Demons. Long Cycle Company 
will show the latest Vespa mod- 
els, and Andrea Kolva of Scooters 
Originali will show the history and 
design influence of the Vespa mo- 
tor scooter. Refreshments include 
Sicily inspired sorbets and Italian 
sodas from the Bent Spoon. 6:30 
to 8:30 p.m. 


Gay People Princeton, Unitarian 
Church, 50 Cherry Hill Road, 609- 
410-7129. Social group. 8 p.m. 


Sports for Causes 


Dragon Boat Practice, Maches- 
tic Dragon Boat Club, Mercer 
Lake, South Post Road, West 
Windsor, 215-369-0566. Support 
a team of breast cancer survivors. 
Open membership. 6 p.m. 


Friday 


August 5 
Classical Music 


New aT Opera Theater, 
Princeton University Woolworth 
Music Building, 609-799-7700. 
Master class presented by Allan 
Glassman, Metropolitan Opera 
tenor. Register. $20. 10 a.m. 


Musical Theater Under the 
Stars, New Jersey Opera The- 
ater, Pettoranello Gardens, 
Princeton, 609-258-2787. Con- 
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ugenie Brunner,M.D. 


Cosmetic Facial Pastic Surgery and 
Skin Rejuvenation Laser Center 


State-of-the-Art Non Invasive Cosmetic Procedures 
Specializing Exclusively in Cosmetic Facial Treatments and Procedures 
The Most Accredited Facial Plastic Surgeon in the Area 


ed \ 

- Thermage 
Revolutionary Non Surgical 
Skin Tightening Treatments 


¢ Face & Neck Lifts 
cert features staged scenes and 


solos from Broadway shows in- 
cluding “West Side Story,” 
“Carousel,” “Annie Get Your 
Gun,” “Guys and Dolls,” and 
“South Pacific.” Accompanied by 
Ronald F. Land, director of the 


‘The Crossing’: The photo by Terence Lyons is 
on exhibit at the Montgomery Center for the Arts 
as part of an exhibit of works by members of the 
Princeton Photography Club. 609-921-3272. ee 


¢ Liposuction 


* Eyelid & Forehead Lifts 


¢ Nose Reshaping 


FotoFacial™ Treatments for Rosacea, 
Age Spots, Sun Damage 


¢ Hair Removal 


‘ASIEN SERENE SANE ETRE SESA-ISEENMRUIESERESSE RGB AMIN ART. Laser Winide Hemoves 


_ resident artists program at De- 
capo Opera Theater in New York 
City. Also on Saturday, August 6. 
Free. 8:30 p.m. 


“| love the idea of this program — 
it stretches the opera singers into 
something that they don’t always 
get a chance to do, yet still allows 
them to have fun,” says Ronald F. 
Land. 


Lucinda Williams, State Theater, 
15 Livingston Avenue, New 
Brunswick, 877-782-8311. As part 
of her “Live at the Fillmore Tour,” 
Lucinda Williams presents songs 
including blues, folk, country, 
gospel, and rock celebrating her 
new CD of the same name. Her 
first live album, it includes a col- 
lection of 22 songs from her 
three-night appearance at San 
Francisco’s Fillmore Auditorium. 
Indie recording artist Anna Egge 
opens the show. $25 to $45. 8 
p.m. See story page 56. 


Nunsense A-Men!, Academy 
Theater, 146 Route 130, Borden- 
town, 609-291-9000. Opening 
night of the whimsical story of the 
Order of the Little Sisters of 
Hoboken after 52 sisters die of 
botulism. Through August 20. $25. 
8 p.m. 


Showstopper Broadway Il, Bris- 
tol Riverside Theater, 120 Rad- 
cliffe Street, Bristol, 215-785- 
0100. Musicale featuring songs of 
Broadway. $25. 8 p.m. 


AChild’s Guide to Innocence, 
New Jersey Repertory Compa- 
ny, Lumia Theater, 179 Broad- 
way, Long Branch, 732-229- 
3166. Adrama about tradition, re- 
ligion, war, and secrecy follows 


the lives of three generations of 
an Italian-American family. $30. 8 
p.m. 


Meshuggah-Nuns, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. Musical based on a 
group of nuns and the actor play- 
ing Tevye featuring Catholic and 
Jewish humor on a cruise ship. 
$23.75 to $25.25. 8 p.m. 


Into the Woods, Open Air The- 
ater, Washington Crossing State 
Park, 609-737-1826. Musical pre- 
sented by Pennington Players. $8 
to $10. 8 p.m. 


Visiting Mr. Green, Playhouse 
22, 210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939, 
Comedy. $20. 8 p.m. 


The Voice of the Turtle, Prince- 
ton Summer Theater, Hamilton 
Murray Theater, Princeton Uni- 
versity, 609-258-7062. John Van 
Druten’s comedy about a Prince- 
ton University graduate on mili- 
tary leave during World War II. 
$13 to $15. 8 p.m. 


Grease, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical about rock ‘n’ roll. 
$17 to $22. 8 p.m. 


Life of Galileo, Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jersey, F.M. Kir- 
by Theater, Drew University, 
Madison, 973-408-5600. Play by 
Bertolt Brecht about the as- 
tronomer, inventor, and mathe- 
matician Galileo Galilei. Directed 
by Joe Discher. Through August 
21. $27 to $49. 8 p.m. 


Gypsy, Step Il Productions, 
Kendall Hall, College of New Jer- 
sey, 2000 Pennington Road, Ew- 
ing, 215-946-0100. Musical. $16. 
8 p.m. 


Lambertville Country Dancers, 
St. Andrew's Church, 50 York 
Street, Lambertville, 215-348- 
8471. English country dance. $8. 
8 p.m. 


First Fridays, Rhythm and Bugs, 
St. Matthias Episcopal Church, 
2200 Genesee Street, Hamilton, 
609-252-0502. Lindy hop and 
Charleston lesson begins at 8 
p.m. followed by live music by Ba- 
by Blue Orchids Swing Band. 
$15. 8 p.m. 


Literati 


Eva Jana Siroka, Newtown 
Bookshop, 2829 S. Eagle Road, 
Village of Newtown Shopping 
Center, Newtown, 215-968-2400. 
Wine and cheese reception for art 
historian, painter, and Princeton 
author Eva Jana Siroka, who will 
discuss and sign copies of her 
new book, “Maddalena.” Set in 
the period of the Inquisition, itis a 
tale of love, lust, and sacrifice. 7 
p.m. 


Real Rap Sessions for Teen 
Girls, My Daughter’s Keeper, 
1086 Livingston Avenue, North 
Brunswick, 732-565-9313. Real 
Rap Sessions for Teen Girls Only. 
MDK is providing a forum for jun- 
ior high and high school aged 
girls to discuss real life issues in a 
comfortable, safe, supportive 
group environment. Held first Fri- 
day of each month. Refresh- 
ments. Parental consent re- 
quired, register. Free. 6 p.m. 


Continued on page 48 


¢ Peels, Microdermabrasion 


Laser Spider Vein Removal 


* Collagen/Restylane/Botox Treatments  ¢ Blue Light Acne Treatments 


a woman’s touch in facial plastic surgery 


256 Bunn Drive, Suite 4, Princeton 
609-921-9497 


www.brunnermd.com 


Board Certified in Facial Plastic and Reconstructive Surgery 
Board Certified in Otolaryngology Head and Neck Surgery 
Fellowship Trained in Facial Plastic Surgery 


WINDSOR MOVING 
“&2 STORAGE Co. INC. 


We Can Handle All Your Moving Needs 


¢ Professional Service from Start to Finish 


¢ Residential & Commercial es; 


Relocations 

* Local & Long Distance 

¢ Professional Packaging ® = 
¢ Prompt, Reliable Service 


& 
609-448-8840 


* Low Rates ~ Free Estimates 24 Hours a Day, 7 Days a Week 


2 Brickyard Rd. * Cranbury, NJ 08512 


EXPERIENCED HEALERS, HEALING EXPERIENCES” 


Princeton Montessori School 


Infant - 8th 
respect + exploration 


ook ape 


‘nurturing 


SOR REIS 


609-924-7294 


PRINCETONYOGA.COM 


Now Accepting Summer and 2005 Applications 


Over 80 workshops and daily classes. 
The Center for massage, naturopathy, aromatherapy, 
consciousness-raisin chiropractic 


and yoga of all kinds. 


50 VREELAND DRIVE, SUITE 506 at MONTGOMERY PROF'L CENTER 
TAKE ROUTE 518 WEST, 1/2 MILE FROM ROUTE 206 


Weekly Admissions Tours, Thursdays at 9 am 
RSVP + 609-924-4594, ext. 245 
www.princetonmontessori.org + Jake our Vir 


- 487 Cherry Valley Road, Princeton 
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Contact Lens Center 


Quality Care that’s Convenient and Affordable 


Comprehensive Eye Examinations 
Professional Friendly Service 
Appointments 7 Days A Week 


We Fit All Lens Types 
including Astigmatism 
And New Technology 
Silicone Contacts!!! 


Independent Doctors of Optometry 
Office Located Inside Princeton 


LensCrafters Market Fair! 
(609) 520-1008 


JIM I. CICCARELLO, O.D. 
NJ Lic. #OA05450 
Cert. # TO 00802 


Eye Care 


WR tt 
PETER COLANGELO, O.D. 


NJ LIC. # OA04458 
CERT. # TO 00499 


Log on to www.icareassociates.com 
For valuable coupons 


Continued from page 13 


166 Bunn Drive « Suite 101 « Princeton * New Jersey 08540 
609-683-0002 


THERAPY FOR WOMEN 


Depression Problems in Relationships 
Anxiety Dependence 

Sexual Trauma Life Transitions 

Marriage * Divorce * Career 

Ms. Dailey, a Princeton psychotherapist 

for 20 years, offers psychotherapy focusing 

on emotional expression, mind/body 

integration, linking the past with the 

present, and moving toward wholeness. 


R.A.H. HOME IMPROVEMENTS. 


and Custom Woodworking 


Cabinets, Entertainment Centers, Mantles, . 
Finish Carpentry & Home Office Conversions 
Computer Aided Design Available 


Do You Have 3 "Honey-Do" List? 


Hourly Handy Man Service Available with a 4-hour minimum 
* Fast, Reliable Service * Fully Insured 
¢ 2 Year Warranty on All Work * References Upon Request 
Call Ryan A. Henninger, Owner 


609-883-6269 


Extreme Makeovers 
Start With A Smile 


" At 


Tooth Fairy 
Dental Spa 


/ 


The Art of Dentistry has transformed into something 
wonderful. A truly relaxing and pleasant experience. 
We have gone to great effort to make the entire 
experience of your visit one that will change your 
entire outlook on dentistry. 


Emergencies and New Patients Welcome. 


www.njfamilydentist www.toothfairydentalspa.com 


Princeton Meadows Office Center 
Building | 100, Suite 1181-1185 
Plainsboro, NJ. 

609-799-5577 

365 Clarksville Road 


West Windsor, NJ 08550 
609-7 16-7600 


Nadeem Haseeb D.D.S. 
Marjan Habibian D.D.S. — 


The Yellow Ball 


breath. You help ya- 
selves, though,” he said 
with a thin grin. 

I didn’t want to help 
maself and Timmy did- 
n’t want to help hisself. I 
was 12 and he was near- 
ly 15 and as much as we 
loved our U.B. and 
A.V., they were Old and 
we kind of felt that you 
touch too much Old and 
it could rub off on you. 
This was back when Old 
really meant something, 
before Ellipticals and 
treadmills and just be- 
fore Oat Bran. Bacon 
and biscuits and collards 
sauteed in lard. Meals to 
make arteries burst with 
pride. And Old Bus had 
us calculating how long 
it would take one of us 
to run that quarter mile 
back to the Ransdell 
homestead. 

So with all this heavy 


What is the charm 
of the yellow ball? 
It promises nothing 
But gives its all. 


To conquer such a pretty thing 
Seems not too hard at all. 
Because, you see, 

It’s just a ball. 


My mind instructs my arm 
To hit with grace and charm. 
But, ends up like tossed hay 
Back down on the farm. 


Sliced or chopped, 

The spin’s the thing. 

It makes a mess of 
Your opponent’s swing. 


Any way you slice it, 
Up, down or around, 

It may come back 

As an express rebound. 


Rosenthal wrote his graduate thesis 
at CCNY about neck-ties while work- 
ing as a buyer for Macy’s and other re- 
tailers. Now retired, he plays tennis at 
his adult community in Monroe. 


For all to behold 
There’s my fast serve. . . 
Supposedly straight 
With lots of verve. 


But it leaps over fences 
Instead of the net. 
Can’t seem to conquer 
Or, ‘groove’ it yet. 


Then sometimes the ball 
Just sits on the net... 
Thinking: shall J go over... 
Or make Howard sweat? 


Yet, I really love tennis 

Because it’s such fun, 

But the yellow ball always wins, 
When the game is done. 


— Howard Rosenthal 


stuff coursing through 
our heat-addled brains 
we did next what came naturally, 
rolled up our fruit of the looms, 
tucked them under our heads and 
took a snooze. All three of us. I al- 
most never remember my dreams, 
just fragments and pieces, usually 
out of sequence. But I remember 
this one perfectly because it 
seemed so real, and because this 
one — like just about every dream 
I’d had that summer — began with 
Daisy Duke taking me by the hand 
down to the creek’s edge, but this 
time with an amazing twist. This 
time Miss Daisy had forgotten her 
little plaid shirt which she usually 
tied just below that lovely Ch- 

Eww! No, please, this can’t be. 
I knew it was a dream but I’d fi- 
nally succeeded in connecting the 
subconscious dots, had just 
launched my own soon-to- be-X- 
rated Dukes of Hazard show and it 
was subsumed by Uncle Bus. 


H: stood there on the bank, 
smiling that brown Chiclet 
smile and spitting Red Man to beat 
the band, “She ovahrated and you 
ovahheated. You jes’ watch what 
a Red Oak High School Class of 
“50 Diving Champ can do.” With 
that he sprung almost straight up, 
gripped his knees, and did two full 
rotations before he sliced without 
a splash headfirst into the water. I 
knew I was dreaming, but I was 
still impressed. He was gone, no 
sign, the water was completely 
still for a long time and I had just 
gotten up to dive in and investi- 
gate, when he came shooting out 
of the water like a Sea-nior World 
stuntman on the snout of a Killer 
Whale. He was smiling on the way 
up and on the way down. He did 
that twice more, looking at me and 
Timmy, yelling, “Whoo Catty!” 
before splashing back in. He came 
half out of the water once more, 
moving left to right for about 10 
yards, yelling faintly before disap- 
pearing, “Uh-hunh, ma ass is red 
now, boys.” Except for the non- 
panicked verbiage, this last part 
was a knock-off of an early Jaws 
scene — most of my dreams at 
that age were mutated clips from 
TV and movies. 

, Timy and J set up to doa 
Dik oA meted when the 
sound of Timmy’s screaming 
voice woke me up, “Something 
big’s got him, Robby, he’s been 
under for five minutes, and it came 
up and slapped the water with this 
monster-size tail.” I knew Timmy 
lied like he breathed but at that 
point something told me he was 
telling the truth. Instinct took over 
as we both dove in at opposite 
ends of the pool and swept the bot- 
tom of the murky pool. We 
knocked heads once and got 


kicked sideways by the strong cur- 
rents and heavy tree debris. 
Finally, we crawled out to plan 
our next desperate step. 
“T’ll.run.up.to.the house and you 
can go in..there once more,” I 
gasped. I’d only sprinted about 75 
yards, when I saw Trey and John 
Harmer’s ‘55 Ford farm truck 
bouncing down the path on their 
way to set up a half-dozen trot 
lines and maybe gig for the big 
blue catfish in this, one of their fa- 
vorite spots on the creek. I stopped 


- in front of the truck and blubbered . 


a rapid-fire explanation. They did- 
n’t really understand what I was 
saying but they knew something 


bad had happened and they did 


hear the name Bus, figuring it was 
the worst. 

We three ran down together and 
under less dire circumstances I 
would have noticed that Trey had 
grabbed a long grappling hook 
from the truck bed, which was 
more suited to recovery than res- 
cue. As we got closer, we saw 
Timmy backing out of the water, 
just like Uncle Bus had a half hour 
earlier. When he turned around 
and he was in a state that I had al- 
ways assumed was just a figure of 
speech — his face was completely 
white, and it didn’t have that sense 
of head-cocked wonder that Uncle 
Bus’s had had. He said only, 
“Businside.” And then he basical- 
ly passed out with his eyes open; 
we carried him up and laid him out 
under a nearby cypress tree. 

The Harmer Brothers repeated 
our futile attempts for a good 10 
minutes, then Trey took his truck 
back to the house and told poor 
Aunt Violet. They called the 
Redass First Aid Squad and Fire 


He was gone, no sign, 
the water was com- 
pletely still for a long 
time. 
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Unit and ten more people were 
just as unsuccessful as four. They 
dragged the river and eventually 
brought in a State Police scuba 
squad from Jackson, but they nev- 
er did find old Bus. 

Timmy spent a couple of days 
at The Redass Medical Center (a 
room with a bed on the first floor 
of Doc Wickersham’s house.) At 
the beginning of day three, he ap- 
peared to come out of his state of 
shock, which coincided with our 
folks arriving from North 
Tonawanda. Six days after Buster 
Ransdell disappeared in Frenchy’s 
Creek, Redass had a blow-out 
memorial service at the Red Oak 
Baptist Church. 

The editor of the Redass Sen- 


_ tion issue. 


tinel, who went duck hunting with 
Bus every October in Louisiana, 
put out a special run four-page 
newspaper chronicling his life. I 
found out he’d been a decorated 
soldier in Korea and had become a 
well-respected decoy carver 
who’d earned some show first 
prizes, until aNew Jersey “collec- 
tor” named Wilbur Paine some- 
how conned him out of a dozen of 
his best — he never picked up the 
tools again. I also found out Aunt 
Violet was once quite a crooner of 
Patsy Cline songs and could give 
Daisy Duke a run for her money in 
the looks department — this latter 
quality was way too much for me 
to handle on that day. 

Timmy, incidentally, was never 
quite the same after we returned to 
upstate New York. I had my pick 
of chicken legs again, my earlobes 
healed up and in general he 
stopped being obnoxious. He did 
get real serious, and well boring to 
my mind, and became a forensic 
accountant. We only went back to 
Redass one more time before Tim- 
my headed off to college and I dis- 
covered girls for real, for a very 
sedate visit to essentially pay re- 
spects to Aunt Violet. She’d actu- 
ally recovered nicely, taking a 
one-fifth interest in a Tupelo blues 
karaoke bar, her only request be- 
ing the addition of Patsy Cline’s 
greatest hits. And yes, every few 
months she’d show up, knock 
back a couple of shots of J.W. 
Dant and turn some heads with 
Walkin’ After Midnight. 

I know I mentioned that Timmy 
was “only” the protagonist of this 
true story, but he was the closest 
(physically at least) to Uncle Bus 
at the moment when he spun out of 
the material world. No need to 
bore you with everyone’s Bus so- 
liloquies at his memorial service, 
but Timmy’s still chills me to this 
day. 


When everyone who wanted to — 


pay tribute had spoken, the rem- 
nants of Obnoxious Timmy got up 
and walked over to the special 
cake crafted by the Redass Quality 
Bakery’s Master Baker and picked 
off the damnnearperfect replica of 
Uncle Bus resting on top. Pointing 
to the ironically close Frenchy’s 
Creek, he bit him in half and said 
simply, “Businside.” 

Then he smiled, put the other 
half in his mouth and swallowed. 

Randall Kirkpatrick is director 
of business development for Pro- 
file Media Concepts in Somerville. 
He is in discussions with several 
publishers for a book of from-the- 
darker-side-of-angling short sto- 
ries, an idea which began with the 
publication of “Young Jinx and 
the Sea” in the 2002 Fic- 
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Ultrasound 


By Shobhan Bantwal 


let myself in through the back 
[= with great care, hoping no 

one would hear my tiptoeing 
footsteps on the tiled kitchen 
floor. Our Lawrenceville, New 
Jersey home seemed to have that 
hushed silence typical of weekday 
afternoons. Except for the distant 
drone of a lawnmower and the 
comforting hum of the refrigera- 
tor, there were no other sounds to 
mar the languid warmth of the 
house and the lingering aroma of 
garlic bread. 

Good, I concluded with a sigh. I 
could sneak upstairs and lie down 
for a bit until my girls came home 
from kindergarten. An afternoon 
nap sounded delightful-a rare treat 
I hadn’t indulged in for a long 
time. Besides, my feet were 
swollen and begging for a well- 
earned rest. 

“Diane, is everything okay?” 

Startled, I nearly jumped at the 
sound of that familiar voice. I had- 
n’t expected anyone around the 
first floor at this time. I found 
Grace, my mother-in-law, in the 
family room adjoining the kitchen. 

Grace’s short, mostly gray hair 
was neatly combed, pulled away 
from her narrow, pointed face. Her 
mauve cotton house dress looked 
crisp. She sat on the couch, her 
back rigid, her hands built into 
anxious fists in her lap, obviously 
awaiting my return. And hoping 
I'd had the ultrasound.after all. 
For months, she and Joseph, my 
father-in-law, had been prodding 
me to have the procedure done. 

I shook my head. “The doctor 
had an emergency this afternoon, 
Mama Grace. I’m rescheduled for 
next week.” 

“Oh.” Her voice said it all. I 
didn’t need to look at Grace to 
know she had slumped in the seat 
and her small fists had uncurled. 
No ultrasound. 

By now Grace should have 
been in bed beside Joseph, slum- 

’ bering after having eaten a large 
traditional Italian lunch of pasta, 
meatballs, vegetables and bread 


dripping with olive oil and garlic, ~ 


then laughed and cried and sighed 
and lamented alongside her fa- 
vorite soap opera stars for an hour. 
What was it she watched every- 
day? A Different World? The 
Bold and the Restless? In my mind 
they all merged into one melodra- 
matic blob called “As the Stomach 
Turns.” In my case, literally. Al- 
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most into my ninth month of preg- 
nancy, I was still plagued by nau- 
sea most mornings. 

__The hectic pace of my nursing 
job and playing mommy to my 
five-year old twin daughters did- 
n’t leave me any time to watch 
soaps. But I’d heard my fellow 
nurses, receptionists, orderlies and 
patients at the hospital discuss 
them in delicious detail: who’s 
making sheep’s eyes at whom; 
who’s sleeping with whom; who’s 
come back from the dead; who’s 
plotting murder against whom. 

Grace rose to her feet with a re- 
signed sigh. “I’ll go rest before the 
children come home,” she an- 
nounced. 

Watching her short, slim figure 
trudge up the stairs to the second _ 
floor, I felt the familiar remorse 
well up inside me. Once again I 
had lied to her and my father-in- 
law, and even my husband, 
Michael. How could I have told 
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In my mind they all 
merged into one melo- 
dramatic blob called 
“As the Stomach 
Turns.” Eight months in- 
to pregnancy, I was still 
plagued by nausea most 
mornings. 


them such a bald-faced untruth? 
But then, I wasn’t sure if I’d suc- 
ceeded in fooling Michael. He was 
keen-eyed and astute, maybe be- 
cause he was a bright engineer and 
successful businessman, or per- 
haps after ten years of being mar- 
ried to me he was finely tuned into 
my brain. I had a feeling he knew 
my secret. 

I lumbered upstairs and lay on 
the king-sized bed in the master 
bedroom, hands locked behind my 
head, staring at the ceiling with its 
swirls of stark white popcorn 
paint. My pregnant belly looked 
huge and round and taut as a tribal 
drum. My troubled mind refused 
to wind down, so attempting to 
sleep seemed pointless. Instead I 
picked up a magazine from the 
nightstand and tried to read an ar- 
ticle on the joys and challenges of 
raising child prodigies. 

A sudden movement inside me, 
a tightening in my uterus, made 
me catch my breath and turn onto 
my side. Another squeeze of the 
muscles and a small twinge sent a 
disturbing message. 

It couldn’t be, I reflected, a rip- 


ple of fear passing through my 
brain. I had over three more weeks 
to go. Giving birth to twins the last 
time around had meant going into 
labor early and placing the babies 
in an incubator for weeks, but this 
time there was a single fetus. I had 
hoped to go the full nine months. 

Some ten minutes later, another 
sharp pull on my womb meant on- 
ly one thing: Labor. I picked up 
the phone and called Michael, 
then knocked on my in-laws’ bed- 
room door to give them the news. 
Well into their seventies, they 
treasured their afternoon siesta, 
but I had no choice but to awaken 
them. After all, they’d come here 
all the way from upstate New 
York to help Michael and me out 
with the new baby’s arrival. 

“Isn’t it too soon for the baby?” 
Grace’s face gathered in a skepti- 
cal frown. “Are you sure?” 

“I’m sure, Mama Grace. The 
contractions are strong.” 

“What if the baby is too small? 
Incubator again, do you think?” 
Grace’s frown deepened. 

- “Don’t worry, Gracie; every- 
thing will be okay,” Papa Jgseph 
assured her through groggy eyes 
as he eased his round body out of 
bed and straightened his under- 
shirt. Placing his wire-rimmed 
glasses over his nose, he headed 
for the bathroom. “Our prayers are 
with Diane and the baby.” 

Prayers! Guilt stabbed at me. 
My secret would be uncovered 
soon. God, please forgive me for 
lying to them, but I have surely not 
sinned, have I — at least not in the 
conventional sense? I wished it 
was my mother that was here in- 
stead of Michael’s. But it wasn’t 
meant to be. Mom had passed 
away only a year ago after losing 
her valiant fight with ovarian can- 
cer, leaving me an orphan. I was a 
woman with no siblings, and no 
known family on my side whatso- 
ever. Joseph and Grace Coradino 
and Michael’s three sisters and 
their respective husbands and kids 
had to fill the void. That’s why I 
wanted more than just the twins-I 
wanted my children to have sib- 
lings and family and noisy Christ- 
mas holidays and oodles of hugs 
and presents and kisses-the things 
I never had. 

Ten minutes later Michael 
came home, his handsome face 
looking troubled, his dark hair a 
little disheveled and his tie askew. 
We headed for the hospital after 
Mama Grace said a quick prayer, 
so I could take God’s blessing 
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with me to the labor room. And 
boy, did I need every blessing I 
could get! Grace and Joseph were 
to stay home and take care of Car- 
rie and Laurie in our absence. At 
least I didn’t have to worry about 
the kids. They loved getting 
spoiled by their grandparents any- 
way. 

“Uh-oh, breech baby,” the doc- 
tor pronounced after examining 
me. Being a nurse I had suspected 
this but hoped I was wrong. Be- 
sides, babies in some instances 
flipped around spontaneously to 
assume the correct position. Wave 
after wave of pain rocked my body 
every few minutes, but after hours 
of torture, my stubborn little one 
refused to cooperate. 

A caesarean birth was in- 
evitable. 

The nurses, both of them my 
friends on a professional level, 
prepped and wheeled me into 
surgery. The last thing I noticed 
before succumbing to the anesthe- 
sia was Michael’s overwrought 
face, glistening with nervous per- 
spiration. “Will Diane be all 
right.and the baby?” he asked my 
doctor. 

My big, bald obstetrician, Dr. 
Feldstein, chuckled and gave 
Michael’s shoulder a robust slap. 
“Relax, man. Your wife’s a strong 
woman. The baby’s a good size 
too, considering it’s a bit early.” 

Several hours later, I woke up 
to five anxious faces peering at 
me: Michael, my in-laws and my 
girls. “Is the baby okay?” was my 
first question to Michael. I had to 
know. 

“Perfect. Five pounds and nine 
ounces,” Michael replied with a 
smile, easing my mind on that 
score. Thank you, Lord. He 
smoothed my long blond hair off 
my face and kissed my forehead. 


— “You’re beautiful.” 


I tried to smile back but I was 
too groggy and the pain in my 
middle was too acute for any such 
effort at cheerfulness. Instead I 
wept, the tears falling into my pil- 
low. “I’m sorry,” I murmured. 
“I’m so sorry.” 

We had all prayed so hard for 
one more chance. Then I’d discov- 
ered that all those prayers had 
gone unanswered. I was afraid to 
tell my family that, so I’d kept on 
lying for months-that the doctor 
had advised against an ultrasound 
because of the baby’s fragile 
health. Each time one of them had 
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brought up the subject 
of sonograms I’d man- 
aged to pacify them 
with an optimistic 
smile. “We'll just have 
to hope for the best, 
won’t we?” 

With their ridicu- 
lously old-fashioned 
Italian views, I knew 
my in-laws would have 
pressed me to have an 
abortion if their worst 
fears had come true. 
There had been subtle 
hints. “Clara Saachi’s 
daughter, Nancy had an 
abortion; it is easy these 
days,” Grace had non- 
chalantly informed us 
some months ago. 
“Thank God for these 


Back then 


Then, in the late morning, 

as I walked along Industrial Ave. 
past the old Champale Factory, 
workers crouched down to rest, 
idling in open doorways, 
leaning on splintered frames, 
squashed out their cigarettes 

and reached into lunch pails 

to hold up apples, pears 

and peaches, wine colored plums, 
a hand cupped with cherries, 

a stem of dangling grapes 

as offerings. My hair dampening 
into tendrils that clung across 
my shoulders, breezes smoothed 
a cotton dress against my thighs, 
and the sun swollen to an orange 


new procedures, at least 
young couples can find 
out ahead of time and 
do something about it- 
not like us in the old 
days,” Joseph had 
added with such indif- 
ference that it chilled 
me to the bone. How 


held up to the sky, peeled 
its perfect skin onto mine. 


Morales, a Trenton resident, has 
been published in both the U.S. 1 
Worksheets and the Kelsey Review. 


— Carolina Morales 


could such conservative 
and religious Roman 
Catholics have such a careless 
view of something as serious as 
abortion? How could they adore 
Jesus and the Pope and not the 
church’s dictate? 

I detested abortion with a pas- 
sion, at least for myself. My politi- 
cal view was staunchly pro- 
choice, but my baby was my baby. 
No matter what, I was going to 
keep my warm bundle of flesh and 
blood-mine and Michael’s. 

Despite his disappointment, 
Michael did his best to summon a 


Several hours later, I 
woke up to five anxious 
faces peering at me. ‘Is 
the baby okay?’ I had to 
know. 
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smile for my sake. He was a ratio- 
nal and modern man. I knew he’d 
get over the initial discontent and 
come to love our child. The twins 
would no doubt enjoy a live doll to 
play with. My mother-in-law on 
the other hand, was obviously try- 
ing hard not to burst into tears. 

After a long, tense silence, Papa 
Joseph spoke in a tremulous voice. 
“Don’t worry, Diane. We are not 
at all disappointed, my dear. The 
child is healthy, and that’s all that 
matters,” he said and patted my 
hand. 

Joseph’s eyes belied his words. 
Grace and he were clearly devas- 
tated. All their hopes and dreams 
were crushed. Michael was their 
only son and he was forty years 
old. At the age of thirty-nine I had 
just given birth to yet another girl. 
There’d be no boy to carry on the 
Coradino name. 


Shobhan Bantwall, a resident 
of Robbinsville, writes articles 
and short stories frequently in a 
number of Indian-American news- 
papers and magazines. Shealso 
writes for E-magazines and inter- 
national publications that wel- 
come ethnic writers and stories 
that reflect other cultures. 


Frog 


by Laurie Heins 


elicio’s estate had long since 
H become overgrown. Perfect- 

ly sculpted topiaries of ani- 
mals now looked like genetic de- 
fects that might uproot themselves 
and colonize. The lawns were hip- 
high fields of fabric-tearing burrs 
and thorn bushes that concealed 
armies of skin-penetrating chig- 
gers and mosquitoes. Most of the 
wildlife Felicio adored had re- 
treated to a neighboring estate. 


They didn’t even come at night to 
sleep in the safety of the high grass 
anymore because the property had 
quickly overpopulated with fleas 
and ticks after the birds left the es- 
tate to find clean water. There had 
once been plenty of ponds on the 
grounds for swallows and bats to 
skim for drink and a number of 
towering fountains that splashed 
puddles for birds to sidle up to. All 
were now stagnant and thick with 
algae. And the small goldfish 
pond that was closest to the house, 
the one that for years served as 
training grounds to hundreds of 
ducklings, had been comman- 
deered by Frog. 

Frog turned Felicio’s fishpond 
into his home with ease. No redec- 
orating necessary - plenty of pond 
scum to hide in and a surviving 
lily pad or two to pontificate on. 
Frog wouldn’t associate with oth- 
ers unless they had been properly 
introduced, so it made him glad 
that everyone had left the estate 
prior to his arrival — that is, 
everyone but Felicio. 

Frog’s simple disappointment 
and annoyance of discovering he 
was not completely alone on the 
estate turned to over-the-edge 
madness and hostility when he got 
his first glimpse of Felicio. 

It was early. The sun hadn’t 
burned the mist off the ground 
when a grievous yodeling distract- 
ed Frog from his early morning 
rituals. The sound sent shivers 
across his head and he leapt to his 
lily pad and sat stonewall-still. As 
the sound drew closer, Frog 
adamantly refused to plunge to 
safety. It was far more important 
to protect his newly found domin- 
ion. The horrible howling grew 
louder and louder. It occurred to 
Frog that the sound was more of 
an eerie wailing than a battle cry. 
He even entertained the thought 
that it might be some unfortunate 
creature with its foot mangled in a 
trap. Frog decided he might need 
to poison the creature with a fast 
flick of his tongue. He knew he 
certainly couldn't have this noisy 
creature droning on, ruining the 
tranquility he dearly enjoyed. And 
as Frog mulled over his own per- 
sonal criteria for liberating him- 
self from another's misery, Felicio 
came into sight. 

Felicio, draped completely in 
black, was pathetically dragging 
himself along the path to the pond 

— his legs trailing behind him in 
the morning mist. That Felicio 
dragged himself by his arms in- 
stead of walking disgusted Frog. 
Frog could all too clearly picture 
Felicio as a tadpole unsuccessful 
at completing the morph from 
Squirmy squish to able FROG — 
halfa frog. Therefore, Felicio, was 
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only halfa man — as Frog saw it. 

Frog sat silently staring and 
hoping that Felicio would slither 
around to his side of the pond so 
he could poison him and be done 
with it. But Felicio pulled himself 
up onto the pond’s granite wall 
opposite Frog and began wailing 
even louder, leaking enormous 
tears into the mucky water. 

“Why this is preposterous,” 
Frog steamed. “Now see here. I 
won't toler- 
ate you com- 


giggled, and then menacingly 
croaked, “With a light flick of my 
tongue, I could put you out of your 
misery.” 

The offer was tempting. 

Felicio glanced at Crow, 
scanned his deteriorating proper- 
ty, took a deep breath and turned 
back toward Frog. As he sat 
Squeezing the teary blur from his 
eyes and Frog’s form became 
comprehensible, Felicio began to 

visualize Pa- 


ing around . 

adding salt to Frog menacingly . 

my water,” croaked, ‘With a flick of 
Frog a my tongue, | could put 
nounce ° 
bessinarto bs you out of your misery.’ 
closer lily The offer was tempting, 


pad. but Felicio walked 


tronella at this 
fountain laugh- 
ing and swirling 
ducklings around 
in the water. He 
could see the 
bounty of water 
lilies that hadn’t 
bloomed in years 


But Feli- . ATA fr 
cio was too saath f. his heart filling oe a 
distraught to with the desire to mend. could hear the 
even notice soft blurping 
Frog, which, sounds that the 


of course, outraged Frog even 
more. As Frog inched his way 
closer, a crow that had been keep- 
ing a close eye on Felicio that 
morning, landed on the wall. “I’d 
think twice, Frog,” the crow rat- 
tled. 

“And who do you think you 
are? Have we been introduced?” 

“Don’t sass me you pompous, 
slimy, gerbil with scales.” 

“I have no scales,” Frog insist- 
ed as he submerged up to his eyes 
for safety. Crows could digest his 
venom like Creole cooking, and 
Frog knew it. “What is this man’s 
problem?” he continued, “Why 
are you, a greasy scavenger, so 
protective? Has he not chased you 
from his gardens like a rat in the 
potato bin?” 

“Au contraire,” said Crow. And 
he acquainted Frog to Felicio’s 
tragedy. 

Felicio’s misery was already 
three years old. It had grown 
worse with every passing season 
since the day Patronella died. 
From the moment they married, 
breakfasts were spent together on 
the terrace, suppers by the fire- 
place and dinners on the balcony. 

The couple had designed the 
gardens together and held parties 
in them, loved in them, napped in 
them and thought in them. Pa- 
tronella insisted on additional 
fountains and brought exotic 
ducks and geese for the pure plea- 
sure of watching them paddle 
around the pools and ponds. She 
would wade with them and kick 
water at Felicio if he didn’t wade 
too. Then, in the twinkle of a star, 
it was all gone. 

Three months after the acci- 
dent, Felicio let the gardeners go. 
A year later he said goodbye to the 
house staff. However, it wasn’t 
until the month before Frog 
moved onto the premises that Feli- 
cio’s personal butler finally left. 

With great perseverance, he ig- 
nored Felicio’s wardrobe of black. 
After six months, he adjusted to 
force-feeding his charge. But 
when Felicio decided to stop 
walking, he refused to tolerate his 
behavior. So, after 17 years of ser- 
vice, he left. 

Felicio was completely on his 
own. 

“I can help him,” Frog said 
blinking at Crow. Exhilarated 
from the thought, Frog hastily 
leapt to the rock behind Felicio. 

Frog cleared his throat, “Ahem, 
Ahem. Excuse me young man. I 
think I can be of some assistance.” 

Felicio wiped his eyes and tried 
to focus on Frog. 

“Yes, you see, it’s all rather 
serendipitous, really. Destiny, if 
you will.” 

Felicio continued to size up 
Frog and Frog continued to blab- 
ber on. 

“Y ou see, I have the distinct 
pleasure of being the most ven- 
omous creature in the land.” Frog 


now long gone goldfish had made 
when they surfaced just to be in 
her company. And a thought be- 
gan to form out of the haze that 
had clouded his mind for so very 
long. 

Patronella had not only died by 
an accident of no one’s fault, but 
he had killed her too. A long-suf- 
fering, heinous death that slowly 
arrived with the decay of all the 
things they had built together — 
all of the things she loved. 

An eternity’s hour had passed 
since Frog had gleefully offered 
Felicio his assistance. His charita- 
ble mood had deteriorated in that 
time, and he was beginning to 
doze from boredom when he no- 
ticed that Felicio’s lips were mov- 
ing. Frog gathered his legs up un- 
der his body and pushed out his 
chest in anticipation of satisfying 
his heart’s desire. 

Croaky, sounds emanated from 
tight, unused vocal cords. Feli- 
cio’s first words in three years 
were, “I pity you Frog, and I thank 
you too.” And after drawing in a 
deep breath that brought color to 
his face, Felicio stood up and 
walked away, his heart filling with 
the desire to mend. 


Laurie Heins is marketing co- 
ordinator NJHA Corporate Ser- 
vices. 


Respect 


by Arlene Gralla 
Feldman 


he was in town from Con- 
S necticut on business, she told 

the funeral director, when 
she saw the obituary notice in this 
morning’s Times. She couldn’t 
spare the time to come during usu- 
al viewing hours. Would it be all 
right, she asked, to pay her re- 
spects? Now? Before the family 
came? She had a plane to catch, 
and-well, he could understand. 

The director nodded; yes, he 
could understand, and led her to 
the chapel. He stood by the en- 
trance to the room and watched 
the tall, slim woman walk briskly 
past the Those Who Visited book, 
the Mass-Card stand, and some 
florals: Beloved Son, Dearest Hus- 
band — toward the closed casket. 

This one, he thought, did not 
come to kneel beside the coffin; 
did not come to pray. This one was 
a talker. He sensed that before she 
turned in his direction, motion-ing 
for him to come to her. 

Could he-please, open the cas- 
ket? She knew it was an imposi- 
tion, but-he could understand. 

It is against the family wishes. 

No one would have to know. 

This is highly irregular. 

Please. 

For only a few moments then. 

Certainly. 

The director lifted the lid. He 
heard the catch in her whisper, 


Joey- 
as he moved discreetly to a re- 
spectful distance from her. He ad- 


justed some of the Dearest Hus- 


band's bleeding hearts. 

Joey. 

Joey. 

What happened to the promis- 
es? 

don’t want the beautiful memo- 
ries. 

I want the unfulfilled promises. 

Joey, | want — 

The director moved towards her 
quietly and murmured that the 
family was expected shortly; he 
would have to close the casket 
now. She may remain if she 
wished, of course. 

He offered her some refresh- 
ments. A glass of water — soda 
perhaps? The woman shook her 
head and then reached into her 
skirt pocket. She removed from it 
something small, wrapped in pink 
tissue and placed it under Joey’s 
clasped hands. 

I want to thank- 

No need, of course. 

When she was clearly out of the 
room, the director closed the 
chapel doors and returned to the 
casket. He removed the tissue- 
wrapped offering from under 
Joey’s hands and unwrapped it, 
carefully fingering its contents: a 
silver candy Kiss, and a sea shell 
(a speckled limpet from the 
Azores, he was sure), and a tiny 
flat, gold heart; it engraved with 
ornate cursive, I ’// always love 
you. 

The director removed the Kiss 
before he placed the remaining to- 
kens on Joey’s right, black silk 
lapel. He peeled the silver from 
the candy and balled the brittle foil 
between the thumb and forefinger 
of his left hand as he put the 
chocolate onto his tongue and 
pressed it against his palate. He 
picked up the shell and ran his fin- 
gers over the upper ridges and its 
smooth underside. The director 
reached for the tissue and gold 
heart and appeared to hesitate a 
moment before folding the tissue 
around the shell and putting it into 
his vest pocket; the shell would be 
a nice addition to his collection. 
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After living in Brooklyn “forev- pinch. Did you couldn’t take another look at whatever it was of brillsaice- 


er” and retiring from the New 
York City public school system, 
Feldman relocated to active adult 
life at Encore in Monroe Town- 
ship. She has facilitated a creative 
writing workshop in her communi- 
ty for the past year and a half. 


An Everyday 
Date 


by Shoichi Yoshikawa 


ne day in March, spring fi- 
Os came to Manhattan. 

Mary Beth and David were 
walking along East Fifty-Sixth 
Street. It was past noon, but they 
were not particularly hungry. So 
they stopped at one of the indoor 
atriums to have orange juice. 
Mary Beth was wearing a black 
suit with a spring coat. She was a 
pretty young thing and was wear- 
ing a silver chain that David had 
bought for her at Tiffany’s earlier 
that morning. He was in his mid- 
die 50s and wearing a suede jacket 
and a coat bought at Saks Fifth 
Avenue. 

Mary Beth asked, “What are 
you going to buy today, David?” 

“T want to buy the inverted Jen- 
ny if I can.” 

“What is that?” 

“Mary Beth, that is the famous 
U.S. airmail stamp with the air- 
plane flying upside down.” 

“How that happened?” 

“The stamp is printed in two 
colors. So first it was printed in 
red and then the stamp was printed 
in blue. Or vice versa. Since the 
frame was in red and the plane is 
blue, the some sheets of stamps 

_ Were inserted upside down by 
mistake. A stamp collector pur- 
chased one of those sheets of hun- 
dred stamps. The government de- 
stroyed the other unsold sheets. 
There were one hundred inverted 
stamps in collectors’ hands. Some 
stamips were lost. Now there must 
be about 50 or so stamps remain- 
ing.” 

“So you want to buy one of 
them, right?’ 

“T am not going to overpay for 
it, though.” 

“Tt is more fun, if I do not know 
how much you are going to pay. 
So I won’t ask you how much, 
now. But tell me why people col- 
lect those stamps? They are just 

, aren’t they, David?” 

“Well, it is like why women 
love to own diamonds. They look 
pretty. But if you go to Venice, 
Italy, you can get very pretty glass 
jewelry. Sometimes it is very ex- 
pensive. Especially antiques glass 
jewelry. Diamonds are only car- 
bon, and scientists can already 
produce artificial gem-quality dia- 
monds. Some stamps are artistic, 
and they are antiques. People like 
the inverted airplane stamp not 
only because it is rare but also be- 
cause it is pretty and looks like a 


know that diamond 
prices have been go- 
ing up recently, 
David?” 

“T know. I must 
buy an engagement 
ring and keep it. 
Then I can use it lat- 
er, if | am tempted 
to get married 
again; that would be 
my third. Or it could 


that held us at attention. 


Distractions, like how I am 
sitting here, fingers positioned at the keyboard 
and you, 


you getting out of the shower. 

It’s not that you’ve chosen the towel 
that drapes your waist just enough 
to make me type something crazy, something like: 
There is a trail that leads from navel to pelvis. 


Dynamics: the study of objects in motion. 


There is a bead of water dangling from your nipple 
ring, its life dependent on the depth 


of your breath and my ability 


to concentrate- 
it is about writing 


and something I will later delete. 


— Maria Lupinacci 


used to transfer wealth during 
emergencies, like the movie ‘Cha- 
rade’. I think.a lot of Russians 
brought stamps to the United 
States and sold them. That is a 
good way of transferring wealth if 
the government becomes too in- 
trusive,” David said. 

“Intrusive?” 

“Mary Beth, government often 
tries to control people’s private 
lives too much. That’s why I am a 
Republican. The government in 
Cuba can say to people, “You can 
leave, if you want, but you must 
leave everything behind.’” 


* * * 


People in the auction 
room were middle aged 
and mostly men. They 
were wearing sports 
shirts and the party 
looked like the one at 
home in the Super Bowl 
weekend or for the pok- 
er game. 


They went to a building nearby 
and took an elevator to a floor, the 
whole of which a stamp company 
occupied. 

“Hello, Mr. Cohen. Are you go- 
ing to try to buy C3 inverted?” 

“We will see. This is Mary 
Beth, Cindy. Cindy, Mary Beth.” 

David filled out an auction in- 
formation sheet and was given a 
paddle with number 137. They 
said hello to a woman in a fur coat. 
She was clearly not a collector. 
But, Mary Beth said, “My name is 
Mary Beth. Do you collect 
stamps?” 

“T am Olga and a non-collector. 
I came with my friend, looking at 
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men. They were wearing sports 
shirts and the party looked like the 
one at home in the Super Bowl 
weekend or for the poker game. 
David whispered to Mary Beth, 
“People who are dressed like us 
are collectors, and the people who 
look like bums are dealers and ac- 
cumulators. They usually-are very 
successful in this business. They 
tend to have dozens of expensive 
stamps like C3 inverted.” 

Mary Beth asked, “What is 
C 3 P = 

“There is a stamp catalog that 
includes all the stamps issued in 
the whole world. They were num- 
bered. The inverted Jenny has the 
catalog number C3. The first U.S. 
airmail stamps issued in 1916 had 
three denominations, 6 cents, 16 
cents and 24 cents. C stands for an. 
airmail stamp. The inverted stamp 


_ has 24 cents denomination, so it is 


Be og 


* * * 


The auction started. David bid 
and obtained a cover with 10 cents 


US No. 2 stamp at $1,800. He told - 


Mary Beth that he specialized in 
the US No. 2 stamp. It has a pic- 
ture of George Washington and 
the color is black. It was issued in 
1847. 
They slipped out from the auc- 
tion afterwards and went to look 


for a pair of Nike shoes for Mary | 


Beth. In an hour, they came back 
and entered the auction room. Ina 
half hour or so, it was the turn of 
the inverted airmail stamp. 

The auctioneer said, “This in- 
verted C3 is never hinged and one 
of the most excellent stamps of the 
inverted Jenny. A small dealer 
from the West bid for this for 
twenty thousand dollars. We know 
better. Let us start from eighty 
thousand dollars. Eighty-five?” 

People indicated their bids in 
various ways. David raised his 
hand. 

“Ninety, ninety-five, hun- 


dre see 
= Bitia persisted. At hundred- 


enty, one bidder said, “Hun- 
dred-seventy.” 

David pulled down his hand. 
Eventually the hammer went 
down at two-fifty. 

* * * 


After that they slipped out. 
They stopped at the indoor atrium 
again. 

Mary Beth said, “So it went at a 
quarter million. One small con- 
do’s price, wow. Do you have any 
stamps in that price range?” 


“T was wondering whether you 
really wanted to buy that C3. 
Weren’t you afraid that might 
have come your way?” 

“Well... So how about the din- 
ner? Shall we go to the Essex - 
House and eat at the French 
Restaurant?” 

“It’s not bad and convenient af- 
terwards, if we feel like it. You 
changed the subject, though, 
David.” 


A Princeton resident who was 
born in Tokyo, Japan, in 1935, 
Yoshikawa earned a Ph.D. in nu- 
clear engineering and physics 

from MIT in 1961. He worked as a 
physicist at the Plasma Physics 
Lab from 1961 to 1999 and was on 
the faculty at Princeton’s Depart- 
ment of Astrophysical Sciences 
until his retirement in 2000. 


The Reluctant 


Bridesmaid 
by Lois Winston 
€ hoa! Those are some 
butt-ugly dishes.” 
Nick Landry, editor- 


in-chief of NJNow, leaned over 
my shoulder and stared at the pol- 
ka-dotted china displayed on my 
computer screen. “I figured you 
for better taste, Paige. That stuff 
reminds me of a loaf of Wonder 
Bread.” 

“Or dinnerware for a clown,” I 
said, closing the web page. 

Nick scrubbed the five o’ clock 
shadow that sprouted from his jaw 
each day at exactly three-fifteen. 
“I thought you were working on 
the arts funding legislation.” 

I swiveled in my chair to face 
him. “I was checking out Tara’s 
bridal registry.” 

Nick raked a hand through his 
perpetually tousled chestnut hair, 
combing it off his forehead, and 
scowled. “Why torture yourself?” 

Why indeed? I shrugged. 
“Guess I’m just a glutton for pun- 
ishment. Besides, I don’t see how 
I can get out of giving them a wed- 
ding present, being that I’m in the 
wedding party.” 

Nick segued into protective Big 
Brother mode. “You're better off 
without him, you know.” 

“I know.” The him Nick re- 
ferred to was my ex-boyfriend 
Gary Powell. Last Valentine’s 
Day, Gary said he had something 
important to discuss with me. I an- 


“make a nice inheri- Author of the chapbook, “After Dinner Mints” 
et for my daugh- Memo: That is not an opening line! (Foothills Publishing, 2005), Maria Lupinacci is a Push- 
ed nie cart Prize Nominee whose work has aoe soonest bes 
{ : many anthologies and reviews. She is a Certi las- 
ee rt : -e a — ’s zith eeteg homage Reiki Master, and an Integrated Energy 
vou: Genghis, How | ee eteine Therapist who i tly employed at Sorella Day Spa 
old is she?” serenade of strings Therapist who is currently employ ay Sp 
“She'll be 30 in in Mercer County. 
- April.” 
“T am two years pe 

younger than she.” stamps in the library over there. “No, Mary Beth, I like those ticipated a diamond and a mar- 
“She would not say so. She will Do you collect stamps?” George Washington stamps best. riage proposal; I received an oral 

probably claim she turns 26 in “No, they are expensive and I Also I have some old French Dear Jane. 

April. Woman’s prerogative.” cannot wear them. I stick tojewel- stamps. They are beautiful. The Three weeks later,Gary _ 
“Well ... how about stamps?” ‘s price of each stamp is less than showed up at a family gathering 
“Well, stamps are like dia- ~ “So do I.” ten, though.” on the arm of my spoiled-brat 

monds. In a pinch, we can sell People in the auction room “Thousands.” cousin Tara Clooney — no rela- 

them. Furthermore, they can be were middle aged and mostly “Right.” tion to George, even though she’s 


spent years pouring through Inter- 
net genealogy sites trying to find 
one. Tara is convinced she’s got 
celebrity genes lurking some- 
where in her DNA and has left no 
chromosome unturned in her quest 
to find the missing link. 

Since our shared heritage 
comes from her mother being my 
father’s sister, I have no hope of 
discovering that George is my 
twenty-seventh cousin, eight 
times removed, a fact Tara takes 
pleasure in voicing at every family 
get-together. Like I care. 

“You only pretend not to care 
because you’re jealous,” she’s 
said on more than one occasion. 

Yeah, right. What I cared about 
was the two carat sparkler that ap- 
peared on the third finger of 
Tara’s left hand by Easter Sunday. 
That and the fact that I’d been 
branded the world’s most naive 
fool after Tara let slip — acciden- 
tally on purpose — that she and 
Gary had been secretly dating 
since Thanksgiving. 

Nick placed his hand on my 
shoulder and gave me a comfort- 
ing squeeze. “Forget him.” 

He meant Gary, of course, not 
George. 

I rose from my chair and paced 
the miniscule cubbyhole that was 
my home away from home nine 
hours a day, five days a week. “I'd 
love nothing better, but how do 
you forget a heel when his size 
tens will be showing up at every 
family function from now until 
death they do part?” 

“I doubt Gary and Tara will last 
that long,” said Nick. “And 
frankly, knowing Gary the way I 
do, I’m glad you’re no longer a 
twosome. You deserve better.” 

“Got anyone in mind?” The 
wedding was less than two weeks 
away, and I still didn’t have a date. 

He held up his hands, palms 
outward. “Forget it. I’m the guy 
responsible for you getting 
hooked up with him in the first 
place, even if I never meant for 
that to happen. No way will I in- 
troduce you to any more of my frat 
buds. None of them are good 
enough for you.” 

Great. Not only did I have to at- 
tend Gary’s and Tara’s wedding, 
but I'd have to go solo. How pa- 
thetic was that? And knowing 
Tara, she’d probably seat me at 
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from the moment of her birth — 
exactly three days, five hours, and 
twenty-seven minutes after my 
own. I had arrived a week early, 
thus usurping her of first grand- 
child status, an unforgivable sin as 
far as the overly competitive Tara 
was concerned. I would have been 
my grandparents’ favorite no mat- 
ter how the birthing order panned 
out, though. Between them, Nana 
and Pops held three doctorates. 
My straight A’s won out over 
Tara’s C minus average hands 
down, no matter how many beauty 
pageant tiaras she acquired. 

As children, Tara first stole my 
toys. Then my playmates. Now, 
she’d stolen my man. And she’d 
snicker all the way down the aisle, 
knowing how humiliated I’d be at 
the reception. Unless... 

Nick read my mind. “Got a date 
for the wedding?” 

I shook my head. 

“You've got one now.” 

I stared into his shamrock green 
eyes. “Is this a mercy date?” . 

“Call it a mea culpa date.” He 
started to leave but paused at the 
entrance and turned back. “By the 
way, I need you to cover for Jess 
Saturday afternoon at that presi- 
dential fundraiser in Princeton.” 

Jess Harrow was our weekly 
magazine’s political reporter. My 
beat consisted of the New Jersey 
arts scene and an occasional hu- 
man interest story, but being a 
small staff, we often helped out 
each other. “This Saturday?” 

“Yeah. Problem?” 

“Tara’s bridal shower is Satur- 
day.” 

“And?” 

“And gee, I guess I’ ll have to 
miss it.” 

Nick grinned, his eyes twin- 
kling with mischief. “A real 
shame,” he said, stepping into the 
corridor. 

Nick Landry. What a guy. But 
we’d always maintained nothing 
more than a big brother/little sister 
relationship. Pity. If ever a girl 
needed a knight in shining armor 
to ride to her rescue...1 shook my 
head and sighed as I turned back 
to my keyboard. Some things just 
weren’t meant to be. 

I valued our friendship, though. 
Besides, I’d agree to muck out the 
horse stalls at Monmouth Race 
Track to avoid Tara’s shower. 
Spending an hour or two listening 
to blowhard politicians? Piece of 
cake. 

Later that evening, I dropped 
my bombshell news during a fit- 
ting at Chez Bride. “What do you 
mean you’re not going to the 
shower?” asked Bari-Lynn, my 
step-mother. “You have to go, 
Paige. You’re a bridesmaid.” 

I stared at myself in the full- 
length mirror. Tara had chosen 
cinch-waisted, full-skirted brides- 
maid gowns in yards of daffodil 
yellow chiffon. I looked like a 
jaundiced Holstein. “One of ten 
bridesmaids.” I said. “I won’t be 
missed.” 

She waved her skeletal arms 
like an anorexic, platinum magpie. 
“But how will it look? What will 
people say?” 

By people, Bari-Lynn meant 
Tara’s mother. Bari-Lynn and 
Aunt Sybil sprang from the same 
Short Hills-Ladies-Who-Lunch- 
on- Lettuce-and-Cosmos mold. 

No wonder, considering Aunt 
Sybil had introduced Dad to Bari- 
Lyn after my mother died. In my 
opinion, marrying Bari-Lynn was 
not one of Dad’s brighter moves, 
but as air-brained trophy wives go, 
she was benign. She and I might 
not agree on much, but we did get 
along. Most of the time. I 
shrugged. “What did they say 
when Tara stole Gary from me?” 

She rolled her eyes and let 
loose one of those what-am-I- go- 
ing-to-do-with-you sighs before _ 
slumping onto a nearby ivory satin 
chaise. “Gary broke up with you 
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before he started seeing 
Tara.” 

I raised an eyebrow over- 
due for a waxing, “Really?” 

“Paige, please. As a 
bridesmaid, you have certain 
obligations.” 

My other eyebrow lifted 
to join the first. I wasn’t a 
bridesmaid out of any long- 
standing bond between Tara 
and me. As far as I was con- 
cerned, my only obligations 
were to show up and not 
make any horrible faces dur- 
ing the photographs. This 
was all about one-upman- 
ship, but Bari-Lynn would 
never see why I didn’t get 
along with Tara. Being a for- 
mer beauty queen herself, 
she thought Tara was perfec- 
tion personified, and I need- 
ed all the help I could get. I 
saw little point in explaining 
the facts of life — my life — 
to her. 

“My work obligations 
come first,” I told her. “Peo- 
ple will have to understand. 
If they even notice I’m miss- 
ing.” 

Bari-Lynn frowned. At 
least I think she frowned. It’s 
hard to tell when someone 
gets monthly Botox injec- 
tions. “They’Il notice. And 
I'll never hear the end of it.” 
Then she changed the sub- 
ject. “We should head over to 
Quakerbridge Mall after your 
hem is pinned.” 

“Why?” 

“You still need to pick out 
a wedding gift.” 


Hermeneutic Approach to a Summer Day 


This is it. This is what reality hands you, 
Leisure and lineaments, time 
And the rudimentary forms from which 
The mind manages to make the world. 


| 


Brace for the arrival of spiral galaxies - 
Diminished Andromeda, a mini Milky Way - 
When the automatic sprinkler system 
Kicks on at eight. 


i 


The street shimmers. Frequencies 
Collide in brass complaints, 
Ethereal ministrations: 

Car horns and Hip-Hop, 
Screaming tweens in flip-flops 
Throwing water balloons, 
Oaths and salutations, 
Sirens, sub-woofers, 

The traffic cop blows his whistle, 
Frampton Comes Alive. 


V 


Euclidian cones packed with French vanilla, 
Daisy Dukes and their attendant hemispheres, 
The rhomboids, the rectangles, 

The Mustangs, the Hummers. 


VI 


Through the convex of a contact lens 
Or the unassisted eye, 
A uniform sun explodes in spectrums 
On the neighbor’s lawn. 


Vil 


It’s hard to say 
Where these blueberries fall 
On the optimum ripeness 
Bell-curve. 


Vil 


A grief of clouds 
At half past five 


Il 


If the slices of a pie - 
Sausage, pepperoni - 


Were rearranged by an unseen hand, 
They would still comprise a circle, 


O voluptuous shape! 
IV 


Jeter’s bat describes an arc 

The ball can’t comprehend; 

The ball traces a trajectory 
The right-fielder cannot grasp. 


Makes a shambles of 


Our picnic. 


IX 


Centuries of science have made possible 
The following observation: 


That satellite now rising above the trees 
Has the same mellow hue 
As corn on the cob. 


— Patrick Walsh 


Patrick Walsh works for International Business 


Research (U.S.A.), in Princeton. His poetry has ap- 


peared in many reviews and magazines. 


“Already taken care of.” 

Her eyes widened. “You went 
shopping without me?” Bari- 
Lynn considers shopping a holy 
experience. I’d rather muck out 
those stables at Monmouth than 
spend an hour at the mall. 

“With a click of my mouse. 
Tara and Gary are now the proud 
owners of one overly-priced, ugli- 
er-than-sin, polka dotted bone chi- 


Last Valentine’s Day, 
Gary said he had some- 
thing important to dis- 
cuss with me. I antici- 
pated a diamond and a 
marriage proposal. 
Three weeks later, Gary 
showed up at a family 
gathering on the arm of 
my spoiled-brat cousin. 


na serving platter.” 

Bari-Lynn raised her French 
manicured hands to the heavens. 
“Oh, Paige, what am I going to do 
with you?” 

“Hey, don’t blame me. I didn’t 
pick the pattern.” 

The next day Nick called me in- 
to his office. “Want to have some 
fun?” he asked. 

“What did you have in mind?” 

“A little quid pro quo.” 

I dropped into the chair across 
from his desk. “I’m listening.” 

The day of the wedding Nick 
and | arrived at the church togeth- 


* Most Technologically 
Advanced Equipment 

* Individual, sterilized 
disposable probes 


er. He took his place with the rest 
of the ushers while I headed for 
the Bride’s Room. I found the oth- 
er nine bridesmaids fluttering 
around Tara like a flock of silly 
yellow chicks. Aunt Sybil and 
Bari-Lynn performed Mother Hen 
duty while the photographer 
snapped away. 

“There you are, Paige,” said 
Bari-Lynn, noticing me observing 
from the sidelines. “We were get- 
ting worried. Hurry. We need pic- 
tures of you with Tara and the oth- 
er girls.” 

I strolled over to the group and 
allowed the photographer to place 
me in the tableaux. “Stand here, 
hold this, and place your hand like 
so,” he said, demonstrating how 
he wanted me to hold up a silver 
hand mirror to reflect Tara’s pro- 
file. 

I reached out for the mirror 
with my left hand. 

Tara gasped. “Where did you 
get that?” 

Eleven pairs of eyes followed 
her gaze to my hand. 

“My God!” said Bridesmaid 
Number Three — Tiffany or Lind- 
sey, or Brittney. All of Tara’s 
bridesmaids looked the same to 
me. I was the only one without a 
perky nose job, a perfect salon tan, 
and a diet that consisted of more 
than.a leaf of romaine once a 
week. 

“It’s at least twice the size of 
yours, Tara,” said Bridesmaid 
Number Seven. 

“Four point two carats,” I said. 

Tara grabbed my hand and 


1 for an appointment 


609-520-9632 


* Physicians method of sterilization 


+ FREE private consultations 


* Servicing both men and women 


* TG Friendly 


Conveniently located off Rt. 1 behind the 
Princeton Hyatt at 12 Roszel Road, West Windsor 


glared at the ring, then me. She 
wrinkled her rhinoplasty nose. 
“It’s not real,” she said, tossing 
my hand away like a soiled tissue. 
“Tt can’t be. You’re not even dat- 
ing anyone.” 

“Oh, it’s real,” I said, fluttering 
my fingers. “Van Cleef’s will 
vouch for that. And before you 
hurl your next insult, no, I didn’t 
buy it for myself.” 

Bari-Lynn pushed her way 
through the oohing and ahhing 
yellow gaggle. She clasped my 
hand between both of hers and 
studied the ring. “Stunning,” she 
said. “Paige, darling, you’ve been 
keeping secrets from us.” 

I noticed Tara scowling at her 
own ring.. Two large crimson 
blotches had sprouted on her 
cheeks. “Secret relationships seem 
to be something of a family tradi- 
tion,” I said. “I’m just following in 
Tara’s footsteps.” My cousin’s 
blotches deepened to purple. 

Throughout the ceremony, Tara 


forced a tight smile that didn’t 
reach her eyes or her new hus- 
band. During the reception, I 
caught her periodically glaring at 
Nick and me. 

“Think she’s demanding a big- 
ger chunk of ice?” asked Nick, 
nodding toward the newlyweds 
who seemed engaged in a heated 
exchange. Several people standing 
near Gary and Tara darted glances 
at each other before edging out of 
earshot. Others crept closer to 
eavesdrop. 

I chuckled. “You were right. 
Those two deserve each other.” 

“So you’ re finally over the 
louse?” 

“Definitely.” 

“Good.” Nick raised a glass of 
champagne. “Here’s to new begin- 
nings.” 

I clicked my glass against his. 
“To new beginnings.” I nodded to- 
ward the diamond ring. “And your 
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I never knew my candy would hurt your little heart 
or touch your fetal brain 

or later you wouldn’t be able to talk 

and your emotions would cause trouble sometimes. 


Hope Likes Dogs, Plays with Trucks 
When | unthinkingly 
date things ahead — 
What a subconsciously hopeful sigh! 


I never knew you would like dinosaurs 
or throw a ball outside 
or you would play with trucks 


and like dogs. I never knew you would be out there 


all alone 
with no one willing 
to give you unconditional love. 


When a passing stranger 
Smiles and says “Hello” — 
Hope in the greeting! 


I never knew you would look at me 
with such sad eyes, so many questions. 


I never knew the tears 
would finally come when I opened the newspaper today 
and found you under the words ‘A Child Is Waiting.’ 


When I call with a product complaint 
and am sincerely thanked, 

even offered FREE coupons — 
That’s hope in capitalism! 


I never knew I couldn’t love you enough 
or give you everything you needed. 


I never knew someone else would brush your blond 
curls 

or dress you in overalls 

or watch over you in the sandbox 

and maybe sing to you at night. 


A child is waiting, 


When I burn my scrambled eggs his mommy is sorry. 


but don’t start a fire — 
Even a lousy cook can hope! 


— Michelle Pucci Giles 


Giles, a former newspaper journalist, now works as a leg- 
islative aide for a state agency in Trenton and is working on a 


Catherine DeChico is a painter, photographer, and poet whose if you do something wrong you can that something I said, 
visual art is on display at Triumph Brewery in Princeton through just throw it out. those things that I did, 
August 14. There is an entire bowl left; he will change his mind 
: one mistake won’t matter. and come back home. 
; 
, Costineadtrem preceding yess My recollection is that we had | I made a mistake one day, — Ashley Chappo 
: agreed to an initial 3-year non-in- late yesterday in January In September Chappo will enter the 11th 
tersecting parallel-path model ‘ . : grade at Princeton Day School. A Monmouth 
cn 2 » whereby we’d each pursue our said oe 8 Junction resident, she enjoys writing, poetry, 
“t will. Th + tame Faaait th own professional interests without CES SEC soccer, piano, and traveling. 
pe *, De nEXT tme *VISIENS restriction. Thereafter, we were to that special 
eet athim.“Idon’t under.  SUPPOSed to slowly ease into a someone of my heart. 
| stand. I thought a closely-spaced intersecting run- 
Nick placed his hand over way model that would cause us to 


HOPE soars T 
HOPE plummets | 


Either extreme can be crazy-making. 


novel. She lives in Neptune. 


On the Way Back to Living 


for milk and bread. 


The hardest part about dying is not showing up the next day 
for eggs and toast and a face across the table 

or the front page news or the rage that makes you want 

to take out your neighbor’s truck horn burglar alarm 

that runs head on into your ears everytime his door opens 
and you close the paper and say “Give me peace” 

and mean quiet, not eternal rest or damnation 


nothing to put out at the curb before work 
and that stop on the way back to living 


— Catherine DeChico 


and put my face in 


that last love, 


mine. “My grandmother willed me 
the ring, Paige. To give to the 
woman who captured my heart. 
And I have.” 

Winston, a freelance writer and 
designer working from her home 
in Westfield, recently sold her first 
novel. 


connect emotionally, like an up- 
side-down “V.” However, since 
you decided to re-locate to another 
state 5 years ago to pursue other 
job opportunities, I’m really be- 
ginning to question your commit- 
ment to a marriage based upon al- 
gorithms and flowcharts. 

Also, please confirm for me 
whether you have an interest in 


banana splits with Godiva chocolate, 
and cotton candy plastered to my nose; 
like warm carrot juice in the summer. 


I want to do something now, 
like when I was five 


warm chocolate mud, 
and shook worries away like 


but I can’t remember. 


I can’t remember that 


than to count my Lincolns, 
than to do something like that. 


I wish life were a bowl of grapes 


“yon Wagga Something | Can’t Remember 
Is hopeless. 
— Marget Pack One time in late November, When I think of him 
Marget Pack is a longtime Princeton I said something I can’t remember. I taste snow cones 
resident. It was something like April, and buttered popcorn, 


I said something, 
Which I can’t remember 


right now, 


to him, my heart. 
He just took it and left. 


I miss him now 

that he is gone, 

it is the middle of May. 

I forget the taste of cherries, because 


with a truck horn on the other side. —— ee 
The hardest part about dying Secu we Maybe ee 

° b d 9 h ll £ > e Z 

1S NODOAY s a phone call away, I should have known better which is the start of September, 


mom says they are bad for you 
but I think they taste just fine. 


he will come back, 
and kiss my check. 


Maybe once I remember 


in the further development and 
preservation of our marriage struc- 
ture. To accomplish this, I have 
developed a series of questions to 
get to know you better. They list 
as follows: 

1. What is your favorite color? 

2. How long has that color been 


me for telling him that he looks 
like a monkey? 

12. Ifno, does your brother still 
take karate lessons? 

13. Do you recall convincing 
our marriage counselor that the 
sessions would be more construc- 
tive if she first provided me with 


ter they finally decided to take 
turns, neither of them had any- 
thing to say? 

20. Do you forgive me for rent- 
ing a unit in our triplex to a child- 
hood friend for several years? 

21. Did it bother you when he 
paid us with “art work” in lieu of 
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The Dance 
of Truth 
and Numbers 


by Nicole Mimnaugh 
Cody 


G ome on Mitch, have 
some fun. Lighten up.” I 
want to shoot this man. 

My boss, the MBA in the three 
piece suit, works until midnight 
every night, will be dead by 48 
from a heart attack, telling me to 
have fun. This was not my idea of 
fun. We were at some seedy strip 
club in downtown Miami. Down- 
town I mean checking my wallet 
every five minutes kind of place. 

“I know what will loosen you up. I 

am going to buy you a lap dance.” 

No I say. I insist to him that this is 

not necessary. I am having a fine 

time just watching. I start to hoot 
and holler at some girl in the 
strangest position I’ve ever seen. 

And I’ve seen some strange ones.. 

He insists more. “Come on, just 

pick one.” 

I am defeated. I look around the 
room, they all look the same to 
me. Lots of teased hair and flesh. I 
see one with that I don’t want to be 
here look on her face. I choose her 
because I feel the same way. “Sure 
you want her, kid? There are some 
finer ones.” Her I say. He puts a 
$20 bill in her g-string and slaps 
her hard on her ass. What an ass- 
hole. “Give him a ride he will nev- 
er forget.” She starts to sit on my 
lap. She shifts her face away from 
me, maybe in shame I think. Then 
her eyes meet mine. I see sadness. 
I feel an imagined bond between 
us, two lost souls stuck in this 

. dive, like one of those movies my 
sister watches on Lifetime. She 
begins her dance. I lose myself. 

Not in her. I think of other things. 

“Come on kid, get use out of my 

$20.” He acts like he spent his last 

$20, not a guy who makes seven 
figures. “Don’t worry about the 
girl you got back at home. See me 
worrying about my old lady.” 

I begin to act like I am her me- 
chanical bull and she is my reluc- 
tant rider. YEE HAH, I yell. Oh 
God what am I doing. “Dance is 
done,” she says after what seems 
like hours. “You next?” she says 
to my boss. “No, I want someone 
prettier.” This coming from a guy 
whose gut hangs to his feet and 
wears the cheapest rug I’ve ever 
seen. She pays no attention to his 
cruelty and leaves. Probably glad 
she does not have to entertain him. 
“I’m going to get some REAL ac- 
tion,” he says. He points to the 
back room, the sinful room. “Want 
to join me,” he asks. Luckily, he 
takes my no for no and I watch 
him leave to commit adultery, 
probably the 47th time in his mar- 
riage. I finish my warm beer and 
after he is no longer in sight, I slip 
the dancer a $100 bill = “aati ; 

i fusely to her. She looks a 
ike! have three heads and 
says thanks. : 

_ I go back home and relay this 

story to a bunch of my friends at 

our local hangout. They get a kick 
out of the story, knowing how 
much I hate those kinds of places. 

We discuss jobs, family, who 

scored with who at the club last 

week, whose birthday was next, 

where to go on our oa I 

am for my 

_ Home is where I head now. Be- 

yond these doors of is my home. I 

He did not want to go out tonight. I 
embrace him. I kiss him like it has 
been three years since I’ve seen 


him instead of three hours. God he 
is beautiful. What do I call him? 
Partner? I always hated that. “This 
is my partner.” Gee, we don’t run 
a law firm together. Boyfriend 
sounds like high school. Room- 
mate is what I refer to him at work. 
Right now I call him my lover as 
we move into the bedroom. 

We met at one of those seedy 
strip bars like the one in down- 
town Miami. Well, with the ex- 
ception it was New York and men 
in g-strings. I told him that I hated 
these places. “I do too, just needed 
to escape for awhile,” he said, and 
it really was one of those Lifetime 
movie moments. I couldn’t help 
notice how beautiful he was. And 
those eyes. Green like leprechauns 
danced in them. But sad too. Like 
his pot of gold had run out. Then 
we started talking. Not small talk. 
Relationships, losses, fears came 
into our conversation instead of 
the weather and what movies we 
had seen. What I thought would be 
the most wonderful one night 
stand turned into the three best 
years of my life. Three years in the 


What do | call him? 
Partner? I always hated 
that. We don’t run a law 
firm together. Boyfriend 
sounds like high school. 
Roommate is what ! 
refer to him at work. 
Right now I call him my 
lover as we move into 
the bedroom. 


gay world is a lifetime. Especially 
with someone as beautiful as 
Kevin. And so opposite of me. 
Kevin was a social worker at a 
hospice by day and artist by night. 
I worked in corporate America, 65 
hour workweeks. The only art- 
work I did was making doodles on 
the TV Guide. We moved in to- 


_gether two months after that glori- 


ous night at that seedy bar (we go 
there for a laugh on our anniver- 
sary) and happily cohabitated, be- 
sides his complaining about me 
working those ridiculous hours 
and me finding his paint on my 
briefcase. And yes, one ongoing 
argument. 

“Why don’t you just tell your 
boss the truth?” Kevin says for the 
60th time in our relationship. Oh 
no, not this argument again. Can’t 
we just bask in the afterglow and 
hold each other? For the 60th time 
I answer, no, you don’t under- 
stand. Everyone in Kevin’s job 
knew. Half of them were gay or 
had experimented or had friends, 
brothers, aunts that were. It was a 
totally different atmosphere. It 
was one I yearned for on a daily 
basis. I hated the locker room an- 
tics of my co-workers. I swear, 
most of them went to Harvard or 
some Ivy League school, but you 
would think they didn’t reach pu- 
berty yet. “I brought these two 
women home last night,” my cub- 
by neighbor cheered. “I rocked 
both of their worlds.” Truth is, he 
probably watched a porno and 
rocked his own world. The funny 
thing is Kevin wanted so desper- 
ately to be part of this world. The 
holiday parties, the award dinners. 
The world I desperately did not 
want to be a part of. I liked my job. 
| always loved numbers. Numbers 
are always definite, always figure 
out an answer with numbers. I was 
a 13 year old who loved algebra 
because I could figure out those 

ions but not if I liked boys or 
girls. Numbers were my savior. I 


” never came to the parties: 


wish there was some kind of math- 
ematical solution to solve this 
problem. It was just those idiots I 
worked with. Why Kevin was so 
desperately wanted to be part of 
this world was baffling. “Because 
it is part of your world,” he would 
say. 

It’s not like I was in the closet. 
Shit, I told both my parents. Dad 
was easy. “Dad, I’m gay,” I an- 
nounced on a cold December Sun- 
day right before Christmas. Of 
course, I was standing over his 
grave and he couldn’t answer 
back. Mom was a little more diffi- 
cult. She could actually respond. 
She cried for about a year and 
moved on. She grew to love 
Kevin. She sees how happy he 
makes me. She still calls him “my 
friend.” 

“Are you ashamed of me,” he 
mutters, sounding like a six year 
old boy who just got yelled at by 
his mommy. No. I could never be 
ashamed of you. I love you I de- 
clare. I decide I will tell my prepu- 
bescent coworkers the truth. 

The truth. Oh God, presenta- 
tion. I see myself going into to- 
day’s staff meeting and just an- 


- nouncing it to the entire world, 


screaming it at the top of my 


_., lungs! What is the worse they can 


do? Fire me. Well there are laws 
against that. I was already uncom- 
fortable at work. What was a little 
more discomfort, some stares, 
some whispers behind my back. 
Who cares? Kevin means every- 
thing to me. 

I walk into my boss’ office 
Monday morning. Perfect oppor- 
tunity. He’ll ask me what I did this 
weekend. I’ ll tell him. “Oh yes, 
me and my gay lover Kevin went 
to the bars with our friends, plan- 
ning our next trip to P-town. Oh 
come on, you know P-town. It’s 
where us homos can walk around 
the streets and no one looks at us 
funny or stares. It’s normal!” I 
smile at this thought. “By the 
smile on your face I bet you got 
lucky this weekend with that girl 
of yours.” I don’t say anything, 
just continue to smile. 

My boss is too tough. I know, 
I’ll pick one of these bumbleheads 
I sort of like to tell first. It will 
make it easier. I do my best. I de- 
cide to work out at the company 
gym. I think they put these gyms 
in not to benefit our health but so 
we won’t have that heart attack 
until we retire. I see George. 

We’ ve worked on a few projects 
together, pretty nice guy, even 
shared a drink or two. We make 
small talk over lifting weights and 
head to the locker room. “Hey, 
you want to go out some time. 
Maybe we can double. My fiancee 
has this sister she is always bug- 
ging me to set her up with some- 
one. You probably have a girl- 
friend, right?” What is this, the 
God of Coming Out, out to get 
me? Here it goes. I breathe in. Yes 
I do. She lives out of town. I don’t 
get to see her that often. 

Again I couldn’t do it. I used 
the “girlfriend out of town” speech 
once again. How pathetic am I? Of 


course I couldn’t use the “girl- 


friend in town” speech because 
they’d all want to know why she 
use 
she has a penis! 

I spend the rest of the day in my 
office, looking at the numbers. I 
avoid people like they have the 
plague. I leave the office that 
night, close to midnight. Kevin is 
fast asleep. I couldn’t face him. I 
never told him today would be the 
day I would tell my colleagues. I 
watch him sleep. 

A week later, we are hanging 


That Particular Institution 


Maximum, 28 inches 
Lie in a bookshelf 


The boat pitches 
Blood clots in your limbs 
stricken 


The boat tossing 
A baby being birthed 


To simulate, lock yourself in a closet 
Except, there’s too much room in a closet 


Planks stream with upchuck, salt water, and poop 
Urine runs down the slats 


The diarrhea stricken manacled to the cholera 


chained to the impregnated 


Think of a sardine can with envy 
At least, the sardines are dead. 


Whittenberg teaches humanities at Drexel University. 


— Allison Whittenberg 


out in the kitchen after eating 
breakfast. “Your company picnic 
is coming up,” he says to me. Oh 
no. Yeah, in two weeks I mutter. I 
wait to hear for the 61st time about 
when I am coming out to those 
people who mean nothing to me. 
Instead for the first time he quietly 
says, “You are never going to tell 
them are you.” I don’t say a word. 
With my silence I see a thousand 
feelings on his face. Hurt, disap- 
pointment, pain, tenderness, anger 
and ultimately love and under- 
standing. He grabs my hand, kiss- 
es my palm and walks away. I 
know there will not be a 61st. 


Nicole Cody, a Lawrenceville 
resident, is an internal communi- 
cations editor at Recording for the 
Blind & Dyslexic on Roszel Road. 


Limitless 
Undying Love 


By Barry Grossman 


t may have been the most im- 
[ees appointment I had ever 
scheduled. I had worked long, 
hard hours to reach this juncture in 
my sales career. And if all pro- 
gressed as I expected today, I 
would finally have made enough 
money to truly earn a place in 
what is fondly referred to as the 
high-income bracket. 

So of course I was wearing my 
finest suit that morning and had 
shined my black shoes to the point 
that they reflected the gleam in my 


eye. 


I snapped my cell phone onto 
my belt — the cell phone that 
seemed to be always attached to 
me. Too excited to even eat break- 
fast, I bypassed the kitchen. 

My cell phone rang. It was my 
boss, Popjoy. “Good morning, 
Popjoy. I’m on my way out the 
door,” I told him excitedly. 

“Good,” he responded. “I just 
wanted to wish you well. I have 
every confidence that you will 
close this deal today,” he said re- 
assuringly. “You took all the right 
steps, and you know I'll be mak- 
ing a special recommendation to 


_ ‘senior management regarding 


your future with the company, not 
to mention that special award trip 
to Bermuda. Good luck.” 

“Thanks Popjoy,” I said proud- 
ly. “I'll call you right after the 
meeting.” 

I picked up my black leather 
briefcase, which contained the 
proposal I had struggled over, and 
confidently walked toward the 
front door. But before I had the op- 
portunity to open it, a loud knock 
came from the other side. An- 
noyed by the distraction, I swung 
the door open, ready to face my 
nosy neighbor, Mrs. Pilchard, who 
smothered me like a kit- 
ten that needed a mother. She was 


constantly making sure | ate right, 


dressed right, and didn’t forget 
anything on my way out the door. 

Yet the face in front of me was- 
n’t Mrs. Pilchard’s, although it 
seemed oddly familiar. I studied it 
for a brief moment, and in a flash 
recognized her features. The long 
brown hair, slightly grayed now, 
the diminutive figure, still intact, 
the large brown eyes and the 
somewhat worn, sad smile. Nei- 
ther she nor I spoke, but instead 
stared at each other for what 
seemed like an eternity. 

Finally she broke the silence. 
“You look great,” she drawled, in 
a voice that had matured over the 
years. “Look at you — a real 
working-class hero. It took mea 
long time to find you.” 

I didn’t know what to say. It 
had been at least 15 years since I 
had last seen her, and I felt like I 
had had a life full of experiences 
under my belt. I was no longer that 
twenty-something romantic who 
had fallen deeply in love with her 
and who had been crushed by her 
cruel departure. Besides, I had no 
time for even the thought of my 
storied past right now. 

“J thought you were lost, like 
some forgotten dream,” I mur- 
mured. 

“What’s in the briefcase,” she 
snickered quietly, ignoring me. “A 
couple of ounces?” 

“You’ve got to be kidding,” I 
burst back. “I wouldn’t even know 
what pot looked like nowadays.” 

“T find that hard to believe,” she 
responded. “Don’t you remember 
that brown briefcase you carried 
around all the time?” It always 
contained a few buds of really 
good pot.” 

“What are you talking about?” I 
retorted. “This is the 21st century. 
You've got to be a real loser to 
smoke. 

“Why are you here?” I contin- 
ued, shaking my head in disbelief. 
“T’ve got an important appoint- 
ment. Believe me, there’s nothing 
I'd like to do more than remi- 
nisce,” I said sarcastically, “but I 
really can’t be late.” 

“You sound like the rabbit from 
‘Alice in Wonderland’-I’m late, 
I’m late for a very important date,” 
she giggled. 

“Very funny, but I am late and 
I’m going now. Thanks for drop- 
ping by. Maybe you'll pay me an- 
other visit in 17 more years.” 

“Fifteen,” she corrected. “It 
was 15 years. And it wasn’t that 
long ago.” 

“A rary sere in 15 

Tt said. di ek 

“Oh, come on. You're still full 
of ideas and broken dreams. What 
could have 
On second 
ed herself, “I don’t want to know. 
Not now, anyway. Just come with 
me.” 


“You must be crazy,” I laughed. 
Continued on following page 
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“Why are you here?” I asked 
again. 

“Let’s just say I was dreaming 
of the past. Now loosen your tie. 
This corporate image you’ re try- 
ing to project can wait. Now let’s 
go.” 

“No way,” I said puzzled. “I 
don’t understand what you want 
from me.” 

“You always had a problem 
misunderstanding all you see,” she 
replied. “I can’t believe that you of 
all people have forgotten this day- 
this day that used to mean as much 
to you as me. 

“That’s right, me,” she insisted. 
“I meant the world to you, and 15 
years may just have been 15 min- 
utes when it comes to your feel- 
ings for me-past, present or future. 
Now let’s go,” she demanded, as 
she grabbed my hand. 

I pulled my hand back, refusing 
to be led like a puppy dog. 

“Look, this is way too bizarre- 
you showing up at my door unan- 
nounced, uninvited and unwel- 
come. I’m not going anywhere 
with you. I will say one thing, 
though. Fifteen years haven’t 
changed your talent for playing 
mind games. 

“Besides,” he continued. “It 
was so long ago. How old was I? 


over me. For the past 10 years or 
so after Lennon’s death, I had 
maintained my connection to his 
music on the anniversary of his 
death, standing on street corners 
singing with other “fanatics” and 
listening to tributes on the radio 
incessantly. 

And she had been a big part of 
that. We traveled to Central Park’s 
Dakota House and, later, Straw- 
berry Fields together during those 
first few years after Lennon’s 
death. She would cry on my shoul- 
der and she would hold me tight as 
we sang deep into the night. We 
vowed to return every year. But 
when our relationship died, so, 
too, did our vow. 

As my life got busier, I gained 
greater structure in the corporate 
world. And as the first signs of 
gray began showing up in my hair, 
my priorities changed. Without 
her around to remind me, Decem- 
ber 8 had lost its meaning. 

“‘Aahh,” she smiled. “T see a lit- 
tle bit of humanity in those eyes 
now. So I was right that you’d 
never forget.” 

I stood speechless for a mo- 
ment, but then managed to utter a 
few words. “So you’re still doing 
the tribute thing after all this 
time?” 

“Haven’t missed a year,” she 
said, seemingly proud of herself. 
“And I’m not about to now. The 


Barely into my 20s? And youa weather is perfect. Come on. 
— Strawberry Fields 
even? How ‘You’re still full of ideas a * ae ae 
oe vneto. and broken dreams. Let’s get out of 
haces What could have hap- ae ler haa 
feelingsfor pened in 15 years? On Plainsboro.” 
youoreven _ second thought,’ she in- I shivered for a 
remember 4 second, suddenly 
Nie Teed terrupted herself, ‘I coaiiting that 
to feel? It don’t want toknow. had been standing 
i - _ Not now, anyway. Just in the door the 
ceed. come with me.’ oer] 
“It’s good The awkwardness 
to be older, 


she replied, seemingly ignoring 
everything I had just said. “You 
remember, and you still have feel- 
ings for me. You just won’t admit 
it to me or yourself. I know I hurt 
you, but I have no intention of 
hurting you now. That’s not why 
I’m here,” she said, as I stared at 
my watch, somewhat panicked by 
my growing lateness. 

“You don’t need a watch to 
waste your time,” she said with a 
smile, which only served to annoy 
me even further. “I’m looking at 
you now and it seems like it was 
only yesterday that we were to- 
gether,” she said softly, while out- 
stretching her arm to touch my 
face. 

The whole situation was too 
surreal for me to make any sense 
of it. Was it just a dream? 

I could have pushed right by her 
to be on my way. But then it hit 
me. December 8. I had been so 
mired in my excitement over the 
impending business deal that the 
significance of the date had flown 
right by me. December 8. The date 
that John Lennon had died. 

Suddenly, the weight of my 
briefcase seemed too much to 
bear, and my shoulders slumped 
over as a rush of memory came 


was broken by the ringing of my 
cell phone. I grabbed for it as if it 
were a lifeline back to reality. 

“No,” she shouted. “Don’t do it. 
Your call can wait.” ee 

Almost robotically, I slipped 
the cell phone back into its case. I 
felt powerless, yet at the same 
time powerful at having made a 
conscious decision not to answer 
the phone. 

“T hear Yoko may show up this 
year,” she said. 

“Yeah, right,” I smiled. “But 
seriously. Why should we bother 
to go. It’s not going to bring him 
back to life.” 

“T know,” she agreed. “But it 
just might bring you back. Come 
on. My car’s right out front. We 
can be at Princeton Junction in less 
than five.” 

“No — you'll never get a park- 
ing spot,” I replied. “Let me drive. 
I’ve got E-Z Pass.” 

“Figures,” she laughed. “No. 
I’ll drive. I’m sure you’ve forgot- - 
ten the way by now.” 

“OK. Just a minute,” I said 
stepping over the threshold back 
into my apartment. “Let me get rid 
of this.” 

As I put my briefcase down, my 
cell phone began to ring again. I 
placed it on the kitchen table and 
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closed the door behind me. 

I practically bumped into Mrs. 
Pilchard, who had obviously been 
standing right inside her own 
doorway for some time, listening 
to our conversation and just wait- 
ing for me leave so she could 
pounce on me. 

“Who have you been talking 
to,” she said, puzzled, looking 
around the empty stairwell. “And 
don’t forget your briefcase.” 

“Limitless Undying Love” is 
the continuation of a series of 
sales-themed short stories that 
Barry Grossman has written. This 
installment combines his passion 
for all things John Lennon with an 
unexpected psychological twist. 
Grossman co-owns Strategic 
Staffing, with offices in Trenton 
and Philadelphia. 


The Swap 


by Chita St. Lawrence 


ebecca Hudson was angry. 

R ae angry. Angry at her 
other who died when she 

was six, angry at the father who re- 
married shortly afterwards, angry 
at the brother who called her 
“Reb” and angry at the stepmother 
who called her “Sweetie Pie.” Af- 
ter the husband left her for a 
cashier from the local supermar- 
ket, the anger and bitterness were 
eating her inside. Extraordinary 
self-control and good upbringing 
enabled her to hide her feelings 
and act very civilized. Soft spo- 
ken, she never raised her voice, 
but never laughed either. She only 
smiled occasionally. 

This morning she was angry 
with herself. Extremely well orga- 
nized, she found herself unpre- 
pared for this afternoon’s office 
Holiday Party. For years, right af- 
ter the Thanksgiving weekend, an 
old cowboy’s hat (kept especially 
for the purpose) was filled with 
slips of papers, each containing 
one of the employees’ names. The 
hat would be passed around and 
everyone was to draw the name of 
the person with whom to exchange 
a gift. Easy and practical. Practical 
because the gifts could be given 
without having to attend the party 
and knowing whom the recipient 
is made it easy to buy an appropri- 
ate gift. 

This year, however, the party 
organizers decided to handle the 
gift exchange during the party. 
Everybody will be given a number 
and receive a gift with the corre- 
sponding number. The leaflets an- 
nouncing the exchange instructed 
that gifts be brought to the confer-. 
ence room by 2 p.m. It was sug- 
gested that gifts should be neutral: 
books, puzzles, photo frames. 
(What if a non-Christian gets a re- 
ligious item, a man candles and 
toiletries, or, even worse, a woman 
an after shave lotion?) It was also 
requested not to open the gifts to 
avoid unnecessary littering. 

The leaflet made Rebecca an- 
gry. She didn’t like changes. This 
meant she’ Il have to attend the 
party and she was angry at her 
own procrastination. She was still 
undecided. The subject of the 


~ book may not be of interest to the 


person who receives it and not 
everyone liked puzzles. The only 
alternative was a photo frame, 
which she could get in the nearby 
Hallmark store. 

~Itwas two days before Christ- 
mas and the mood in the half emp- 
ty office was festive. The boss was 
in Asia on a business trip, several 
employees took vacation, one 
called in sick. The phones didn’t 
ring, e-mail was light, and the 
weather was lousy. Nobody was 
working. A large group gathered 
in the coffee room where large 
baskets sent by the vendors con- 
tained all kinds of treats. Rebecca 
took an apple out of a fruit basket. 


for Sol Libsohn 


son. 


As the future closes in on you, 

each step seems to matter that much more; 

but good friends who grow more patient with age 
appreciate the importance of your reaching the water 
and bringing them back some in this an often-dry world. 


The Aging Photographer 


Like most people living or staying in Paris, you 

go out around 8 for dinner, but you’re unusual 

because in a city of fast walkers and even faster talkers 
you mosey, and choose your words as carefully as Emer- 


So they sit around familiar cafe tables sipping 
whiskeys and biers, exchanging stories and expecting 
you as you limp along the Seine, 

stopping periodically to frame the world in shaky hands 
and click — another astonishing moment. 


— Ron Kostar 


Kostar, an English teacher and poet, lives in Roosevelt, New 
Jersey. Libsohn was a renowned photographer during the De- 
pression, and later taught at Princeton University. He lived in 
Roosevelt until his death in 2001. 


A couple of employees sat at their 
desks, chatting on cell phones (ob- 
viously private conversations). 

“You’re going out?” asked the 
receptionist, noticing Rebecca had 
her coat on. 

“Have some shopping to do.” 

“In this weather? Can’t you do 
it tomorrow?” 

Saved by the arriving elevator, 
Rebecca dodged the answer. 

The parking lot at the Princeton 
Shopping Center was full. After 
circling for a while she spotted 
someone leaving and was able to 
pull into the space. A walk 
through the slush did nothing to 
improve her mood, neither did the 
crowded store. 

She chose a nice frame and 
stood patiently in the long line by 
the register. Only one cashier was 
working the till, two others were 
wrapping gifts. A child of about 
four was having a tantrum. A 
blinking light caught Rebecca’s 
eye. A three-dimensional picture 
frame in the shape of a laptop. A 
fat cat sitting on the keyboard was 
holding down a scared little mouse 
whose long tail was moving rhyth- 
mically, lighting the monitor on 
and off. Rebecca found it hideous 
and its bright colors vulgar. 

Who would ever buy something 
like that? Then, all of a sudden, 
she put down the elegant frame 


What if a non-Christian 
gets a religious item, a 
man candles and toi- 
letries, or, even worse, 
a woman an after shave 
lotion? Rebecca didn’t 
like changes. 


she was going to buy and picked 
up a box with the cat and mouse 
frame. After paying for the pur- 
chase and having it wrapped, she 
drove back to the office trying to 
figure out whatever possessed her 
to do it. 

By three o’clock the conference 
room was transformed into a gai- 
ly-decorated salon. The tables 
were set with green cloth and red 
flickering candles. One long table 
in the middle of the room was laid 
out with an abundant buffet and a 
large Styrofoam snowman was its 
centerpiece. Another long table 
had a large assortment of nonalco- 
holic beverages, including coffee, 
tea and hot chocolate. _ 

Seated between the woman 
from the marketing department 
and an elderly gentleman, Rebec- 
ca ate in silence, irritated by the in- 
cessant chatter of the woman 
whose loud voice and even louder 
laughter dominated the table. The 
man to her left smiled occasional- 
ly and once leaned toward Rebec- 


ca to quietly say, “I pity her hus- 
band.” 

“Me, too,” answered Rebecca, 
whispering. 

After the dinner dishes were 
cleared the organizers began call- 
ing out the numbers. The winner 
didn’t have to pick up the gift; it 
was brought to him by a pretty girl 
dressed in a Santa suit. 

“This is ridiculous,” exclaimed 
Rebecca, receiving her gift. 

“What?” asked the man next to 
her. 

“This gift!” 

The man frowned. “You don’t 
even know what it is.” 

“But I do know. It’s the one I 
brought in.” 

“Bummer,” smiled the man. 
“You know what?” he said a few 
minutes later after receiving his 
gift. “Let’s swap. Yours for mine.” 

“What if you don’t like it?” 

“Don’t worry. My wife finds. 
use for everything. If not, she'll 
pass it along.” 

Gratefully Rebecca agreed to 
the exchange. Anything was better 
than that ridiculous frame. 

On Christmas morning, after 
lingering in bed for a while, Re- 
becca switched on the TV. Her fa- 
vorite station played carols while 
showing a fireplace with a crack- 
ling fire. She curled up on the sofa 
with a mug of fresh brewed coffee 
and after a few sips started open- 
ing her gifts. There were four of 
them. A sweater from her brother 
and his wife, an American Express 
Gift Cheque from her stepmother. 
A book from a former college 
roommate and the gift from the of- 
fice, which she started opening 
last. Setting the bow aside she tore 
the wrapping paper off, opened the 
box and stared at it dumbfounded. 
Staring back at her was the photo 
frame in shape of a laptop. A fat 
cat sitting on the keyboard was 
holding down a scared little mouse 
whose long tail was moving rhyth- 
mically, lighting the monitor on 
and off. 

Released from the guilt of 
dumping her gift on the nice gen- 
tleman, she burst into uncontrol- 
lable laughter. 
companion stopped by her 
and, after finally introducing him- 
self, said: 

“| just want you to know my 
daughter just loves the frame.” 

He didn’t ask, and Rebecca did- 
n’t tell him, what was in her pack- 
age. 

Chita St. Lawrence, an East 
Windsor resident, is the author of 
the book, “It’s All In The Cards.” 
Between gardening and her day- 
time job at EduNeering Inc. in 
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One-Act Play: 
‘Le Cog d’Or’ 


by Marvin Harold Cheiten 


Dramatis Personae: Bill, Todd, 
Waiter # 1, Waiter # 2. 


d ierua Well, Bill, how do you 
like this place? I tell you, the 
Cog d’Or Restaurant is the most 
exclusive restaurant in town. 


Bill: Todd, I don’t know. It seems 
a little.stuffy. 


Todd: Stuffy?! You’ve got to be 
joking! It’s elegant, just plain ele- 
gant. And the service is terrific, 
unbelievable. You’ve never seen 
so much attention paid to the cus- 
tomers. And fast, too. 


Bill: Well, if you say so. 


(Enter the two Waiters. Waiter 
# | is slightly taller than Waiter # 
2, and seems to be the leader of the 
pack. Each Waiter is dressed im- 
peccably, and has a towel over his 
left arm. 


The Waiters enter very quickly. 
They immediately place them- 
selves on either side of the table, 
and snap to attention, clicking 
their heels.) 


Waiter # 1: The menu! 
Waiter #2: The menu! 

(They whip out menus and vir- 
tually throw them at Bill and 
Todd. Bill and Todd have scarcely 
a second to gaze at the menus be- 
fore the Waiters start to blare out:) 
Waiter # 1: The order! 

Waiter # 2: The order! 

(The Waiters take out trumpets 
and blow a triumphal blast, sug- 
gesting the importance of the 


choice Bill and Todd are about to 
make.) 


Waiters # 1 and 2: The order!! 


SCENE: Bill and Todd, two thirty-something Yuppie junior execs, are found seated at a 
table in the Coq d’Or Restaurant. Todd seems very happy that they are there, but Bill 
is not so sure. In the course of the commotion that will ensue, Bill will become more 
and more perplexed, while Todd will retain the same lustrous smile. 


Bill: Well, uh, I think III have... 
Waiter # 1: The fruit. . . cup! Ex- 
cellent! 

(He frantically scribbles the or- 
der on his pad.) 

Todd: I think I'll have. . . 
Waiter # 2: The fruit. . . cup! 

(He scribbles it on his pad.) 
Excellent choice, monsieur, and so 
creative! 

Bill (straightening his tie, and al- 
most not aware that he has already 


ordered) Well, yes, I guess I just 
might have the fr. . . 


Waiter # 1: Entree!! 


Bill: Entree? Already? Well, I 
guess I might have. . . 

Waiter # 1: The roast beef! Of 
course! 

Bill: Wait! I’m a vegetarian! I do 
not want ther. . . 

Waiter # 1 (writing it down): 
Roast ... beef. Of course! 

Waiter # 2: Au jus! Of course! 
Bill (dazed): Of course. (suddenly 
awakened): What?? What?? 
Waiter # 2 (to Todd): And for the 
gentleman? 

Todd: I'd like. 

Waiter #2: A double portion. Ex- 
cellent! 

(The Waiters click their heels 
and snap to attention.) 

Waiters # | and 2: The roast beef!! 
Waiter # 1: Prepare the serving 
cart! 

(The Waiters quickly run off.) 
Todd: Well, what do you think so 
far? 

Bill: Well, it’s. .. uh. . . efficient. . 


WINDSOR INDUSTRIAL PARK 


. quick. (With real fear in his 
voice) I think I want my mommy! 


(Enter the two Waiters with all 
sorts of food on a serving cart.) 


Waiter # | (clicks his heels and an- 
nounces): The fruit. . .cup! 


(He shoves the fruit cup, minus 
the plate beneath it, in front of 
Bill, and nearly pushes Bill’s face 
into it to get him to started.) 


Waiter # 2: The salad! 


(He begins crazily tossing the 
salad ingredients, which are con- 
tained in an enormous wooden 
bowl.) 


Waiter # | (snapping his arm tow- 
el against his sleeve): Prepare the 
main course! 

Waiter # 2 (snapping his towel): 
The main. . . course! 

(Waiter # | picks up Bill’s fruit 
cup, whips his plate underneath it, 
snaps it down again before Bill, 
then picks up the whole business 
and throws it onto the serving 
cart.) 

Waiter # 1: Prepare the sauce! 
Bill: But, my fruit... cup?? 
Waiter # 2 (to Todd): Salade for 
Monsieur? 

Waiter # 1 (to Bill): The roast. . . 
beef! 


(Waiter # 2 virtually throws the 
salad down on a plate in front of 
Todd, while Waiter # | tosses the 
plate full of roast beef in front of 
Bill.) 


Waiter # 1 (to Bill): A fine wine 
for Monsieur, peut-etre? 


Bill (assertively): Yes. I'd like a. . 


Waiter # 1 (snapping his towel 


with particular vehemence): Of 
course! An excellent suggestion 
from Monsieur! Chateau de la 
Tremouille, 1938, red! 

(Ferociously) Excellent! ! 
Waiter # 2 (Whips the salad away 
from Todd, slams a plate of roast 
beef in front of him, and says, fe- 
rociously): The roast. . . beef! 

(The two Waiters rush off off- 
stage, presumably headed for the 
wine cellar.) 

Bill (slightly groggy): Hey, this is 
a real classy joint! 

(The two Waiters rush back on- 
stage, each carrying a bottle of 
wine.) Waiter # 1 (presenting his 
bottle): Chateau de la Tremouille, 
red! 

Waiter # 2 (presenting his bottle): 
Chateau de la Tremouille, green! 
Waiter # 1: (pours a little bit of the 
wine, gives it to Bill, then pulls it 
back, drinks it himself, and in- 
tones:) It has zhe true nutty flavor, 
non? 

(Waiter # 2 pours a bit of 
Todd’s wine and does even bother 
to put it in front of Todd: he sim- 
ply drinks it himself.) 

Waiter # 1: Remove the beef! 


(He removes Bill’s untouched 
roast beef.) 


Waiter # 2: Remove the beef! 


(He removes Todd’s equally 
untouched roast beef.) 


(Exit the two Waiters with the 
beef and plates.) 


Bill: That was a good meal. . . 
what I can remember of it. 


Todd: I knew you’d go for the 
place. And the service, right? 
What service! 


(Enter the two Waiters, each 


carrying a piece of paper the 
length of a scroll.) 


Waiter # 1: The check! 


Waiter # 2 (in a higher voice): The 
check! 


Waiters # | and 2 (in still higher 
voices): The checks!! 


(They present the rolls of paper, 
click their heels, and depart. Bill 
and Todd are left to contemplate 
the infinite cost of their dinners.) 


Bill (reading through selected por- 
tions of his check, and holding his 
head in disbelief): Well, I figure 
that if | mortgage my house, sell 
my car, and hand over my kids to 
the white slave trade, I should be 
able to pay for all this. 


Todd: Yeah, but what a restaurant, 
right? Expensive, sure, but what a 
restaurant! 


Enter the two Waiters, who 
move to either side of the table, 
snap to attention, and click their 
heels. 


Waiter # 1: Prepare for the next 
customers! 


Waiter # 2: Prepare for the next 
customers! 


(Waiter # 1 grabs Bill, Waiter #2 
grabs Todd, and they pull them 
offstage. Bill struggles a bit on the 
way out, but Todd retains his usual 
dreamy countenance. 


Enter the two Waiters, who 
stand before the audience, snap to 
attention, click their heels, and in- 
tone:) 


Waiters # 1 and 2: And remember, 
folks (singing) At the Cog d’Or 
Restaurant, we do it all for you. 
Yeah!! 


The world premiere of Marvin 
Cheiten’s more serious dramatic 
work, Zenobia, will be produced 
at Hamilton Murray Theater on 
the Princeton University campus 
beginning Thursday, August 18. 


OFFERS AN UNPARALLELED CENTRAL 


NEW JERSEY LOCATION! 


Strategically situated on North Main Street in Windsor Township 
(Mercer County), this 310,000 square foot, 20-building industrial/flex 
park offers immediate access to Routes 130 and 33, just 
minutes from NJ Turnpike Exit 8 and I-95. On-site amenities 
include construction, facilities management, leasing services. 
Join the Windsor Industrial Park family of tenants 
who discovered the perfect location for the right price. ; 


Current Availabilities 
2,500 Sq. Ft. 
with 2 offices; 
4,000 Sq. Ft. 
with 35% offices, 18’ ceilings 
and 1 drive-in door 
6,000 Sq. Ft. 


with 3 offices, 
2 TB doors, 18’ ceilings; 


10,500 Sq. Ft. 
with 17% office, 24’ ceilings, 
3 drive-in doors and outdoor storages; 
18,000 Sq. Ft. - Leased 
with 3% office, 18’ ceilings, 1 drive-in 


; Freehold, NJ 07728 


door and 3 loading doors. 
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Love and Do 
What You Will 


by John Symons 
if was after seven in the evening 


when Professor Mordure-Ken- 

nard remembered to keep his 
vigil. He marked the failing light, 
the deepening shadows beneath 
indifferent trees, and the absence 
of anything occurring in the street. 

Upstairs his wife and his daugh- 
ter pursued their several interests 
as muffled sounds of electronic 
entertainment drifted from their 
rooms. 

He switched off the lights and 
peered beneath the blinds at the 
parlor window. The garbage can 
was the improbable object of his 
attention. It stood unevenly at the 
end of his drive, dimly silhouetted 
against light from a neighboring — 
lamppost. 

““Night,’” he quoted softly; 
“sable Night.’ How does it go? . . 
. ‘in her vaulty prison stows the 
day.”” 

When he had been in this state 
for twenty minutes, Mrs. Mor- 
dure-Kennard, apparently on a 
tour of the house, and perhaps in 
search of him, glided into the 
room with her great menacing ca- 
nine Bacchus and turned the lights 
on at the switch. 

“Arthur! There you are,” she 
said. 

“Yes, here I am, Jane.” 

“Why are you skulking at the 
window?” 

“Because I’m conducting an 
experiment that requires me to 
skulk at windows,” he said. 

“Of course. I ought to have 
known. I’ll say goodnight to you 
here then.” 

“Yes, goodnight, Jane.” 

“Goodnight.” 

“Goodnight.” 

She threw the switch and glided 
from the room with Bacchus un- 
usually calm at her side. | 

Too easy, thought Arthur; I’m 
confident there’ Il be more on this 
tomorrow. 

Resuming his position at the 
window, Arthur felt his attention 
drawn to an alteration in the condi- 
tion of the can, the very thing he 
meant to detect. As his eyes ad- 
justed to the dark, he saw that one 
handle was down, in the open po- 
sition. He could see it quite clear- 
ly. But he’d put them both up, in 
the locked position, an important 
distinction. Someone had meddled 
with the handle while he’d been 


talking to Jane. 

Then, as he watched, a figure 
stepped from the shadows, ethere- 
al and quite busy with something. 
At its feet a dark creature probed 
his lawn with its nose. On the fig- 
ure’s right hand, glistening in the 
faint light, lay a plastic bag. He 
stooped and gathered up some- 
thing, and placed the bag, elongat- 
ed by a ponderous dark weight at 
the bottom, straight into his can, 
and, leaving the handle unlocked, 
stole away into the night. 

Arthur, in a spasm of anger, 
gathered himself up, pushed open 
the door, and hurried down the dri- 
ve. “Ah that I ‘May sweep to my 
revenge,”’” he muttered, gasping 


‘Why are you skulking 
at the window?’ 
‘Because I’m conduct- 
ing an experiment that 
requires me to skulk at 
windows,’ he said. 

‘Of course. | ought to 
have known. Ill say 
goodnight to you here 
then.’ 

‘Yes, goodnight, Jane.’ 


out the words between his teeth. 
But an unusually fierce effort ap- 
plied to his halting gait proved in- 
sufficient to carry him the distance 
before the figure had slipped from 
view. Nothing remained but to 
complete the gathering of evi- 
dence. He pulled off the lid, 
sniffed cautiously inside, removed 
the bag, and, without weighing 
consequences, flung it into the 
center of the street. 

This action pleased Arthur mo- 
mentarily because it diffused his 
anger, and because it appeared to 
rid him of the problem. But as he 
started up the drive, he began to 
doubt a little, and for some reason 


_ unknown to himself detoured 


across a patch of lawn and settled 
heavily behind the barberry bush, 
which stood near to his neighbor’s 
fence. . 

Time passed painfully behind 


_ the bush, as Arthur struggled to 


keep himself from rolling on his 
back and to maintain a close 
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watch. Nothing at all seemed to 
happen in the street, and Arthur 
began to search his memory for 
something to console him. 

““O Night,’” he began; “"O 
hateful. ..O... Night,’” but that 
did not console him at all; and as 
he tired he felt that nothing ever 
would. 

Some moments passed and 
when he thought he might be drift- 
ing off to sleep, he was surprised 
to hear a voice addressing him, not 
out of a dream but out of the dark- 
ness. It seemed at once solicitous 
and full of authority. 

“You shouldn’t do that, you 
know,” it said. 

Arthur started at first, just com- 
ing back to consciousness. 

“Who said that?” he asked. 

But there was no reply. 

“Hello? Why can’t! do that if1 
want to? - whatever itis.” 

“Well, you can,” came the 
voice again, “I only said you 
shouldn’t.” 

“T don’t see what you mean, un- 
less you mean what I’m doing. 
Why shouldn’t I do it?” 

“Why? Well, it’s not very 
neighborly, to mention one possi- 
ble objection.” 

. Arthur thought the voice, so far 
unidentifiable, was coming direct- 
ly from his neighbor’s firethorn, 
only a small distance away. And 


‘he thought he knew the neighbor’s 


name - Sotwell or something. But 
he didn’t know him, or any of his 
neighbors, really; his colleagues 
were his friends, and only just. 

“Sotwell? Are you Judge 
Sotwell, then?” he said. 

“Hope I’m not butting in. I did- 
n’t frighten you, did I?” the voice 
resumed. 

“Why would you think that?” 
Arthur said. “No, not really, not in 
the usual full sense of ‘frighten.’ I 
suppose you haven’t seen any- 
thing . . . untoward?” he said, 
thinking of the bag in the street. 

“You would have collared that 
one. We both know that.” 

“A very minor offense, I should 
think. Why can’t I see you?” 

“Tt’s this darkness. . .” 

“T don’t see why you won’t 
come forward. I shouldn’t defend 
my property, you’re saying?” 

“Well, you can and so on. I’ve 
said. Only is it right or whatever?” 

“You ask me? I suppose there’s 
a law of some sort?” 

There was a pause. 

“An ordinance, yes. You’ ll find 
a section in there dealing with it. 
It’s on the books, in other words. I 
don’t have them. Let me see... 
section 3, chapter VII colon, sec- 
tion 7 hyphen 4 point 9. It’s quite 
useful, quite specific and so on... 
It means you have to take it with 
you. That’s what you want to 
know.” 

“Take it...?” 

“The... ejectamenta.” 

“They’re not to dump it in my 
can.” 

“That’s the ordinance, yes; any- 
way I think so; we’re all meant to 
think so. That will do for now, till 
I get the case, that is; then I’ll say 


simple truth that what the body 
can’t use is discarded, even with- 
out our concurrence.” 

“Yes, but not in my can. So if it 
continues you won’t hold it 
against me if I just file a complaint 
under chapter, section, and colon 
whatever. Yes? And I think now 
because this conversation un- 
nerves me and can’t really be real, 
I’ll call it an evening. It’s beena 
pleasure.” 

Arthur moved to go, but the 
Judge spoke again, saying, “No 
need to feel uneasy. Where would 
you go? Try looking at it another 
way, if you will.” 

A difficult one to get away 
from, Arthur thought. 

“Qui mi amat, amat et canem 
meam,” said the voice, pronounc- 
ing the words with particular care. 

“I’m afraid you have me at a 
disadvantage, my Latin being 
rusty.” 

“Love me, love my dog, it 
translates.” 

“That’s not quite a fit, I think.” 

“Take me as I am, in so many 
words. Actually my great interest 
in ethics is love, you see. Love, 
that’s the point of it.” 

“Love, love, love,” Arthur said, 
with some emotion. “When love 
begins to sicken and decay . . .’; 
probably that’s not in your 
schema? The Bard, if you haven’t 
guessed.” 

“Oh, him. Dated, I’m afraid.” 

“How about, ‘There’s beggary 
in the love that can be reckoned’?” 

“Better, but wait while I decon- 
struct it.” 

“And ‘Make something nothing 
by augmenting it.’ I’d worry that it 
may be old hat in France. ‘A man 
in all the world’s new fashion 
planted . . ’; I could go on.” 

“Quote: away. Your neighbor’s 
was an act of love, your words 
can’t change it.” 

“No,” said Arthur; “not when 
I’m the victim.” 

“Tt’s love, and so must you see 
it: it binds the community, shares 
out our responsibilities; wouldn’t 
we be in the pink then? Think 
about it a little when your mind is 
less offended.” 

“Little shall I think about it 
ever, if you'll pardon my rude- 
ness.” 

“So you say now.” 

ss | do.” 

“No matter. Let’s end here. It’s 
cleared the air, I feel. We shall be 
allies, in time.” 

Arthur said nothing to that and 
started out across the lawn, and 
when he reached the drive, 
stopped to listen. “Still there?” he 
said, almost sorry for their talk to 
end. 

Not until he reached his door 
and was nearly in, did he hear the 
other call his name. 

There’s not a bit of it worthy of 
belief, Arthur thought, mulling 
over the events of the evening as 
he prepared himself for bed. And I 
trust it never happened. I should 
go and find Jane and our daughter 
first: a few minutes of their com- 
pany will lay the ghost; and by to- 


more. Would $100 fine satisfy morrow Ill have forgotten the 
ap doubtedly,ifi'l whole thing. But instead he went 
“Undoubtedly, if it’ll stop the directly to bed and fell into an un- 
doing it.” W- sleep, and dreamt that all 
Yes T tl *m would be well. 
in favor; and I’m not that kind of Next morning he found he had 
judge, you understand. I’m a not forgotten the events of the 
generic sort of judge. I’muphere, _ night before. He rose early, threw 
not down there - figuratively on his robe, pulled up the blinds at 
speaking. For your other needs, his window, and looked out on the 
consult your township committee, _ street. The bag was there, the up- 
your mayor. It’s the ethics thatin- _ per ends glistening in the morning 
terests me. And what a useless, light. But in due course, a car ran it 
and I should say, needless, exer- over and pasted it to the asphalt; 
cise to levy a fine. I mean it’s so and then a lawn crew alighting 
very natural, what they do. It’s a from a truck chopped off most of 


the plastic with one of their ma- 
chines and sent the soiled frag- 
ments sailing gaily across his 
neighbors’ lawns. Arthur viewed 
this with satisfaction. Now it be- 
longs to the community, he 
thought: it’s a community prob- 
lem; and felt a warmth gathering 
about his heart. 


Symons, a Pennington resident, 
has worked as a freelance writer 
and translator. For the past two 
years he has helped read the sub- 
missions to the U.S. 1 Summer 
Fiction issue. 


Just a Car 


by Elizabeth Vivaldo 


6 Tiust don’t understand how 
[= could be happening,” 
Linda uttered more to her- 
self than to the man who sat oppo- 
site her across an immense, ma- 
hogany desk. He sighed, folded 
his hands neatly in front of him 
and avoided any eye contact with 
her, leaving her to stare at the 
brass nameplate on his desk— 
Lester Moorehead, M.D. 

“Miss Morreli, surely you know 
that I cannot discuss this with you. 
You’re asking me for privileged 
information. Now, if you were a 
member of Miss McCaffi-ey’s 
family it would be different.” 

“But her family is in Texas.” 

“If her family is in Texas, then 
she should go there while she’s 
still able to make the trip.” 

“But I’m here. I'll help her. “ 
“And my office will be more 
than happy to recommend several 

long term care facilities.” 

“Long term care ....? But she’s 
getting married in six months.” 

“Miss Morelli... ’ ve advised 
your roommate not to proceed 
with those plans. Now, I really 
must see a patient.” He stood up 
and gestured toward the door. 

Rising brusquely from the 
chair, Linda left the office without 
a good-bye and stumbled out of 
the medical building in the Wash- 
ington Park Lane office complex. 
The piercing winds on this cloudy 
day in late December ate away at 
her layers of clothing and cut deep 
into her flesh. Across the street at 
the bank, a bell tolled 12 noon. 
She shivered. 

Linda sat in her Chrysler Se- 
bring for a few minutes staring va- 
cantly at people emerging from 
the offices in the complex. They 
walked with heads bent, in slow 
motion against the wind. She 
shoved the two pamphlets the doc- 
tor had given her into her glove 
compartment. Then she started the 
engine, fumbling with the gadget 
that controlled the heat. It was 
blowing cold air again. The minia- 
ture Ziggy hanging from her rear 
view mirror bobbed confusedly. 

Linda had just passed a sign 
which read “New Brunswick - 55 
miles” when a vibration shook the 
car. “Betsy, don’t die,” she Whis- 
pered. The car seemed to hear her 
plea for she drove four more miles 
before the txhawsted vehicle hesi- 
tated again. Then, although she 
pressed harder and harder on the 
accelerator, finally flooring it, the 
car came to a grinding halt in the 
north bound lane of Route 34. 

In response to the line of cars 
honking behind her, Linda shifted 
into reverse and rolled down the 
incline, steering the car into the 
break down lane. She got out, 
fumbled for the release mecha- 
nism, and raised the hood. Stores 
and restaurants lined the busy 
highway as far as she could see. 
On the comer was a Getty station. 
As good a place as any to break 
down, she thought. She sprinted 
across the highway. 

Eleven or twelve cars were 
parked around the garage, but at 
the moment no cars were lined 
for gas. Scents of oil and grease 
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hung in the air. Linda followed the 
odors to the adjoining garage and 
blinked into the darkness. As her 
eyes adjusted, she could make out 
a young man with a black knitted 
skull cap pulled low on his head 
bent over a blue Toyota Corolla. 
“Hey, Harold, what'd you do with 
the wrench?” he yelled. An older, 
thin man with a cigarette dangling 
from colorless lips, tossed him a 
box-end wrench. It slid from the 
young man’s hand and clattered 
onto the cement floor. 

She approached the older man. 
“Hello... Can you help me?” she 
asked. He was wearing khaki 
trousers and a dark brown shirt. 
The hiss of the car lift lowering a 
Buick LaSabre to the ground 
drowned out her voice. She called 
again. “Can you help me?” 

He turned, pulling the cigarette 
from his mouth and coughing. 
“Yeah? What can I do for you?” 

“I’m having a problem with my 
car.” 

“Well... we’re pretty busy right 
now. Why don’t you bring it in 
on...” 

“It broke down on the highway. 
Just across the street.” 

“Bad day for a car to break 
down. What kind of car is it?” 

“It’s a Chrysler Sebring. It 
stalled at the light right in front of 
THOP.” 

“All right,” he growled reluc- 
tantly. “Hold on a minute. I’ll go 
have a look..” 

Linda Morelli handed the older 
man her keys and found her way 
to a small waiting room adjoining 
the garage. No one else was in the 
room. A sign on the wall read, 
“Harold Bennett, proprietor.” 
Through the smudged window she 
saw Harold get into the wrecker 
and drive off. She sat in one of the 
two tattered vinyl chairs opposite 
the vending machine surveying 
the contents of the machine - Her- 
shey bars. Planter’s peanuts, 
Drake’s devil-dogs, and some 
kind of crackers. The chair’s metal 
arms shot ripples of cold through 
her body. The vending machine at 
the hospital had chicken soup; she 
wanted chicken soup. 

Ten minutes later the wrecker 
towed her black Chrysler Sebring 
into the parking lot. She began 
pacing the floor. Linda hated wait- 
ing and avoided lines at any cost. 
She went to work early or left late 
just to avoid lines at the copier. 
She shopped for groceries at off- 
peak hours. Then there was the 
waiting you couldn’t avoid. Peo- 
ple waited like this all the time. 
Mothers and fathers, sons and 
daughters, friends, lovers. They all 
waited, waited as she had during 
her roommate’s operation, waited 
for a surgeon to emerge from a 
forbidden place, pull off his rubber 
gloves and announce whether they 
could continue with their lives as 
before or whether their lives 
would now take an unenvisioned 
course. 

Harold Bennett emerged from 
the garage area an hour and half 
later rubbing his grimy hands on a 
soiled towel. “You’re all set.” He 
handed her a bill for $78.50. 

“What was the problem?” 

Your fuel filter was clogged up. 
Parts don’t last forever you know. 
It should be checked every 20,000 
miles. 

Back out on Route 34, Linda 
started thinking about what a 
wasted day this was turning out to 
be. She should be spending this 
time with her friend. Damn this 
car? Maybe she should get rid of 
it. But what would she do without 


Linda stopped for a light. Wasn 
‘t it always the way? You thought 
you had forever, especially when 
you were twenty-four. You didn ‘t 
take advantage of the time you 
were given’, then, it was too late. 

The light turned green. She felt 
a slight hesitation as her foot hit 


the accelerator. Linda anxiously 
watched the speedometer’s gauge 
as it struggled to make it past 
twenty. The car died at the next 
light. Linda could feel her heart 
pounding beneath her heavy cardi- 
gan and Harve Benard peacoat. 
She cursed in disbelief. 

Linda phoned the Getty station 
from her cell phone and waited in- 
side the car for the wrecker to ar- 
rive. Beneath the wool layer other 
gloves her fingers felt numb. Was 
this how patients on operating ta- 
bles felt as the anesthesia slowly 
took possession of their bodies? 
Did the numbness begin at their 
fingertips and drift upward until it 
engulfed their brains? Her room- 
mate was numb after her surgery. 
She went back to work, acted as if 
nothing were wrong, as if the sur- 
geons had not hacked into her 
body and removed the small 
growths, as if she were like every- 
one else, as if she would live for- 
ever. Linda curled her fingers in- 


‘You think you can pro- 
tect me? You can’t even 
protect yourself.’ 


‘Linda, what are you 
talking about? You’re 
not making any sense. 
Are you all right? ’ 


ward to the palms other hands 
searching for warmth. The sky 
was much darker now. A few 
drops of rain began to splatter the 
car window. Although it was only 
3 p.m., the wrecker had turned on 
its headlights. She rode in silence 
back to the station, the lifeless ve- 
hicle in tow. 

Harold Bennett was waiting to 
go out to lunch when Linda ar- 
rived back at the station. He shook 
his head, frowning slowly as he 
and the younger mechanic in the 
black skull cap studied the engine. 
“Shit. Did you check everything 
out the first time? We’re all 
backed up here today; now we 
have this. When you do a job, you 
do it right the first time, “he 
snapped at the younger man. 

“Sorry about this Miss,” Harold 
quipped as he saw Linda standing 
at the garage door. “I'll take a look 
at the car myself. We’ ll have you 
going in no time.” ; 

Linda stepped into the waiting 
room closing the door tightly be- 
hind her. She wanted to wish this 
all away. Her car was practically 


new. New cars didn’t break down. 
Young people didn’t get sick. Lin- 
da herself was only a year older 
than her roommate. This could be 
happening to her. 

A half an hour later, Harold 
Bennett entered the waiting room. 
He made himself busy, straight- 
ened papers on the counter, gave a 
kid change for the vending ma- 
chine. 

“Well, did you find the prob- 
lem?” she questioned him anx- 
iously. He averted her gaze. 

“Just like I thought. It’s your fu- 
el pump.” He looked intently at a 
spot on the dark brown linoleum. 

“Well, fix it.” A sense of ur- 
gency crept into her voice. “Why 
can’t you people fix it?” 

“Oh, we’ ll fix it. The thing is 
we don’t have one in stock Gary is 
going to have to run up to East 
Brunswick to get one. He’!l do it 
first thing in the morning” 

“No, that’ ll be too late.” 

“Lady, I don’t have the part.” 

“And I don’t have all day to sit 
here and wait. I have to get back to 
Princeton. It’s important.” 

“Gary and J are the only ones 
here right now. I can’t spare him 
during the rush hour. He’ll run up 
first thing tomorrow.” 

“T_was supposed to be there all 
day. I promised. I promised her I’d 
be there.” Linda tried to picture 
her roommate sitting there worry- 
ing, but she couldn’t. Her room- 
mate never worried about any- 
thing, unlike Linda. 

Linda had known her for seven 
years, now, ever since the alpha- 
betical room assignment in the 
freshman dormitory at Rutgers 
had thrown them together. While 
Linda was serious and reserved, 
her roommate was carefree and 
ebullient. No wonder Jay had fall- 
en in love with her. Wonderful 
things happened to Linda’s room- 
mate. And Linda shared in them. 

“Promised who? Everybody 
has to be somewhere,” Harold 
Bennett was saying. “You'll just 
have to make some other arrange 
ments. Be reasonable.” 

“You don’t understand. I have 
to see my roommate. She’s in the 
hospital. I promised her I’d be 
there. She expects me to be there. 
Her voice came in short, staccato 
gasps. The December issue of 
Time became a scapegoat in her 
hands. She twisted the magazine 
into an imperfect cylinder and 
wrung it round and round. 

Harold Bennett stared at her un- 
comfortably. She was twisting the 
December issue of Time so badly 
that no other customers would 
ever be able to read it. The last 


Driving Home 


Illuminated and alive 


of fundamental recall, 


Coldsoil to Blackwell, past Rosedale Park 
A rise in the road, and there in the dark 
Bathed in long wavelengths of lunar light 
Fresh fields of unmown grass. 

Each slender blade shimmers 


Glowing with flickering fireflies. 


Meadow to meadow, and across the road 
An ancient ritual in mysterious code 
Communicates the silent song 

With pulsating photon verse. 

Inspires ageless memories 


When the moon was full and grass was tall. 


Widmer has worked in the field of medical communications in 
the Mercer county area for the past 5 years, and is currently Se- 
nior Scientific Director at Genesis Healthcare; a new medical ed- 
ucation company located in Bridgewater. Poetry is her passion, 
and the grace and beauty of the Hopewell Valley region is a font 
of inspiration for her craft. She resides in Pennington with her two 
bright and beautiful teenage daughters. 


— Ruth S. Widmer 


thing he needed today was some 
emotional woman crying in his 
waiting room. He was saved by 
the sound of a hom at the gas 
pump. Several customers were 
waiting for gas. He turned without 
a word leaving Linda alone again 
in the waiting room with the twist- 
ed magazine in her hands. It didn’t 
tear as the pamphlets in the doc- 
tor’s office had, horrible little 
pamphlets with horribly deceptive 
titles—Living with Cancer and 
Helping the Terminally III Patient. 
Linda rummaged in her bag for 
her cell phone praying that it did- 
n’t need to be recharged. As she 
stared out the waiting room win- 
dow at the rush hour traffic begin- 
ning to build along Route 34, she 
heard Jay’s phone ringing. Cars 


pulled into the gas station, bought 


gas, and drove away. People in 
cars talked and laughed. It was all 
so odd she thought. 

After what seemed like an eter- 
nity, she heard Jay’s voice on the 
line, sounding strangely like Jay’s 
voice usually sounded. Does he 
knowl 

“Jay, Jay, it’s Linda.” 

“What’s up, Linda? You com- 
ing to the hospital tonight? 

“I was coming, but my car 
broke down.” “You’re kidding. 
Where?” 

“In front of the IHOP in Mid- 
dletown?” 

“Middletown? What were you 


doing over there?” 

“T went to see the surgeon. Jay, 
go to the hospital without me. One 
of us has to be there.” 

“Linda, I’ come down there 
and get you. Linda? What did the 
surgeon tell you? ... Linda?” 

“Nothing. He wouldn’t tell me 
anything. This whole day has been 
a nightmare.” 

“What’s wrong with the car 
anyway?” 

“The mechanic says it’s the fuel 
pump.” 

“Fuel pump? Your car is practi- 
cally new. It sounds as if these 
people may not know what they’re 
doing. You have AAA; you can 
get it towed back to the dealership. 


“Tt’s O.K. I can handle it.” 

“I’m telling you. Tow it back 
here.” 

“Jay, the car doesn’t go. What 
else could it be? You think you 
know everything, don’t you? 
You’re just guessing.” 

“Of course I’m guessing. I was- 
n’t driving the car. I just don’t 
want to see you get burned, that’s 
all.” 

“And you think you can protect 
me? You can’t even protect your- 
| ad 

“Linda, what are you talking 
about? You’re not making any 
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sense. Are you all right? Tell me where you 
are. I'll pick you up and drive you to the 
hospital.” 

“It’s O.K., Jay. I’m handling things. I’Il 
see you later.” 

She hung up imagining the astonished 
expression on Jay’s face. Did Jay know? It 
seemed likely that you would tell this sort of 
thing to someone you intended to marry. 
But then most people would tell their best 
friend, too. 

Maybe Jay didn’t know. Maybe it was 
something you couldn’t tell anyone, at least 
not in words. What would you say? I know 
you’ ve been so looking forward to the wed- 
ding, but I ‘w afraid we ‘II have to cancel. 
Or, remember how worried we were that we 
wouldn’t be able to get the banquet hall on 
June the 26th? Actually, we didn ‘t need to 
worry at all. 

A low, deep cough brought her out of her 
reverie. She turned to see Harold Bennett in 
the doorway. “Seeing as how you’ve got 
some kind of emergency, Gary has gone up 
to East Brunswick for the fuel pump. We’Il 
try to get it done tonight, but it’Il be late.” 

“Thanks,” she muttered. “I'll be across 
the street getting something to eat.” 

At IHOP she ordered scrambled eggs and 
ham with wheat toast, but when the waitress 
set the dish in front other, she wasn’t hun- 
gry. She prodded the yellow gelatinous 
mass with her fork, extracting the tiny, 
pieces of ham. Is ham something she should 
be eating7 But the toast grew into a thick, 
unsavory lump in her mouth. She couldn’t 
swallow it. Her roommate would eat this 
and like it. She didn’t have the most dis- 
criminating taste and knew little about 
cooking. She had once roasted a turkey with 
its giblets still inside the bird’s cavity and 
had served it unabashed. 

The rain started to batter the window as 
Linda sat there thinking. She would have to 
run back to the garage or she would get 
soaked. Her roommate ran every day. And 
took vitamins. The way she cooked Linda 
guessed she had to. 

The rain reminded her of their trip to 
England two years ago. It had rained con- 
stantly. She could see her roommate dash- 
ing impetuously through the dangerous in- 
tersections, hopelessly lost in the Under- 
ground. She scoffed at Linda’s attempt to 
interpret the maze of colored tracks on the 
back page ofBaedecker ‘s London. 

“Let’s just stay on this train and see 
where we end up,” she had said. “We 
haven’t seen anything yet; whatever we 
stumble on will be fun.” 

“You’re not serious!” Linda had retorted. 
“We have our list of things we want to see. 
We have to follow the list. We have to see 
two things every day or we won’t get to see 
everything.” 

“Yes, everything! I want to see every- 
thing!” she had laughed exuberantly. 

Back of Linda’s mouth, behind her vocal 
chords, deep in her throat a portentous cry 
gathered momentum. She clenched her 
teeth and struggled to regain composure 
squelching it until it emerged as an inaudi- 
ble whimper. She hurried out of the restau- 
rant. 

It was pitch black and raining more 
steadily before Harold Bennett handed her 
another bill and she again made the turn on- 
to route 34. Only a few cars dotted the rain- 
drenched road now. I should make it back 
by 11:00, she thought. But she was two 
miles from Matawan when the vehicle 
shimmied and stalled. Pulling to the side of 
the road, she threw open the car door and 
ran down the highway feeling the water 
seeping through her black boots and trick- 
ling down her face. He had cheated her, had 

ised her this would work, had taken 
her money. Nothing would work. 

A New Jersey state trooper, traveling 
south on Route 34 passed her, slowed down, 
and made a U-tum into the North bound 
lane. He pulled up behind the Sebring and 
got out of the car, soon overtaking her on 


— foot 


“What’s the problem, Ma’am?” the offi- 
cer barked as he shined a flashlight at her 
face. “Are you all right?” Linda shielded her 
eyes from the light. “I’ve got to see her.” 

“See who? Where are you going? You 
can’t walk this highway, especially this late 
at night.” 

“T told her I’d be there. We haven’t got 
much time.” 

_ “Listen, you’re going to get killed out 


Food for Thought 


Thank you, Dr. Gardener 


in a development of townhouses, 
streets paved with SUVs and jeeps. 


you named your tomatoes: 


You know the Beefsteak, don’t you? 


Hiding were four shy Little Girls - 
as though you had called a foot a toe. 


Then to a Golden Boy you moved, 


You invited me over last week to water your tomatoes, 
so surprising a development beside your townhouse 


With the same calculating care with which 
you memorized the qualities of bones and blood, 


This is a Beefsteak. Look at it! Loaded! 


you asked, as though introducing me to a lover. 


no, Early Girls! you laughed, correcting yourself, 


I watered your tomatoes today - 
Beefsteaks, Early Girls, Golden Boys. 


You invited me over last week to water your tomatoes, 
and while you presented me with your vines, 

you held the last plant tenderly, lifted its leaves, 

and peeked in: This is a Little Girl. See her back there? 


held him gently to see if he were ripe for picking. 
Firm, plump as the sun, he was, and others, too. 


We found three ready Early Girls 

and two ready Golden Boys that morning, 
bearing within each smooth skin 

the sum of seed, water, sun, and love, 
tantalizing in their green, 

offering themselves up for the eating. 


I am so glad to be your mother. 


A writer, publicist, and photographer, Coward edited the re- 
cently-unveiled NAMI NEW JERSEY Expressive Arts Network 
Freedom from Stigma Journal, which comprises works by New 

-Jerseyans coping with serious mental illness, their loved ones, 
and care-givers. Her son, Charles W. Coward, III, is a resident 
in pathology at UIMDNJ in Newark. The death of her second 
son, William Mark Coward, to bipolar disorder in 2001 spurred 
her dedication to the field of mental health. 


— Marcia Windness Coward 


Vegan Cannibal(ist) 


Beware the rage of the tofutabeast 
Gangway for the march of the zucchinis 
Pumpkins masquerade as bowling balls 


Jumbo eggplants , purple with rage, 
swing for the fences 


What was he thinking 
When he spread his wife’s ashes 
Through the backyard truck garden? 


With religious devotion, she’d scoop 
over her patch of earth 


But Jersey fresh 
Cherry tomatoes 
Were especially succulent and sweet 
This year. The kale 
Actually tasted good. 


Seemed meatier. 

The bounty of his wife’s garden 
Enriched by her molecules, 

By the fine silt of her heart and viscera 
Would turn the most dedicated vegan 
Into an obligate cannibal 


For one glorious, memorial meal. 


Delaware Valley Poets. 


prepared to destroy every corn stalk in their path 


His wife, after all, had worshipped there 
Knelt at the altar of cauliflower and cilantro 


The compost and spread the fetid organic mulch 


And the eggplants, though mellow and smooth, 


— Corey J. Langer 


Langer, a thoracic oncologist by day, is also active in the 


Forever Young: A Double Dip 
Whip with the Nuts on Top 


here. Is that your car back there? Get back in— 
your car.” : 

“No. The car broke down. I have to see 
my friend. She’s at Princeton Medical Cen- 
ter.” 

“Get back in the car. Ill radio for a tow 
truck.” 

“Harold Bennett was supposed to fix the 
car. I just left the Getty station. It’s a few 
miles down the road.” Rain was dripping 
from her hair and icy little pellets were 
stinging her face. “He worked on it twice. I 
have two bills.” She motioned helplessly to- 
ward a black StoneMountain Hobo bag 
clutched in her hands.” “Well, it’s unlikely 
that they’re still open, but I'll drive you 


ae Township. 
“Oh, it’s not me. I’m 


not the one who’s sick.” 


I went on down to the sugar shop 
To meet my baby and dance a hop 
To flip and flock-to a juke box treat « 


And then to eat-our favorite treat 
A double dip whip 
With the nuts on top . . . and soda pop 


But when I entered the sugar place 
I met my baby face to face 
A rockin’ high - in a juke box sky 


She rolled on by with her rockin’ guy 
And left me standin’ so high and dry 
I watched them roll to the sugar bowl 


And saw them eat our favorite treat 
A double dip whip 
With the nuts on top. . . and soda pop 


A tear drop fell and I said farewell 
I said good bye to her magic spell 
I said so long and I went along 


I went my way in a lonely way 

I went away in the only way 

A knowin’ then that knew not when 
We’d ever eat our favorite treat 

A double dip whip 

With the nuts on top. . . and a soda pop 


... until we meet again 


Kirschbaum, a retired physician, now lives in Monroe 


— Dr. Leonard J. Kirschbaum 


Why was he staring at 

her? “It’s my friend. The damn doctors 

don’t know what they’re doing. They 

promised her everything would be all right. 

fear thing happened to the car. They can’t 
ix it.” 

Linda pictured her roommate last sum- 
mer on vacation at the Cape, her slim body 
golden tan in the August sun. Something 
had invaded that perfect body, a blue green 
mold like the one which formed on the in- 
sidé fim of the opened jar of Ragu that her 
roommate poured over pasta. You wiped it 
away, but a day later is was somewhere else, 


back there.” He took her sometimes in three or 

arm and steered her to- four different places. In 

ward the police cruiser. The damn doctors don’t the end, you had to throw 

“Promise me you’ ll try know what they’re do- the jar away. 

to calm down.” “I’ve got ; i “It’s right there.” She 

tobetheréAtcouldal- '® sb aera jabbed her finger point- 

ready be too late.” everyt Ing Wie a edly at the windshield. 

caer your name. right. Same thing hap- “The Getty station. It’s 
iss me see your over there.” 

driver’s license.” pened to the car The station was in 


darkness and Harold Bennett was locking 
the waiting room door when they drove up. 
She burst from the cruiser and ran wildly to- 
ward him . “Liar! You lied to me! 
You lied! You’ re just like the doctor. You 
don’t care whether she lives or dies.” The 
astonished expression on his bony face infu- 
riated her. She threw herself at him pum- 
meling his chest with her clenched fists be- 
fore the startled officer could grab her by 
the shoulders and pull her from him. “Take 
it easy. Miss Morelli. It’s just a car.” 

Then her voice came haltingly, inter- 
spersed between sobs, “No, it’s Betsy. It’s 
Betsy. She’s dying.” 


Elizabeth Vivaldo, a Jamesburg resident, 
teaches Language Arts and Reading in the 
North Brunswick Township schools. “Many 
years ago I had a car (not a Chrysler Se- 
bring) that broke down three times before 
the real problem was diagnosed and re- 
paired. I tried to campture some of that 
Srustration in Just A Car.” 
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Late Again Cantata 
(NJ Transit, Conductor) 


The Yellow Swimsuit 


By Adele Polomski 


artin stood on the hotel balcony of 

the Islander Palms Hotel and 

watched inky smudges of cloud 
slide down and meet the Atlantic to drain it 
of color. Seconds later a sharp shower of 
rain rattled down forcing him inside. ‘Wel- 
come to the Jersey shore’ he thought miser- 
ably as he fished in his luggage for a library 
copy of Elliot Poole’s “Enjoying Tropical 
Fish: Beginning a Personal Journey of Dis- 
covery in Your Home Aquarium and Be- 
yond.” Book in hand, he sloshed some third 
rate gin into a water glass, shoved aside an 
explosion of gaudy clothing and lowered 
himself onto the pale orange coverlet. The 
king-sized bed heaved like a raft, and liquor 
splashed the front of pants already spotted 
with rain. Knocking back what remained of 
the gin, Martin stared out the window at rain 
drooling down the long panes. Without 
warning, his wife burst into the room, 
flushed and pleased looking. “Look what I 
got on sale. No, wait! Close your eyes. I 
want to model it.” 

Martin dutifully closed his eyes. Until 
two years ago, he’s been an avowed bache- 
lor. He met Penny at a memorial service for 
her late husband, a man he barely new from 
the fraud division of the insurance company 
where he had worked. Martin had found 
himself immediately drawn to the Scot’s 
ethic that played a central role in Penny’s 
thinking. He hadn’t known she could extend 
frugality beyond bounds imaginable by his 
own Scottish ancestors. Now that he was re- 
tired, he resented Penny’s soul crushing 
tightfistedness. Thinking about her scrimp- 
ing nature set an explosive pressure build- 
ing in his heart as if all his veins were tight- 
ening down to pinholes. 

““Y ou can open your eyes now,” Penny 
crooned. She wore a chrome yellow one 
piece swimsuit squared across the bust and 
vaguely reminiscent of something his moth- 
er might have worn. “The salesgirl said it’s 
an original by a French designer who was 
influenced by Jackie 0’s unauthorized biog- 
raphy.” Penny moved her arms, pretending 
to swim. Martin tried to hold his face in a 
neutral expression, but Penny stopped pin- 
wheeling her arms. “Yellow’s not for me, is 
it?” 

The shiny fabric molded itself to Penny’s 
sags and bags as snugly as the skin ona . 
grape. He was prepared to overlook his 
wife’s physical disintegration. What could 
not be ignored was the tag dangling from 
under one arm which proclaimed in bright 
red lettering, “all sales final.” 

Martin, who made a principle of avoiding 
anything unpleasant, said, “It’s a 
lovely suit. Though it’s unlikely 
we'll be getting in any swimming,’ 
he added, his voice even but fresh 
resentment made his throat hurt. It 
was Martin who had a true passion 
for the sea and Penny who booked 
every vacation off-season. 

Deflated, Penny announced she 
would get ready for dinner. “You 
should wear a suit,” she shrilled at 
him from the bathroom. 

Martin sighed but donned an ag- 
ing blue suit with shiny elbows and 
a glistening seat. He lowered him- 
self into a padded rattan chair that 
exhausted a puff of mildewed air 
and began to read about the Golden 
Butterfly fish. As he read, he 
thought of Helen Norris who al- 
ways reminded him of a delicate, el- 
egant sea creature. She was married 
to Roger, an unprepossessing man 
with a shriveled neck, concave 
chest, puny biceps, matchstick 
wrists and the presence of a sigh. 
Roger clipped coupons and ordered 
Extra Value Meals at McDonald’s. 
Like Penny, he would never pay re- 

tail for anything. They often vaca- 
tioned with the Norris’ because 
Penny liked company. 

Penny emerged from the bath- 
room. With her prominent jaw, she 
brought to mind a Red Spotted 


> 


Grouper. The fishlike impression was sus- 
tained by red stirrup pants and a spangled 
red sweater more suggestive of scales than 
her dry, wig-like hair. 

Martin followed his wife out of their hu- 
mid room to a bank of elevators rimmed 
with dusty, neon-colored palms. Halfway 
down the hall, a bare-chested man with skin 
like tanned leather covered in short white 
hairs shouted obscenities while pounding on 
a door with a dirty, white-feathered mule. 
As Martin watched this rite of marital un- 
happiness practiced with vigor, he won- 
dered why he had agreed to vacation in this 
pink stuccoed dump, two stories of stained 
mattresses and frayed carpets? When would 
he dip into his vast reservoir of testosterone 
and say no to tough purple steaks marked 
“reduced for final sale” and toilet paper 
filched from other people’s bathrooms? 

In the hotel bar, Penny ordered two glass- 
es of water. Martin watched a pair of honey- 
mooners camped out in a darkened comer 
being chatted up by an elderly couple with 
walkers. The only other couple, Helen and 


ERR RRO RRM eR ORR, ARERR nasunrERnen er 
Yes, Penny. Keep going. No 
lifeguards on duty, and Martin 
could feign a cramp from the 
morning’s repast 
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Roger, sat at a table for four against a water- 
fall of rain sluicing off the tile roof. 

“T got a fantastic deal on a bathing suit,” 
Penny said, sitting and taking a sip from her 
misted water glass. “A real steal,” she 
shouted to make herself heard above the 
blanket of sound made by the hissing rain. 

Helen leaned in. “I’ve been looking for a 
new suit. After putting Becky and Sandy 
through college, I’m ready to spend a little 
money on myself.” 

Martin, one of six siblings, knew exactly 
what a financial burden children could be. 
““You’ve done well by your daughters,” he 
said, thinking motherhood had somehow 
enhanced Helen. She had the same build as 
Penny, flaring hips, a pleasantly rounded 
middle and generous bosom, but Helen 
looked softer, with a graceful beauty. 

A waiter balancing a tray appeared. 
“Something to drink?” 

“Roger and I’Il have a double scotch. 
Your best single malt. It’s on me, Roger,” 
Martin said, knowing he’d pulled the trigger 
on an inevitable argument. Feeling more of 


aman than he had in years, he urged Helen - 


to order something exotic. 

“I’ve never had a Mai Tai,” Helen said 
tentatively in a voice that gave him a secret 
thrill. Watching Helen sip her drink, he 


could ignore Penny who sat in 
carp-like sullenness, and 
Roger who, with head bent, 
was inspecting his salad for 
mouse droppings. 

“Those are capers, dear,” 
Helen said. 

Martin scraped the flesh off 
the gray-spotted skin of some 
fish and smiled at her as he 
chewed. She smiled back at 
him over the flickering candle. 


Commuters groan on cell phones 
Rhapsodizing to the rhythm 

Of fingers tapping 

Their touch tone timpani 

When the conductor instructs 

We’re stuck in the swamps of Secaucus 
Playin’ them waitin’ on another 
Amtrak to pass again blues. 


— Tony Gruenewald 


Gruenewald works for the New Jersey unit of the 
Recording for the Blind and Dyslexic. 


Over dessert, stemmed 
glasses of a foamy custard, his 
eyes latched to Helen’s as though there 
were already secrets between them. “He- 
len,” he asked, “how are the swimming 
lessons going?” 

“She finished her lessons at the local Y,” 
Roger answered, “but neither of us are 
strong swimmers. We’ ll stick to the beach. 
That’s if the rain stops.” 

The following morning Martin awoke to 
a cloudless blue sky. During breakfast, Pen- 
ny recruited Helen for a morning of bargain 
hunting. Roger slept in, and Martin set o 
for the beach alone. 

Under a roaring September sun, he 
moved through the water with a powerful 
crawl. After an hour, he swam back and met 
Helen, Penny and Roger who sat on a blan- 
ket anchored to the sand with Roger’s an- 
cient, wafer thin, size eleven flip-flops. 

Helen wore a swimsuit of shiny peacock 


blue minutely frayed at the shoulders. Pen- . 


ny stood beside her wearing, not the yellow, 
but a faded crimson suit ruffled with an old- 
fashioned skirt. Roger, wearing a T-shirt 
that advertised a Chinese beer, stood and 
studied the water with the kind of concen- 
tration required for doing higher math or 
taxes. Martin regarded waves hitting the jet- 
ty like bombs sending spray twenty feet into 
the air. He was surprised when Penny 
brought out a gray vulture skin that turned 
out to be a water mattress. 

“Tt was a steal,” she told Roger, who in- 
flated the device. Penny still wasn’t speak- 
ing to him, but Martin dutifully held the wa- 
ter mattress while she clambered aboard. 


Her legs on the charcoal-colored raft looked 


like giant, pale knockwursts. As she pad- 
dled, Martin stood in the shallows with He- 
len while Roger grappled with a crossword 
puzzle. 

Martin maneuvered himself close enough 
to Helen to feel the heat radiating from her 
arm. “Would you like to go for a swim?” he 
asked in a low, breathless voice. 

“T’d love to, but...” She caught her low- 
er lip on small white teeth. After a moment 
with her mouth scarcely moving, she said, 
“T’ve never attended any of those swim 
classes.” 


“T can teach you.” 

“Could you?” Her dark eyes glittered, 
and a wave of happiness flooded Martin. 

“It would be my pleasure,” he said, able 
to imagine the two of them enjoying life, 
setting up a 75-gallon salt water tank to- 
gether, perhaps taking a snorkeling trip to 
Cozumel. 

“What about early tomorrow morning? 
You’ ll be able to surprise Roger.” 

Helen smiled but made no answer. She 
was watching Penny 10 yards away who 
was using her hands to guide the mattress 
through a breaking wave. Helen laughed a 
long musical peal. “You’re wonderful, Pen- 
ny! Keep going!” 

Yes, Penny. Keep going. No lifeguards 
on duty, and Martin could feign a cramp 
from the morning’s “Sunny Bunny” repast 
of runny eggs and strips of bacon that re- 
sembled pale white tapeworms. Though the 
sky remained blue, thunder muttered in the 
distance. Penny turned the raft around. She 


crashed out of the water with the murky raft _ 


under one.arm. 

It rained for the rest of the afternoon and 
evening, lightning playing in forks across 
the sky. The following morning the sky was 
impossibly blue again and washed clear of 
clouds. On the beach, Martin waited until a 
thought took shape in his mind of Roger de- 
taining Helen for some early morning love- 
making. To quash the image, Martin 
crashed into the growling, booming waves 
and swam maniacally, aware of a strong 
current but able to manage it. He turned, and 
50 yards from reaching the beach he saw a 
gray air mattress entering the water. Warm 
joy flooded him until a wave bobbed the 
mattress up, and he made out the bright col- 
or of Penny’s violently yellow swimsuit. 
Happiness drained away. 

He watched the raft. In a matter of sec- 
onds it caught and jigged in the current. The 
wind whipped up and a wave brought the tip 
of the air mattress up. The woman toppled 
off. Penny wouldn’t be able to swim that 
distance to shore. 
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Martin swam powerfully to 
where he’d seen her go down. He 
dragged down a huge breath and 
dove into the water. When he saw 
the yellow swimsuit, all the accu- 
mulated malice in his soul deto- 
nated. He put both hands onto the 
bobbing head forcing Penny deep- 
er into the water. 

She struggled and kicked. Mar- 
tin held her down. When he 
thought his lungs would burst, 
Penny stopped struggling. He sur- 
faced, holding her limp body in 
one arm. A surfer pulled Penny 
out of his arms. When he saw the 
blue tinged face, Martin felt a 
jagged jolt of pain in his chest and 
down his left arm, the pain so 
complete it tore the remaining air 
from his lungs. 

Martin’s death, witnessed by 
the surfer, was ruled a heart attack. 
He had died a hero’s death at- 
tempting to save a drowning 
woman, a close friend. 

Penny had persuaded Helen to 
buy the yellow swimsuit. She 
clinched the deal with the sales 
pitch that Martin adored the suit. 

Penny received a good deal of 
sympathy and a large insurance 
settlement. She had Martin’s re- 
mains cremated, sparing the ex- 
pense of a lavish funeral, certain 
Martin would have preferred 
things that way. 

Penny left Martin’s house in the 
care of a realtor and booked a last- 
minute, half-price cruise to 
Cozumel, a trip she was sure Mar- 

_tin would have enjoyed. On the 
deck of the Aztec Princess, Roger 
handed her a large chipped ginger 
jar. Penny worked the tape off the 

lid, and unsure whether it was le- 
gal or not, cast Martin’s ashes over 
the silvery blue gulf for a good 
long swim. 

A resident of Milltown, Polom- 
ski has been writing for nearly 20 
years. 


A Dark and 
Stormy Night 
for Murder 


by Chelle Martin 


Ts bell tinkled as I opened 
the door to exit The Cloak & 
Dagger Book Store. Raising 
my umbrella, I pushed the auto- 
matic button, and with a whoosh, 
it expanded to cover me as I 
dashed up Harrison Avenue to the 
parking lot. Indeed, it was what 
some would call with humor,a _ 
dark and stormy night, I thought as 
I fumbled with the remote for my 
car door. It chirped happily, and I 
scrambled inside. Did Arthur 
Chandler know what devoted fans 
he had? Some of us just couldn’t 


- wait to get his newest release, and 


I was lucky enough to get the last 
copy of Marked for Murder. 

I felt bad for the gentleman who 
had arrived only minutes behind 
me. He, too, had ventured out on 
this dreadful night in hopes of pur- 
chasing Chandler’s book. I had al- 
lowed him to peruse my copy 
while I browsed the store but, un- 
fortunately for him, he would have 
to wait until the next shipment ar- 
rived or try his luck elsewhere. 

I shivered as a drop of rain ran 
down my shirt. That was all the 

convincing I needed to head for 
Starbucks and a steaming cup of 
coffee. I started my car and headed 
down Nassau Street, but could not 
find an open parking space. Ap- 
parently, the weather discouraged 
anyone from a nightly walk, so I 
wound up turning onto Wither- 
spoon and coincidentally slipped 
into a space just as another car was 
leaving. To my delight, there was 
enough time remaining on the me- 
ter to indulge in a cappuccino, and 


since Alchemist & Barrister was a 
few doors down, I opted to forego 
Starbuck’s for another time. 

I slipped into a seat at a table 
near the window and was prompt- 
ly greeted by a pleasant young 
woman who took my order. I 
couldn’t resist bringing my new 
purchase, safe and dry in its plastic 
bag, inside with me. Marked for 
Murder, like all of Chandler’s pre- 
vious works, debuted on the best- 
seller list. Without hesitation, I 
reached in the bag, removed the 
book, and turned to the prologue, 
which immediately drew me in. If 
not for the waitress returning with 
my coffee and a loud clap of thun- 
der outside followed by a fierce 
lightning strike, I could have be- 
come oblivious to my surround- 
ings. 

I closed the book for a moment 
to add milk and sugar to my cup. 
The brew’s aroma wafted lazily in 
the air and it tasted every bit as de- 
lightful as it smelled. After a few 
sips, I again picked up my novel, 
only to notice a small note sticking 
out from one of the center pages. I 
opened it to find a handwritten 
message. 


P?’'M WATCHING YOU 
I KNOW WHERE YOU LIVE 


I glanced around the room and 
found nothing out of the ordinary. 
Patrons were caught up in conver- 
sation or enjoying their food and 
drinks. How did this note get into 
the book, I wondered? Surely it 
must be a joke of some kind. Or a 
promotion the author was running. 
Perhaps one lucky winner who 
finds the cryptic note gets to have 
dinner with Arthur Chandler. 

But then I remembered the 
stranger from the bookstore who 
had asked if he could leaf through 
the book while I browsed. Sup- 
posed he had slipped the note in- 
side? Did he know me from some- 
where? 

My heart leaped when I spotted 
a familiar face at a nearby table. I 
had exchanged a few words with 
the girl earlier tonight at Cloak & 
Dagger. She also had been lucky 
enough to purchase Chandler’s 
book. I slung my purse over my 
shoulder, but left my other things 
at my table and walked to where 
she sat. 

“Excuse me,” I said. “I saw you 
at the bookstore earlier. You 
bought Arthur Chandler’s new 
book.” 

“Yes,” she said, “I remember _ 
you.” 

“Do you happen to have it with 
you?” 

“Right here,” she said, fum- 
bling with a bag. 

“Would you mind looking in- 
side to see if there’s a note?” “A 
note?” she asked, but nevertheless 
opened the book and fanned the 
pages. “Nothing here,” she said. 
“Why? Did you find a note in 
yours?” 

“Oddly enough, I did, but I’m 
sure it’s nothing. Enjoy your din- 
ner,” I said, and smiled at her and 
her companion as I returned to my 
own seat. 

Another burst of lightning lit up 
the entire street. Through the win- 
dow | watched as people dashed to 
the shelter of their cars or to neigh- 
boring stores. Every so often my 
eyes glanced at the door, foolishly 
thinking that perhaps the stranger 
was watching me. I longed to be 
home in the safety of my sur- 
roundings. 

I drank the last of my coffee and 
debated over whether to make a 
run to my car or to wait for the rain 
to let up. As it was, I had managed 
to occupy the table for longer than 
necessary to indulge in a cappuc- 

cino and was beginning to feel the 
impatience of the waitress. I didn’t 
relish being thought of as a squat- 
ter, but I also didn’t want to turn 
up as a victim on the evening edi- 
tion of the news. However, the 


waitress had no way of knowing 
that I might be dealing with a 
stalker. 

I tucked my book inside the 
bag, got my check, and handed the 
girl enough for the bill plus a gen- 
erous tip. At the door, I paused to 
time the thunder and lightning 
strikes before venturing out. Every 
time I was about to exit, another 
flash and rumble kept me inside. | 


thought perhaps I could leave with ° 


another patron, thinking that there 
was safety in numbers, and hesi- 
tated by the door for a few minutes 
longer. A stream of people was 
coming in, but none were going 
out. 

I was about to give up when a 
middle-aged couple came to my 
rescue. The man held the door for 
his wife and me as we fumbled 
with our umbrellas. Once outside, 
they quickly deserted me to walk 
in the opposite direction. All I 
could do was summon up my 
courage and run toward my car. 

“There you are,” came a mascu- 
line voice. 

The man from the bookstore 
hurried through the rain toward 
me. I dropped my umbrella and 
dashed back inside Alchemist & 
Barrister where I frantically 
sought refuge in the Ladies Room. 
My heart pounded as I tried to 
compose myself. If I could just get 
to my car, I’d be safe. 

I waited a good 10 minutes be- 
fore I opened the door and cau- 
tiously scanned the room. He was- 
n’t anywhere in sight, so I hurried 
to the exit, slipped through the 
door and ran blindly for my car. 

I hit the remote and slipped in- 


_ side, quickly locking the doors. 


My hands shook as I slipped the 
key into the ignition and turned it. | 
A rap on the passenger window 
startled me. It was him, his face 
evident as the lightning lit up the 
surroundings. He now carried the 
umbrella I had dropped earlier in 
haste. He rapped the window a 
second time and tried the handle 
on the door. 

I screamed, turned the wheel 


and hit the gas pedal, narrowly 


missing the fender of the car 
e 


I hit the remote and 
slipped inside, quickly 
locking the doors. My 
hands shook as | slipped 
the key into the ignition | 
and turned it. A rap on 
the passenger window 
startled me. It was him 


parked in front of me. I sped down 
the street, not caring about the 
speed limit. My sole desire was to 
get home. 

Safely inside my kitchen, I 
called the local police and ex- 
plained the situation. I could, she 
said, make a report if I so desired, 
but no crime was actually commit- 
ted so there wasn’t anything they 
could do. It wasn’t the answer I 
had hoped for, but had to admit 
they were right. 

Then I decided to call Cloak & 
Dagger and ask them about the 
cryptic note. Maybe that would 
explain things. At least it would 
tell me if Arthur Chandler was 
running some kind of contest. I 
sighed when an answering a= 
chine picked up. The store was 
closed for the evening. I left my 
name and number and asked them 
to call me first thing in the morn- 
ing, as it was an urgent matter. 

I put on some water for tea and 
was going to change into my 
nightclothes when the phone rang. 

“Is this Jenny O'Reilly?” 

I recognized the voice as the 
stranger from the bookstore. He 
really did know where | lived. I 
hung up, not knowing what else to 


Reflection, 


and sent cat-calls 


calling her Luna) 


if being love 


we swung ever higher 


to the gender-confused face in the sky 
(I think they were right in Italy, 


and from the house a piano rumbled 
deftly, spilling it’s soul into the spiked shadows 
of our dew-soaked twilight 


and under the trees, fireflies embodied my love 
like a song, and I wondered 
is just as good as being in it. 


so we tried to catch them, poised 

like fluid mythological statues in the indigo 
early night that only comes 

under the orb of chinaberry trees, 

with fairies on our fingertips 


and Luna calling back to us, 
an oracle through the lace of leaves. 


— Shannon Azzato Stephens 


Stephens is a rising junior at Montgomery High School in 
Skillman. “At this point in my life, other than attending 
school, I work toward my dreams of becoming a professional 
writer and activist for international humanitarian causes. 


do. The phone rang again. I hit the 
button to turn off the answering 
machine so he couldn’t leave a 
message. Then I turned off the 
ringer. I would go see the police 
first thing in the morning and 
make out that report. 

After an agonizing night of 
tossing and turning, I must have fi- 
nally fallen asleep because I didn’t 
wake until nearly 10. The storm 
had ended during the night, and 
the weatherman promised a day of 
sun. I showered, dressed, and 
made a light breakfast of tea and a 
crescent roll with butter. After ap- 
plying my makeup, I returned to 
the kitchen and noticed the light 
blinking on the caller ID. To my 
relief, the caller had been Cloak & 
Dagger. 

I dialed the store and a lady 


picked up. “Hello, this is Jenny 


O’Reilly. I see you returned my 
call from last night, butI didn’t — 
have my answering machine on.” 

“Oh, yes,” she said. “Your call 
sounded urgent. Can I help you 
with something?” 

“T hope so,” I said. “I bought 
the last copy of Arthur Chandler’s 
new mystery last night. While I 
was browsing, I let a man look 
through the book and then later on 
I found a threatening note inside.” 

I heard the woman gasp. “Did 
you go to the police? What did the 
note say?” 

I had left the book on the 
kitchen table, so I flipped it open 
to the note. “I have it right here. It 
says, “I’m watching you. I know 
where you live.” 

“Oh.” The woman started 
laughing. 

“Did Arthur Chandler have a 
contest running? Do I win some- 
thing for finding this note?” 

“Hardly,” the woman said. 
“And I’m sorry to have caused you 
so much alarm. I wrote that note. 
Those are two titles I was to look 
up for someone. I had wondered 
where that note went.” 

I sighed in relief. “There’s one 
other thing though. A man was in 
your store yesterday. He seems to 
be stalking me.” 

“Bob Walden?” Again the 
woman laughed. “He came in this 
morning. He found your day plan- 
ner on the floor of the store. He 
thought he might catch up with 
you after you left, thinking you 
might need it. Bob’s thoughtful 
like that. But I guess he scared you 
when he found you at Alchemist & 


Barrister. He left your day planner 
andumbrellahere.” 

“Oh, poor Bob. He even called 
me at home last night. Now I 
know where he got my number.” 

“He said a woman answered, 
but then the line went dead. He at- 
tributed it to the storm.” 

“No, that was me. I hung up on 
him. I really did think he was 
stalking me.” 

“Bob will get a charge out of 
that. He’s a real mystery fan.” 

“So am I,” I said. “And I guess 
my detective work for the day is 
done.” 


Martin, a resident of South Am- 
boy, writes full time and is pub- 
lished in numerous anthologies. 


* She belongs to several profession- 


al writing organizations and is 
presently at work on a humorous 
murder mystery novell. 


The Color 
of Greed 


by Barbara Nuzzo 


fe sisi heard voices. She 
stashed her nail file and bot- 
tle of polish in her desk 
drawer and shoved it closed. 
“Good morning, Mrs. LaMont,” 
she called. 

A cheery “Hello” floated back 
to her, but that prima donna 
Jacqueline LaMont continued 
chatting with Nurse Wendy about 
some big trip she had planned. 
Where on earth is Eleuthera, Rox- 
anne wondered? She cringed as 
the woman breezed by a few mo- 
ments later. Decked out in her 
trademark neon-orange, she 
looked like a bobbing life jacket. 

“You know,” she heard Wendy 
say in a gentle voice, “after to- 
day’s procedure, you shouldn’t 
travel for a couple of months.” 

“Oh, yes, my dear. Dr. Gordon 
already warned me. But it will be 
worth it. I’m. 

Roxanne strained to hear more, 
but the words faded as Wendy es- 
corted their most exclusive client 
to a surgery suite in the chic, up- 
scale office. Old Jackie always i in- 
sisted on scheduling her appoint- 
ments on days when Dr. Gordon 
didn’t have regular office hours. 
He cooperated, giving her his un- 
divided attention and guaranteed 
privacy. Of course, she used a fake 
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Roxanne’s eight months as the re- 
ceptionist at Restful Refuge Plas- 
tic Surgery Center, no one had 
ever let it slip. Roxanne hadn’t 
pressed the matter in case it 
spurred someone to stumble on 
her own secret past, but she was 
itching to know the woman’s real 
identity. Her high-society friends 
would never:guess how much she 
cheated Mother Nature. Roxanne 
snorted. Jacqueline LaMont had 
already sucked the fat out of 
everything but her checkbook. 

Money could buy anything 
from designer clothes and extrava- 
gant trips to eternal youth, and old 
Jackie’s supply seemed endless. 
Gazing into the mirror, Roxanne 
admired her natural beauty. Add 
wealth, and she’d have it all. 

“Can you believe that old bat?” 
Roxanne asked, when Wendy re- 
turned. 

Wendy’s eyes widened. “Old? 
She’s only fifty-six.” 

“Nips, tucks, injections, every 
treatment imaginable, and she 
keeps coming back for more!” 

“We help people buy beauty. 
That’s our job.” 

“I’d never stoop to that.” 

“Never say never, Roxanne. 
You’ re less than half their age.” 
Wendy pointed to the waiting 
area. “You'd better hang up Mrs. 
LaMont’s coat before Dr. Gordon 
comes out.” 

Roxanne stalked across the 
room. “I’m not her maid! She ca- 
ressed the sable coat old Jackie 
had dropped on the sofa and 
swung it around her shoulders. 

“Are you crazy?” Wendy eyed 
Dr. Gordon’s door. “He could 
walk in any second.” 

“Stop nagging, will you?” 
Sashaying to the mirror, Roxanne 
slid her arms down the sleeves, 
tucked her hands into the pockets, 
and twirled. Her fingers brushed 
something as the coat fanned out. 
“Never looked this good on old 
Jackie,” she said. 

Wendy glared at her. 

“Oh, all right.” Pouting, Rox- 
anne hung up the coat, palming 
the object from the pocket, and 
sauntered to her desk where she 
risked a peek and caught her 
breath. Perhaps dreams came true 
after all. 

Smothering a smile, Roxanne 
pocketed the prize and donned her 
headset. She hummed a hip-hop 
tune as she transcribed reports un- 
til Dr. Gordon finally appeared. 

“Our patient’s doing well,” he 
announced. “After a few hours in 
recovery, she’ Il be ready to leave. 
That Tumescent Technique with 
liposuction makes all the differ- 
ence.” He strutted around like he’d 
invented the procedure. 

Roxanne thrust a new tape into 
her machine and continued typing, 
counting the minutes until 
lunchtime. 

Roxanne returned from lunch 
whistling. When she tossed 
Wendy the chocolate bar she’d re- 
quested, she grabbed it in a greedy 
catch. Palmer Square was 
Wendy’s Utopia, with its choice of 
Lindt and Thomas Sweet choco- 
lates. Sometimes she couldn’t 
make up her mind between the 
two, and Roxanne had to surprise 
her. 

“Not much change from a five 
dollar bill when you want the su- 
per size,” Roxanne said. . 

Wendy tore open the wrapper. 
“You’ "re in a good mood this after- 
noon.” 

Roxanne fluffed her hair. 
“Beauty brings happiness, you 
know.” She handed Wendy a few 
coins and headed for the closet. 
When she came back seconds lat- 
er, Wendy had devoured a big 
chunk of the candy. Roxanne 
shook her head. Lately, picking up 
Wendy’s chocolate treat had be- 
come a daily task. Pretty soon 

she’ ll be begging for the fat vacu- 
um, just like old Jackie. 


With a smug grin, Roxanne 
smoothed her uniform over taut 
stomach muscles and narrow hips. 
She’d never give in to such temp- 
tations. 

Three hours later, Mrs. LaMont 
left the recovery room with trim- 
mer thighs, probably dreaming of 
showing them off on the dance 
floor at some charity ball. Wendy 
pushed the wheelchair toward the 
rear entrance where a sleek limou- 
sine waited to take their patient 
home. The elite plastic surgery 
practice was secluded on the 
wooded side of the medical com- 
plex in Carnegie Center, far from 
the noisy Route 1 Corridor, yet 
close enough for a quick commute 
to old Jackie’s penthouse apart- 
ment in the new luxury high-rise 
beyond the Canal Pointe condos. 
The building rose above the tree 
line on a prime piece of property 
overlooking the Princeton Univer- 
sity Golf Course. Roxanne won- 
dered if the woman even played 
golf. 

As Mrs. LaMont glided past 
Roxanne’s desk, she handed her 
an envelope. “Thank you for your 
help today.” 

Roxanne pocketed what she 
knew would be a nice tip, just for 
coat-sitting and refreshing old 


Jackie’s club soda. “My pleasure.” 


The next morning, Roxanne 
found the office in an uproar. 
“What’s happening?” 

“Dr. Gordon’s with the police,” 
Wendy said. 

“Police?” Roxanne gasped. 
“Why?” 

“Someone robbed Mrs. LaM- 
ont’s apartment yesterday.” 

“That’s terrible!” 

“Tl say.” Wendy gestured at 
the closed door. “They’ve been in 


‘That cop’s acting like it 
was an inside job,’ Rox- 
anne murmured. ‘You 
think she staged it for 
the insurance?’ 

Wendy sighed. ‘That's 
ridiculous. You watch 


. too much TV.’ 


there since I got here.” 

When the door opened, a fe- 
male police officer approached 
them. 

“I’m Officer Purdy,” she said. 
“We’re investigating a burglary 
reported by a patient of yours.” 

“Poor Mrs. LaMont. How aw- 
ful,” Roxanne replied, drumming 
her nails on her desk, wishing the 


commotion was over and the offi- 
cer would leave. 

“Was she in this office all day 
yesterday?” Purdy asked. 

“That’s confidential,” Wendy 
said with a worried frown. “We’re 
not allowed to say.” 

“Why do you want to know?” 
Roxanne asked. 

“Just verifying her statement.” 

Roxanne’s nail thrumming 
picked up. “She was alone in re- 
covery. She could have sneaked 
out while we were at lunch.” She 
looked at Wendy to support her 
theory. Couldn’t she?” 

“You know she couldn’t. She 
could barely walk,” Wendy 
snapped. “She’d never risk com- 
plications after her procedure. Be- 
sides, I ate in yesterday. I was here 
the whole time.” 

The officer jotted a few notes 
and left. 

“That cop’s acting like it was an 
inside job,” Roxanne murmured. 
“You think she staged it for the in- 
surance?” 

Wendy sighed. “That’s ridicu- 
lous. You watch too much TV.” 

A week later, Mrs. LaMont 
came for her follow-up exam. 
When she finished with Dr. Gor- 
don, she stopped at Roxanne’s 
desk. 

“Sorry to hear about your rob- 
bery.” Roxanne reached for the 
appointment book while rummag- 
ing in her desk for a pencil. 

“T appreciate your concern. It 
was quite an ordeal.” 

“One more visit should do it, 
unless you need ultrasound to. 
smooth out lumps.” Roxanne stud- 
ied the appointment book. 

Mrs. LaMont peeked over her 
shoulder. “Oh, excuse me,” she 
exclaimed. “There’s something I 
forgot to ask Dr. Gordon.” 

Roxanne watched her barge 
back into Dr. Gordon’s office and 
shook her head. She tossed the 
pencil on her desk and slammed 
the drawer. The way he catered to 
that woman was sickening. 

Fifteen minutes ticked by, horn- 
ing in on Roxanne’s coffee break. 
She whirled at the sudden slam of 
the outer office door and came 
face to face with that nosey Offi- 
cer Purdy. 

“Tell me how you robbed Mrs. 
LaMont’s apartment, Roxanne.” 

Dr. Gordon’s door burst open. 
He marched out with Mrs. LaMont 
and Wendy flanking him like 
bodyguards. 

“Me?” Roxanne asked. “I was 
here all day.” 

“Not at lunchtime.” Purdy 
edged closer. 

Roxanne retreated a step. “A 


“On a Wile E. Mural” 


like rung-less ladders. 


I ask: 
line of sight, 
or foreshortening? 


With faith in my airbag, 


I ask: 
trompe I’ oeil, 
ou faux pa? 


... loosely translated: 
am I Roadrunner 
or Coyote? 


Driving between broken white spines 
of the New Jersey Parkway, 
lanes hook over the horizon 


Noting 78 mph trees and grass blades 
from my driver-side window, 
an overpass soon bludgeons the open road ahead. 


Feindt draws from his experiences in central New Jersey, 
where he can be found hugging perfect-bound and loose leaves 
alike as if they are not paper-cut-capable. He writes because he 
has to, and submits to journals infrequently because he’s lazy 
about postage...and mailing...and rejection. 


— Andrew Feindt 


person has to eat.” 

“You have gorgeous nails, Rox- 
anne,” Officer Purdy commented. 
Roxanne raised her long, shapely 
fingers and displayed them with a 
flourish. 

“You should have quit while 
you were ahead,” Purdy contin- 
ued. “All that cash, furs and 
enough jewelry to light a Christ- 
mas tree. Clean heist, too. Not a 
single clue. But you got greedy.” 

Mrs. LaMont closed in. “Too 
bad you couldn’t resist stealing the 
one thing that would give you 
away.” 

“Mrs. LaMont called me here to 
admire your nail polish,” Purdy re- 
marked. 

Roxanne’s heart thudded. 
“What do my nails have to do with 
anything?” 

Suddenly, Mrs. LaMont pulled 
open Roxanne’s desk drawer and 
Officer Purdy grabbed a small bot- 
tle with a shiny orange label. 

“This is custom-mixed nail pol- 
ish. Notice the iridescent glow?” 
Purdy’s voice hardened. “Mrs. La- 
Mont’s manicurist makes house 
calls. It never leaves her premis- 
os.” 

“T call it Magical Mango,” Mrs. 
LaMont said. “You should have 
read the small print. My name’s on 
the bottom.” 

Roxanne gaped at her. “You 


noticed a missing bottle of nail 
polish?” 

“A stolen bottle!” Mrs. LaMont 
corrected. “I guess we know your 
true colors now.” 

Mind racing, Roxanne sank into 
her chair. She’d read that label, 
and Jacqueline LaMont’s name 
wasn’t on it. She panicked when 
the truth hit. The name on the bot- 
tle was Autumn Kist, old Jackie’s 
real name, not some product brand 
as she’d imagined. 

“Tt wasn’t me. Someone planted 
it,” Roxanne cried, suddenly real- 
izing Purdy wore latex gloves and 
had sealed the bottle in a plastic 
bag. 

“Looks like a perfect match to 
me,” Purdy said. 

“She lives in a penthouse. 
How’ d I get in, fly?” 

“Mrs. LaMont remembers leav- 
ing something in her coat pocket 
that day,” Purdy accused, snap- 


ping a pair of handcuffs on Rox- 


anne’s wrists. “Her security card. 
You used it for access to the 
garage and penthouse elevator. 
You'll get three to five for this, es- 
pecially with priors. I know all 
about the fencing scheme you and 
your brother have going. This 
time, he won’t take the fall for 
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Clarence’s back “Who does 
he think he is?” 

Clarence knew of the 
sneers and snickers but he 
paid them no mind. He’d soon 
find sanctuary in the one place 
in town where he could truly 
relax and find solitude. His 
beloved Mercer Club. 

Located one block from 
Princeton University’s fa- 
mous wrought iron gateway, 
the Mercer Club was by far 
the least impressive structure 
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Our Woods 


I live in West Windsor. 

I love our woods. 

I watch the leaves caress the breeze 
And every hopeful new spring sprig 
Bask in its piece of sun. 

The tall trees sway 

In the soft sweet wind 
Accompanied by the birds 

and several silent deer. 


Turkey Love 


you.” 

Wendy’s eyes teared. “Oh, 
Roxanne. You'll be almost thirty 
when you get out,-and prison will 
age you twenty years.” 

Roxanne collapsed against the 
wall. Her jaw sagged. “I'll be old,” . 
she wailed. 

Purdy read Roxanne her rights. 
“Let’s go.” She pulled Roxanne to 
her feet and aimed her toward the 


At the corner of our fenced yard 

a tom fans his feathers, drops 

first one barred wing, then the other, 

sashays before our shed, a blue-faced 
matador, red wattles swinging 

as he taunts imagined rivals. 

It is pure theater, and we, his only audience, 
peer past the kitchen curtains, whispering, 
enchanted by the mysteries of wild courtship. 


door. sn Princeton. In fact. it would Two hens, bored or unimpressed, I see the sun 

“Take it easy, will you?” Suave bled hale to find @ leas peck under the bird feeder Throughout the day 

“This IS easy, compared to impressive looking building in | before sauntering away. Play hopscotch through the woods. 
where you're going. You better all of New Jersey. To even call Engrossed in his performance, the tom I watch the shade 
get used to taking orders, too,” she the Mercer Club a “building” fails to notice their exit at first, then panics, A bit afraid 


said. “Oh, and there’s no need for 
jewelry in the slammer, either. 
These bracelets suit you just fine.” 


was a disservice to proper 


Creep slowly through the woods. 
structures. More of a medium- 


And butterflies and dragonflies 


dashing back and forth along the pickets 
unable to find the open gate — 


Roxanne flinched. The hand- vet sori areal nee a deflated and frantic, a comic Casanova. And tiny little spiders 

cuffs bit into her skin. She strug- Tr ni a ae oat Sympathetic to his plight, knowing well Pass me by 

gled against them. Just when she death of Franklin Mercer 19 how miscommunication leads to heartache, Without a Si gh 

thought she had itall,she’dbeen —_to princeton University : I stand on our deck, cheering encouragements To do their daily things. 

nailed. which in toscaold it io a bait while you go to his aid waving arms Even when the sun goes down 
Barbara Nuzzo, an independent _ of early 20th century artists to herd him out, because even turkey love And the silent woods grow dark 

travel consultant, lives with her who founded the club in 1917. deserves a second chance. I wait and I watch 

husband Ray in North Brunswick. _ Originally intended as a — Kathe L. Palka Till the silver moon 


She writes mystery and romance 
fiction, nonfiction stories and po- 


etry. 


The Mercer Club 


Myste ry nse ae s need pe witz Concord grape? . 
ee qualifications: a Princeton A sharp pain hit the pit of | 
skicoae a letter ofrecommenda-  — Cienes 2 ee ' S a b INO Can yo n 
by Robert P. Sobol | tion froma current member, and “Every drop of the Mercer ; 
ejected. sufficient funds to pay theirdues.  Club’s wine collection pilfered by Immense, unbending, 
Clarence’s admissiontothe some, some grape hoarding fiend. the saguaros are a spiny race, 
_ Mercer Club had beensomewhat — Well they are not going to get headless green giants, 
Unable to attain membership in ofa fluke. He was delighted when. away with it” arms raised in prayer for rain 
either of the elite Princeton estab- he received his letter of accep- _ “Yes” Thomas agreed. “The beneath the stubborn sun 
lishments, the Nassau Club or the tance butsomewhat puzzled with _very integrity of the Mercer in the desiccated canyons and hills 
Witherspoon Club, Clarence his benefactor listed as Winston Club’s at stake. What’s a private of the Sonora desert. 


Smythe was resigned to become a 
“chartered” member of the not-so- 
elite Mercer Club. His applica- 


tions being returned to him via : : 

fstclssmallmarkedsimply _fumalchappenstanesnduckly A ferbeingquestonedat | Soeupontheother 

“membership declined.” "Ct ate . 4 +h; se ‘ length by Detective Murphy, ath P ; 4 
Clarence delighted in telling arence glanced at his pocket Clarence was free to go. His alibi in their vast Canyon sandbox, | 


new acquaintances that his sur- 
name was pronounced Smith but 
spelled with a y and ane. It made 
him feel almost European. 
Clarence Smythe was of medi- 
um height and medium build. In 
fact, nothing about Clarence made 
him appear anything but medium, 
except for his full head of black 


bushy hair and his steel blue eyes _. 


which to some women made him 
almost attractive. A slight overbite 
not fully corrected by the braces 
he wore as an adolescent made 
him self- conscious to the point 
that he rarely smiled. This lack of 


refuge for poets, painters and 
performers, the Mercer Club 
had sadly morphed into little 
more than a hang out in which 


Palka is a Flemington.resident and Rutgers alum- 


na, Class of 1983. 


lonely men commiserated. 
Shockingly still “men only,” 


Churchill. The letter addressed to 
a Clarence Smyth without the e 
and postmarked May 28, 1929, he 
never questioned this unusual, for- 


watch, 4:47 p.m. He was due at the 
Club at 5 for his daily ritual to 
catch up on local news and gossip 
and to eat a light supper, European 


style. But when he turned the cor- © 


ner on Nassau Street to walk the 
half block he saw a large crowd in 
front of the club. There were sev- 
eral police cars, men, women, and 
children stood gazing at the club 
which was by now surrounded by 
yellow tape reading POLICE 
CRIME SCENE. 

Clarence nudged his way to the 
front of the crowd. “What’s going 
on?” 

“Robbery” the office replied. 


“Not our prized bottle of Maniche- 


club without its wine collection?” 
“A body without a soul” added 
Clarence. 


was iron clad. The thief had stuck 
at the same time Clarence turned 
the parking meter change into the 
proper authorities. 

_Clarence bounded down the 


- stairs to the Mercer Club wine 


room, This cowardly act of greed 
and thievery will not stand. But 
when Clarence reached the wine 
room what he saw left him speech- 
less. The bottles of wine had not’ 
been stolen at all. They had not 
even been opened. They had been 
drained dry. He examined each 
bottle. The seals on the screw caps 
had not been broken. Had the wine 


Transforms the gloom 
With pale transparent light. 


— W. Eugene Claburn 


“Play gneissly” 
they tell the baby giants, 


create a universe filled with sage, acacia, 
outlandish cacti that spring into brilliant bloom, 
unlikely neon pink and cadmium, 

add the odd bobcat and mountain lion 

to populate their otherwordly landscape. 


They play with herds of cloven-footed 
hungry javelinas, tusks downturned 
over rough-furred white collars, 

set them chomping prickly pears. 


They decorate saguaro holes with elf owls, | 
set roadrunners whizzing about 
to the rattle of diamond-backed serpents 


expression made people assume “Wh mer evaporated overnight? Not likely. lazily basking in the sun. 
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Traffic Tryst 


by ‘Adam Cross’ 


t all started around Harrison 

Street; well, not exactly. I mean 

it started down around the 
Quaker Bridge Mall, but that was 
when we first hooked up and then 
started looking for each other. But 
it started at Harrison Street. Creep- 
ing up in the queue for the inter- 
minable light, my eyes settled on 
the massive Expedition sitting 
next to me. He was dark skinned 
and with deep, doe eyes, that I lat- 
er discovered were almost pitch 
black. I could tell from his side- 
ways glances that he was admiring 
my completely equipped Denali. | 
knew it looked good; I have it de- 
tailed regularly. Our eyes met and 
held for a moment longer than 
passing. Just then, the light 
changed, but I caught a glimpse of 
a half a wave as he rumbled off. 
Unfortunately, a crummy little 
Mini cut me off at the next light, 
but I noted his plate number and 
an MV sticker on the back lift 
gate. 


The next day, I left a little early, 


purposely looped south along 
Princeton Pike before turning 
around at Darrah Lane. I didn’t go 
all the way down into the City be- 
cause I figured that a guy that hot, 
driving such a clean machine, had 
to be up the northern end of the 
freeway — and I was determined 
to find him, no matter what. It 
took a few mornings before I 
sighted that classy back liftgate a 
little ahead of me on the left ap- 
proaching the Mall. Actually, I 
had seen any number of black SU- 
Vs, a lot with the white MV stick- 
ers on them and also other stick- 
ers, like MI or MA that only 
cleared up when I got close. But 
not that day. There he was in front 
of me and I zigged and zagged 
around a few cars and got next to 
him by the time we hit the traffic 
around the Mall. They bleated 
their horns, but they backed off 
because of my superior weight. 
When we drew even, I waved, 
then beeped a few times until I got 
his attention. It was that special 


British police car sound option my . 


- dealer put in that got him. When 
he looked at me with surprise, I 
whipped out my cell phone and 


pointed to the keypad, then slowly — 


showed him my number. I did it 
twice while we were crawling in 
traffic. Do you believe those mis- 
erable people kept up their horn 
solos, let alone their section work? 
Where did they think they were 
going ? This was Route | traffic, 
after all. Their blaring almost side- 
tracked me but I finally got the 
message to him and in a second 
my phone rang. Noting and saving 
his incoming number, I answered 
and he immediately asked me if I 
was following him. I joked and 
suggested that he might want to 
follow me as I barged my way to 


the Meadow Road 
exit and then rolled 
into the Square at 
West Windsor’s 
parking lot. He was 
right behind me and 


Love on the Run 


doubt anybody ever 
heard anything, 
even when I 
screamed. The traf- 
fic could be great; 
sometimes we 


pulled in next to me, 
facing in the opposite direction. | 
think he was getting the idea. 

I left my motor running and 
jumped out and climbed right into 
the back gate of the Expedition. | 
gave him a quick understanding of 
my mission by grabbing at bows, 
buckles and buttons. My, the back 
of that Expedition was roomy; 
much nicer than the Denali. He got 
the message and joined me, loos- 
ening belt, black Dockers and box- 
ers. Things looked promising. 

We wasted little time on for- 
malities, exchanging business 
cards while he kissed me passion- 
ately, and then began nibbling on 
my ear. I cooed over his shoulder 
at the great view out the large 
windshield. He was enthusiastic, if 
a little over eager, but in no time at 
all, the deed was done and we 
headed back out into traffic, creep- 
ing up towards Alexander and 
Washington Road side by side. 

We talked a little by cell and 
arranged to meet again the next 
day at the Mall which started us on 
a few days run. But, to be honest, 
we soon enough found that we 
were losing precious time in park- 
ing lots when we should have been 


I’d give him a quick kiss, 
then get in the back and 
get ready while he | 
pulled into the waiting 
traffic. Pretty soon we 
got a rhythm with the 
flow of the traffic 


inching along in traffic. Tell the 
truth, it was his idea, not mine. 
Panting over my shoulder while I 
sat in his lap, he slapped his fore- 
head and said; “Route | is like a 
parking lot anyway !” I just looked 
at him while I quickly finished, 
but after we got back to the 
bumper-to-bumper, I mean, on the 
road, he called me and explained 
more. And I want to tell you, it 
worked like a charm. 

In fact, having the trailer hitch 
put on the front of my Denali 
quickly put me out in front of the 
Joneses and the Lees, the Kims 
and the Patels, if you know what I 
mean. Not for long, though; within 
a month all my development and 
office complex parking lot neigh- 
bors had had one installed, al- 
though they had no idea what for. 
The hitch dealer was so happy 
with the influx of unexpected 
business that he had a special con- 
nector made for me to “hook up.” I 
couldn’t think of what to tell any- 
one it was for, so I just mentioned 
national security, basked in all the 


mystery and let it ride. 

From then on, it was really sim- 
ple. Every day we would connect 
in the Mall lot right behind Apple- 
bee’s and Einstein’s. With the spe- 
cial connector the dealer had made 
for me, we were hooked up in no 
time. I’d leave the Denali running 
and usually one turn signal on, and 
run up and jump into the Expedi- 
tion. I’d give him a quick kiss, 
then get in the back and get ready 
— Did I mention the carpet was 
actually plush on the deck back 
there after the seats were down ? 
— while he pulled back out into 
the waiting traffic with the Denali 
in tow. It took a little practice, but 
pretty soon we got a rhythm with 
the flow of the traffic — or should 
we call it the no-go flow — of the 
traffic. All we had to do was wait 
for horns to blare and he knew he 
had to jump up and move forward 
five or ten feet. I mean, can’t peo- 
ple sip a coffee or play a game on 
their cell phone? No, instead they 
kept us jumping around when we 
weren’t jumping around other- 
wise, if you know what I mean. 

We gota lot better at gauging 
the need to move, but once, when 
the horn section really started up 
again, we realized that this was ap- 
proval and appreciation for the un- 
intentional show we were provid- 
ing. I wasn’t too sure I cared, but 
he was working his way up ina 
kind of conservative firm up here 
in no-matter-where-it-is-in-cen- 
tral-New Jersey-it’s-PRINCE- 
TON. So he went right to his deal- 
er and had all one way window 
glass installed. Sharp and mysteri- 
ous; I eventually did too. Give him 
credit, though. He convinced his 
managing director that it was a 
matter of client confidentiality and 
they not only paid for it, they 
boosted their hourly rate to pay for 
new windows on all their vehicles 
and then wrote it off as a business 
expense. 

It all came together, if you 
know what I mean. Plenty of time. 
We both had kind of strained fami- 
ly situations — you know how that 
goes — what with 35 hour days 
seven days a week. The not infre- 
quent worse traffic prolonged 
even more time for our sessions 
and provided a provable cause for 
our tardiness. Everybody talks 
about traffic on Route | in staff 
lounges over espressos and lattes. 
Lots of privacy, though sometimes 
we’d tempt the world when we 
would both ride up front, if you 
get my meaning. The windows al- 
so gave us a laugh, looking out at 
people and seeing their reaction as 
the big Expedition rocked back 
and forth while they were standing 
still. But with the custom installed 
European sound dampening, I 
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would even have 
time for coffee and pastries. I’d 
bake on the weekends and he’d 
stash them into his on-board mini 
fridge under the coffee maker with 
espresso attachments. 

When we were done, I’d throw 
on my things, and on the next stop, 
run back to the Denali. Pushing 
just a few buttons pulled out the 
hitch connector and the winch 
pulled it up against the grill. I 
mentioned the winch before, did- 
n’t I? That dealer was really thank- 
ful. Anyway, we called it all coitus 
interruptUS | and had a few 
laughs. 

It went bad when his firm land- 
ed some big jobs down in the City; 
he had to go the other way and 
we'd find ourselves sitting across 
from each other at Carnegie Cen- 
ter mouthing “I miss yous” at each 
other before rumbling off again. 
Maybe the last time I saw him, I 
saw in my rearview a new place 
sticker on the back that read “C.I- 
US1”. I sighed and laughed, and 
pulled up short when a jerk ina 
Tercel jammed on his brakes. I 
leaned on the British police car 
horn until he moved again and 
flipped me a bird. 

I mean, really. Well, you know: 
Route | traffic. 


Adam Cross is a pseudonym for 
Hugh Adams, a native Philadel- 
Phian who has lived in Trenton 
more than 30 years ago while he 
has held public/community service 
positions at state, county, and lo- 
cal levels. Adams has written fic- 
tion and humor as an avocation 
and was inspired by the daily 
grind of commuting traffic for this 
whimsical look at.another way to 
spend drive time. 


Three Bridges 


by William T. 
Vandegrift Jr. 


er name was Alice, but she 

preferred to be called Al- 

lie. She was a fat child 
with wiry red hair and alabaster 
skin. For the most part of her 
youth she wore dark-rimmed 
glasses with lenses thick as the 
mottled glass of old soda bottles. 
She had difficulty making new 
friends, but was never lonely for 
company for she spent most of her 
time with her grandparents. She 


enjoyed going for rides with her 
grandfather in his vintage Cutlass 
Oldsmobile and she had fun doing 
crossword puzzles and other word 
games with her grandmother on 
the wooden porch swing in their 
screened-porch. 

Every afternoon, she and her 
grandfather went for a ride 
through the city. Her grandfather 
relished his role as tour guide and 
he shared with her the city’s di- 
verse history. They’d drive 
through Chambersburg, Mill Hill, 
and past the Battle Monument and 
then down I-29 along the 
Delaware River. Sometimes 
they’d stop at the public library to 
browse through the Trentoniana 
collection. Other times, they’d go 
to Riverview Cemetery where 
they walked among the graves of 
the city’s prominent citizens of an- 
other era. She was in awe of land- 
scape of massive marble monu- 
ments that heralded the names of 
the city’s elite: Antheil, Mott, Mc- 
Clellan, Roebling, the families for 
whom the streets, schools, parks, 


-and shopping centers were named 


after. Her grandfather’s family 
was buried in Riverview. He was 
the last of the Wilkes- of the 
Wilkes Band-a family now nearly 
forgotten, aside of an occasional 
mention in Bill Dwyer in his col- 
umn, “Trenton in Bygone Days,” 
which ran in the Trenton Sunday 
Times-Advertiser.” 

There was a bench at the ceme- 
tery that her grandfather would sit 
on facing the Delaware and she’d 
sprawl on the grass at his feet and 
stare at the sky as he spoke about 
the pottery business he once 
owned and eventually sold to 
Stangl Pottery. He’d tell her about 
when he was a teenager working at 
the city’s first supermarket called 
The Giant Tiger. Whenever her 
grandfather reminisced, he be- 
came generous with insight. “You 
have good things ahead of you,” 
he told her, shaking his head sadly. 
“Don’t grab the first opportunities 
that come your way, as I’ve done.” 

“But aren’t you happy?” 

“Sure,” her grandfather 
shrugged. “I guess I am. But I 
could’ve done better. I should’ve 
held out more. I sold out too early. 
Had I not sold Wilkes Pottery 
when I did, we’d be millionaires 
today.” 

“So why did you sell out then?” 

“Your grandmother said I was 
going to kill myself through 
work.” 

“So then you didn’t sell out too 
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early,” she insisted. “Cause you’ re 
still here!” 

“Yes,” he grandfather said, 
smiling. “But I have regrets. A lot 
of regrets. There’s nothing worse 
than having lived a lifetime of re- 
grets.” 

A lifetime of regrets? Those 
word haunted her into adulthood. 
She wondered what her grandfa- 
ther’s regrets were. Was her 
grandmother one of his regrets? 
Grandma Wilkes was a pensive 
woman seemingly resolved with 
life for she accepted the outcome 
of each day as being just life. Once 
she asked her grandmother if she 
had any regrets of her own and she 
sighed, laid down her knitting, and 
said, “Have you been having one 
of those talks with your grandfa- 
ther?” If her grandmother had any 
disappointments or regrets, she 
kept them to herself, however she 
rationalized the travails of life 
with her philosophy: Whatever 
will be, will be. 

There was a cemetery outside 
the city down toward Bordentown 
where her mother and father were 
buried. Her grandmother would 
weep at her parent’s graveside and 
she’d say, “God needed your 
mother and father for something 
much more important,” while on 

_ her picking at the weeds gathered 
around the headstone. 

What could God need her par- 
ents for that was more important 
than she was, she’d ask herself 
while holding back her own tears. 

She didn’t look like her mother 
or her father, but there were times 
when she laughed or did a physical 
motion that made her grandparents 
become teary-eyed. “Your father 
had that exact same smile,” they’d 
say. Or they’d say, “Your mother 
used run her hand through her hair 
that way.” Her grandfather insist- 

_ ed that she had a pretty face-she 
had her mother’s eyes and her fa- 
ther’s prominent jaw line, but 
when she was younger, boys had 
to really look at her to see her 
beauty. There were plenty of pret- 
ty girls in her school for them to 
not to bother to give her that deci- 
sive second look. In her teens, she 
caught everyone by surprise as she 
made a sudden transformation. 
She became taller and thinner. She 
styled her hair and replaced her 
eyeglasses with contact lenses. 
You are growing up too quickly, 
her grandfather said whenever she 
turned down his offer to go with 
him on a ride because a boy want- 
ed to take her to the movies or for 
a walk through the park. In her 
teens, she took pleasure in the at- 

tention her beauty commanded 
and she’d let the boys have their 
way with her. It was easier that 
way, for she didn’t like to disap- 
point anyone. She had many 
boyfriends, but there were only a 
few she cared for a great deal and 
one of them would eventually be- 
come the love of her life. 

She shared with her grandfather 
an affinity for bridges. Their fa- 
vorite bridge in the area was the 
Trenton Makes bridge, with a slo- 
gan that read: TRENTON 
MAKES on one arch and on an- 
other: THE WORLD TAKES. 
They’d ride up the highway to- 
ward Trenton, on their way home 
from down the shore and marvel at 
the lights, lit up in reddish-orange 
at night. In the Seventies, due to 
the Arab oil boycott, the lights 

were turned off and throughout the 
decade the sign eroded and be- 
came what her grandfather consid- 
ered to be an embarrassment to the 
city and representative of a city in 
rapid decline. She noticed, as he 
got older, her grandfather was be- 
coming angrier and more prone to 


_ was afraid of him, but his antics 
- amused other people, especially 


her boyfriend-he’s a harmless old 
curmudgeon, he’d tell her. 

In 1980, the owners of several 
local businesses contributed mon- 
ey to renovate the slogan on the 
Trenton Makes Bridge and new 
lights were finally installed. The 
bridge once again proclaimed the 
city’s lost glory, however her 
grandfather didn’t live to see the 
refurbishment. Shortly after her 
graduation from high school, her 
grandfather died suddenly. A heart 
attack, the doctors told her and her 
grandmother as they stood trem- 
bling in the emergency room. She 
took notice of how thin and frail 
her grandmother felt as they 
leaned against one another. 

In old age, her grandmother be- 
came needy and made it difficult 
for her to leave the house without 
a barrage of questions. A group of 
her friends from college planned a 
vacation to Bermuda for a week 
and her grandmother wept for 
days at a time. It’s just a one-week 
vacation, she insisted and finally 
her grandmother relented. On 
Coral Beach, as she and her 
boyfriend waded into the water, he 
pulled her to him and proposed. 
She turned giddy and wanted to 
say yes, but instead she surprised 
herself when she said no. She nev- 
er forgot the look of pain that 
crossed his face as he pushed her 
away. Her grandmother said she 
did the right thing. “Focus on you 
first,” she had said. “Then you can 
focus on having a relationship.” 

She found success working as a 
marketing representative for an in- 
ternational corporation in West 
Windsor and shortly after her 
grandmother died, she resumed 
her relationship with the former 
boyfriend, now married for sever- 
al years. They met at seedy motels 
on Route | in a room that he rent- 
ed by the hour and sometimes, for 
special occasions, he’d take her to 
one of the nicer hotels up the high- 
way toward Princeton and New 
Brunswick. They talked about 
marriage, but he told her that he 
couldn’t divorce his wife until the 
children were out of high school 
and away at college. When the 
children finally did go away to 
college, he said that his wife had 
made a complete personality re- 
versal. She was more pleasant and 
more attentive to him. They were 
talking about buying a place down 
the shore. He talked about the 
lovely home they in Sea Girt that 
was just one block away from the 
beach. She couldn’t stand it any- 
more and she stood up at Lahiere’s 
and flipped over their table. She 
stormed out of the restaurant and 
refused to take his calls for several 
weeks. He sent her flowers for 
several weeks until she finally re- 


She drove past his house 
a couple of times a 
week. She hoped he ap- 
preciated her for being 
patient. 


lented, aching to feel his body 
against her own. 

She sold her grandparents’ 
house and began looking for a 
house of her own. She considered 
several homes in the tri-state area, 
but found something she did not 
like about each house. The realtor 
told her that the house she was 
looking for did not exist and that 
she was being too particular. She 
immediately found herself another 
realtor and continued with her 
search. Whatever will be, will be, 
she told herself, and however, as 
the rates came down, home prices 
skyrocketed. Frustrated, she 
stopped looking, believing that the 
home values would come back 
down at some point. When she lost 
her job in the fall, a third realtor 
informed her that the market was 


now priced out of her range 
and she should consider look- 
ing for a condominium. Her 
landlord informed her that he 
was putting the condominium 
she was renting up for sale 
and, to her dismay, she dis- 
covered that she couldn’t af- 
ford to buy the condo because 
it too was priced out of her 
range. 

Shortly before the winter 
holidays, after a clandestine 
rendezvous at the Hyatt, her 
lover told her they had to stop 
seeing one another. His wife 
was ill, he explained. “It’s not 
good,” he had said. “It’s ter- 
minal.” They saw less of each 
other because he didn’t want 
to upset his wife and when 
she called him one night after 
having a glassful of wine too 
many, he asked her if they 
could take a break from each 
other. “I have too much on 
my plate right now.” They 
met for dinner at Nassau Inn 
later that week and she asked 
him if he was ending the rela- 
tionship. Shaking his head, he 
said, “I don’t like the way 
you're putting it, but I can’t 
take it as it is. I can’t have any 
more complications in my 
life than I already do.” 

“Ts that what I’ve become 
to you,” she asked later when 
they spoke on the phone. “A 


Nature Walks in New Jersey 


Everybody else 
drives. 


Weiner is an editor living in Princeton. 


Commuters’ Garden 


— Arlene Weiner 


with apologies to Arlene Weiner 


At mile marker 101, a sunflower springs 

Finding light through exhaust and asphalt. 

Some hearty grasses of unknown lineage 

Make a sward before the brave stalk. 

A lean field of honour on which to tilt at Toyotas. 


At 127, the barrier smothers with more mystery green 
Cascading from the ruined concrete. 
Epochs of traffic have garnered enough grime to be called soil. 
Good enough for gov’ mint work, the seeds said, 

Waving good-bye in the breeze of the SUVs. 


Nature walks in New Jersey and takes back her own. 

But at the kitchen window, my forlorn attempts at horticulture 
Languish ‘til I breeze in and remember to water them. 

They watch the rain through glass, not grass, 

Immobile in the comfort of their own home. 


Whiting is one of the readers who helped select the stories for this 


year’s Summer Fiction issue. 
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complication?” She screamed 

and cursed at him, then she hung 
up the phone before he could re- 
spond. . 

In the spring, she found a job 
working as a temp for a law firm 
in downtown Trenton and during 
her lunch hour she walked across 
the Calhoun Street Bridge to Mor- 
risville and back. There was some- 
thing about crossing the Delaware 
that she found to be calming. She 
ate lunch, usually a chicken Cae- 
sar salad, at the pizza parlor in 
Morrisville and while having 
lunch and reading the newspaper, 
she’d eye the obituaries with an- 
ticipation. 

She drove past his house a cou- 
ple of times a week. There were al- 
ways Cars in the driveway and the 
door was constantly being opened 
to let people inside and out. Some- 
times she sat in her car and she’d 
try to see inside the windows. 
Once she saw him walking from 
the upstairs to the downstairs and 
then back up, turning the lights on 
and off as he moved through the 
house. She longed to be with him 
and hoped he appreciated her for . 
being patient while waiting for 
them to resume their relationship. 
She even made lasagna, his fa- 
vorite, and she took it over intend- 
ing to leave it at the door, but a 
young man was outside the house 
weeding a flowerbed. When he 
stood up and stared at her, she was 
astonished by his resemblance to 
his father and she drove away 
quickly, tearfully tossing the 
lasagna from her car on I-95. 

In early May, she saw the 
wife’s name in the obituary. She 
double checked it to be certain it 
was her. She looked up the date of 
the viewing in the calendar in her 
Day-timer and then used her cell 
phone to call a former co-worker 
to cancel a dinner date that she had 
scheduled for that evening. She 
took the rest of the afternoon off 
and went to Macy’s for its one-day 
sale to buy a new dress. 

On the way to the viewing, she 
stopped to have a couple of glasses 
on wine. There was nothing she 
dreaded more than walking into a 
roomful of people by herself. She 
was cautious to not to have one 
glass of wine too many for there 
was a fine line, she discovered as 
she became older, in determining 
if she should have one more glass- 
ful or not, but she did finally con- 
sent to having that one extra glass- 
ful of wine because her nerves 


were a bit jarred. She felt elated as 
she sped down Washington Road 
toward Princeton, her windows 
down and the wind rushing 
through her hair. She had never 
felt so alive. 

The funeral home was crowded 
and as she stood the line to sign a 
condolence book, she chewed on a 
mint. She had an extra one tucked 
under her tongue for she wanted to 
be sure that he wouldn’t smell the 
wine on her breath. He stood by 
the casket, a bit haggard looking; 
his face had always been creased, 
but the creases deepened into 
wrinkles, yet he was still hand- 
some for he was the kind of man 
who got better and better looking 
with age. 

“I’m sorry,” she when they em- 
braced. “I’m so sorry.” 

He smiled wistfully. “It’s good 
of you to come.” 

“T really do owe you an apolo- 
gy,” she said. “Really. I’m sorry 
for my behavior the last time we 
saw each other. I should’ve never 
hung up the phone on you the way 
I did*.. 

He stared back at her, his eyes 
startled. 

She turned to the closed casket. 
“Did she suffer?” 

“It was quick,” he said, his eyes 
shifting to the faces of the people 
standing in line behind her. 

“Let’s get together soon,” she 
whispered. “I need to see you. I 
miss you so much.” 

He smiled suddenly and started 
nodding his head, but she noticed 
he wasn’t looking at her. She 
turned to and saw his gaze was 
fixed on a couple waiting behind 
her to express their condolences. 
A man spoke, “We’re so, so, so 
terribly sorry. Your wife was a 
lovely woman.” 

“Thank you,” he said. “She 
bi I’m going to miss her terri- 

ie 

In an animated exchange of 
pleasantries, she was nudged 
aside. She paused briefly at the 
casket and then moved toward the 
back of the room where she found 
an empty folding chair to sit on 
next to a emaciated-looking 
woman with wispy hair. She was 
disappointed with the closed cas- 
ket for she had wanted to see the 
wife laid out. She wanted to see 
how much she had suffered and 
what the disease had done to her. 

He never came over to speak 
with her, but she waited. He had 


his adult children gathered around 
him. She wondered if he had told 
them about her and if he did, how 
badly they reacted. 

That night she experienced a 
sudden outburst of tears. She cried 
for herself, then for him and then 
for his dead wife. She cried for her 
grandparents, her parents, and for 
her lost child-the child she chose 


_ hot to have because he said it 


would mean the end to everything. 
“Why?” she repeated in a hushed 


whisper. “Why, why, why?” 


She dried herself with a large 
purple bath towel and glanced at 
herself in the mirror. Is this how 
she looked to him-did he see her as 
the tired middle-aged woman that 
stared back at her? 

She waited for him to call her 
and after a couple weeks passed, 
she called him and hung up the 
phone when she got the answering 
machine. To keep herself busy, 
she planted a small garden around 
the entrance to her condominium. 
The daylilies were spiking, ready 
to explode into a profusion of or- 
ange blossoms. One morning she 
discovered that deer had eaten the 
daylilies, not the leaves, but just 
the flowers. Frustrated, she burst 
into tears and when she went in- 
side, she called him and got the an- 
swering machine as usual. This 
time she left him a message of her 
sobs and rueful lamentations. 

When her grandfather was 
alive, they would go to Washing- 
ton Crossing State Park where 
they sat in the shade and ate lunch. 
When she felt especially lonely, 
she went to the park, no longer out 
of deference to her grandfather, 
but in hopes of catching a glimpse 
of him on his way home from 
work. He never returned any of 
her calls and she was furious that 
he could so easily dismiss her. 

— in her car facing the riv- 
er with a bottle of chardonnay nes- 
tled between her legs. As the sun 
set slowly across the river, she 
leaned forward, her breath shallow 
with anticipation, and she kepta 
watchful eye on the cars crossing 
the bridge. “Whatever will be,” 
she said to herself over and over 
again, “will be.” 
graduated from ater Col- 
lege with a MFA in writing and lit- 
erature and recently completed a 
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Pirate School 


by Mary Mallery 


e’ve lost your son.” The 
school director’s voice 
was broken with static 


over the cell phone line, but An- 
drea was sure that’s what she said. 
Andrea’s heart lurched, and she 
felt the cold terror of nightmares. 
She gripped the edge of her desk 
to steady herself. 

“He’s only six, Sharon, how 
could you lose him?” Andrea was 
beginning to shout so that the sec- 
retary in the outside office turned 
around to look at her. 

“Don’t panic,” Sharon said, 
“He could be just hiding. I don’t 
know how it happened. He was in 
the hall playing with my younger 
daughter, Sarah. We were waiting 
for your husband to pick him up. 
He still hasn’t shown up. Did Jim 
pick Michael up, and he didn’t tell 
me? I couldn’t get him on his cell 
phone.” 

“No, he wouldn’t do that. I 
haven’t heard from him either. 
He’s probably stuck in traffic on 
Route 1, “ Andrea added, looking 
at the clock and noting it was 4:30, 
time for Trenton grid lock. “Have 
you searched the school? Michael 
can’t have gone far. He’s only 
six,” she repeated weakly as tears 
welled in her eyes. 

“I wanted to check with you be- 
fore I called the police. It’s always 
so difficult once you get the au- 
thorities involved.” 

“Yes, call the police,” Andrea 
said. “You have to find him quick- 
ly. This is serious.” 

know. He’s such a flighty boy. I 
don’t think anything has happened 
to him. I’m going to check the 
canal road to see if he went down 
the Nature Walk.” 

Andrea had a terrifying image 
of Michael floating head-down in 

- the cold waters of the Delaware 
Canal, and she jumped to her feet. 
“T’m coming right away. I should 
be there in twenty minutes. Call 
the police NOW,” she shouted into 
the cell phone and then hung up 
and ran out of her office. 

emergency,” she explained to 
the secretary as she grabbed her 
winter coat from the rack. 

“Not again!” the secretary said, 
but Andrea was already out the 
door and running through down- 
town Trenton, then up the long 
stairs to the parking deck, her 
heart pounding. 

Little red-haired Michael often 
did things that got him into trou- 
ble. Andrea and Jim decided to put 
him in private school after his 
Kindergarten teacher threatened to 
sign him up for Child Study Team 
evaluation and possibly hold him 
back another year. Her complaints 
were that he stayed in the little 
boys’ room too long, that he 
overfed the class goldfish, which 
died the next day, and that he 
stared out the window too much 
during class. 

“He’s in Kindergarten, for 
Christ’s sake,” Jim said. “Why 
can’t he stare out the window and 
take his time in the washroom?” 
“These are signs of possible ADD, 
or attention deficit disorder,” the 
teacher answered. She gave them a 
pamphlet about “At-Risk Behav- 
ior” that described Michael to a 
tee, even as a five-year old, An- 
drea had to admit. “It also de-_ 
scribes any little boy with fire in 
his belly and a good imagination,” 
Jim said as he threw the pamphlet 
in the trash. 

“Let me look into private 
schools. It’s the end of the school 

, probably a good time to 
Took” aren offered. Jim 
worked in a bank near Princeton, 
and there were many private 
schools in the area. “I’m going to 

_ pily when Andrea told him. “Will 


they teach me to use The next day 
at _ Aho <n ' Andrea picked up 
ong John Silver?” He Suburban Matters Michael after 


pushed his red hair out 
of his blue eyes and pre- 
tended to snarl like a pi- 


school and spoke 
to Sharon outside 
the classroom. 


rate. 

Andrea laughed and explained, 
but Michael went on calling it pi- 
rate school with a knowing grin as 
they visited school after school. It 
was their little joke. 

Most of the more prominent 
schools were full by the end of 
May, including the Montessori 
School, which Andrea loved so 
much she wanted to go there her- 
self with its white-washed rooms 
and beautiful wooden cubbies 
carved into the walls. 

“Most mothers start looking at 
schools when their children are 
just toddlers,” the director at the 
Montessori School told Andrea. “I 
understand how disappointing this 
must be, but you might try the 
Children’s Learning House. It’s 
very small, but she sometimes has 
Openings at odd times.” 

Andrea couldn’t find the school 
listing in the local directory of pri- 
vate schools or even in the yellow 
pages, but it was listed in the white 
pages of the phone directory. An- 
drea called and made an appoint- 
ment for the next day. 

The drive to the school took 
them through the oldest sections 
of Trenton, along the route that 
George Washington took on his 
historic Christmas march on the 
capital and subsequent crossing of 
the Delaware River. 

“They’ll teach me to be a river 
pirate just like George Washing- 
ton, won’t they, Mom?” Michael 
shouted from the backseat. 

The school had thirty children 
in kindergarten through eighth 
grade. They held classes during 
the week in the Sunday school 
rooms of a Methodist church. 
Michael loved the place immedi- 
ately. “I’m boarding the pirate 
ship,” he told Andrea as he walked 
up a makeshift handicapped ramp 
to the front door. “Ahoy, maties!” 

Though it was small, the school 
was very busy that day in May. 
Andrea immediately liked the sun- 
filled classroom and the walls dec- 
orated with the children’s bright 
watercolor paintings of flowers. 
Sharon Oldsmith, the director, 
looked like an aging hippie with 
her long once-blonde hair now 
wiry and streaked with silver. Her 
boney hand grasped Andrea’s 
hand tightly as she shook it. Then 
she stared at Andrea over her wire- 
frame glasses with an intensity 
and a question in her blue eyes as 
if she were searching for some- 
thing. She was wearing a summer, 
flower-print dress that looked fad- 
ed from too much sun and she had 
been cleaning up the lunchroom so 
she wore a red scarf in her hair like 
an old-world housewife, Andrea 
thought. “It’s a pirate’s bandana,” 
Michael told her later. 

“I founded this school for my 
two daughters when they began 
middle school. They wanted to 
learn at their own speed and con- 
centrate on projects instead of po- 
litical agendas,” Sharon told An- 
drea during their interview in her 
office filled with stacks of papers 
and clay sculptures from past art 
projects. Michael had been ush- 
ered into the first-grade class- 
room, so that he could get a feel 
for the new place. “I know what 
you mean,” Andrea said to 
Sharon. “Michael is in kinder- 
garten now at the public school, 
and the teachers seem to care 
about nothing so much as filling in 
the blanks on their curriculum 
charts: They hardly look at the 
children at all.” 

“T had my fill of public schools 
in New Jersey when they wouldn’t 
let me visit my own daughter’s 
classroom,” Sharon said. “It’s 
nothing but rules and regulations 


there. Children and learning are 
what my school is about. That’s 
why I put it right up front in the 
school name: The Children’s 
Learning House.” 

Later, when Andrea came into 
the classroom, Michael was play- 
ing “Go” with an older boy, who 
was teaching him the basics. 
Japanese flute music filled the air, 
and even the motes of dust in the 
sunbeams pouring through the 
window seemed to slow their de- 
scent as they danced in time to the 
soothing music. “Make a cheerful 
click with the stone when you 
make your move,” the boy said. 
Michael grinned and clicked with 


‘Please pick up your 


son. We don’t allow vio- 
lence in my school. | 
will allow ghosts, but no 


characters who punch 
and kick.’ 


EE IR AT IEE 
his tongue as he put the black peb- 
ble down. 

Sharon watched Michael play 
with the other students. He even 
sat quietly through story time. At 
the end of the afternoon, Sharon 
nodded to Andrea. “We have a 
place for Michael,” she said. “He 
fits right in. Welcome to the Chil- 
dren’s Learning House.” 

Jim was surprised when he 
came home, and Andrea and 
Michael greeted him with the 
news. “Are you sure this school is 
okay?” Jim asked. “Did you check 
it out?” 

“It’s the best place in the whole 
world!” Michael crowed. 

“What am I supposed to 
check?” 

“T don’t know, but why does 
this school have an opening for 
next year and nobody else does?” 

“Oh, Jim, you’re so suspicious. 


_He’s only going into first grade. 


The children there were learning a 
lot. What was the story they were 
reading, Michael?” 

“The Magic Treehouse,” 
Michael said. “They went back to 
the time of dinosaurs.” 

“Not exactly the classics,” Jim 
said with a frown 

“For children it is,” Andrea 
countered, though she wasn’t sure 
this was true. She had often 
wished that children came with a 
manual, like her computer so that 
she would know how to tellif 
something wasn’t right. She want- 
ed Michael to be happy, and he 
was, so how could this school be 
the wrong place? 

“Come on, Jim,” she coaxed. 
“Michael loves it. And it costs half 
as much as the other schools.” 

When school started in Septem- 
ber, though, it became clear that it 
was not all Japanese flutes and 
magical story times. Sharon had a 
strict curriculum for the children 
to follow. 

Even on the first night, Michael 
had homework. He sat at the 
kitchen table for half an hour fill- 
ing out three sheets with rows of 
addition and subtraction problems. 
“Mom, this is boring!” he said 
Every night there was another 
worksheet. By the end of the first 
month, when Andrea went to 
check Michael’s work, she saw 
that he'd filled in all the answers 
with zero, 

“Don’t you know how to do 


. these problems?” she asked. 


“Yes, but I don’t want to do 
worksheets. | liked the number 
line game we played in Kinder- 
garten. Math used to be fun,” he 
complained. 


“Would it be 
okay if I bought some of the num- 
ber rods that I saw at the Montes- 
sori schoo] to make math more fun 
for Michael?” she asked. 

“Please don’t interfere with the 
children’s learning,” Sharon said 
stiffly. “It’s all a process, like a 
plant growing in the forest. He has 
to be a shoot before he can be a 
sapling, and it is a long time before 
he will grow bark. Each stage 
needs different nurturing.” Andrea 
didn’t know what “growing bark” 
meant, but she knew that she 
shouldn’t ask and that she could 
not buy the number rods for 
Michael. 

Michael didn’t like the home- 
work, but they played “Go” and 
read good stories at storytime, and 
he loved the nature walks along 
the Delaware Canal. Then on Hal- 
loween, Andrea made the mistake 
of letting Michael select his own 
costume. He came to school as a 
Power Ranger, and Sharon called 
Andrea at the office and said, 
“Please come and pick up your 
son. We don’t allow violence in 
my school. The other children are 
pumpkins and fairies, or ghosts. I 
will allow ghosts, but no charac- 
ters who punch and kick.” 

“Why didn’t she send home a 
note if she has such strict rules?” 
Jim asked. Michael was crying. 
“All my friends from Kinder- 
garten are Power Rangers for Hal- 
loween,” he said. “I don’t want to 
go to pirate school any more.” 

That day started Michael’s 
trouble with the other schoolchild- 
ren, especially Sharon’s daugh- 
ters. When they were friends, he 
had told them that he called it pi- 
rate school, and they got a stuffed. 
parrot and played buried treasure 
along the Delaware Canal tow 
path, but a week after Halloween, 
Kim, Sharon’s oldest daughter, 
gave Michael the black spot. 

That night, he came home terri- 
fied. “Mom, what’1l I do? I can’t 
go back!” he said, his blue eyes 
wide with fear. He handed her the 
folded small square of lined paper 
that fit into the palm of her hand, 
the black spot carved carefully in 
pencil at its center. 

“No violence at her school,” 
Jim said. “Meanwhile her kids are 
terrorizing all the other kids.” 

Andrea called Sharon at home, 
and the next day Kim apologized 
to Michael. That was in Novem- 


ber. Now it was December, and 
just this morning Michael said he 
didn’t want to stay after school 
any more because Sarah, Sharon’s 
younger daughter who was 
twelve, was calling him a tattle- 
tale. He said she threw the dodge 
ball too hard every time he was in 
the middle. Sarah was the one who 
had been playing with Michael 
when he disappeared. Andrea had 
a bad feeling about this. 

As she drove to the school, An- 
drea pulled the cellphone from her 
purse and first hit the speed dial 
for Jim, but she got his voicemail. 
Then she dialed 911. 

She saw the squad car with its 
blue and red lights flashing in the 
church parking lot as she drove up 
to the building. Jim’s black BMW 
was there, too, and as she got out 
of her car, the school door opened 
to a procession: a policeman fol- 
lowed by Sharon, her daughter 
Sarah, Jim, and finally Michael, 
his face almost as red as his hair in 
the cold December wind. 

Andrea ran over and scooped 
Michael up in her arms. “Oh, my 
baby, I thought you were lost!” 
she said and closed her eyes as she 
hugged him close. 

“T found him walking down 
Route 29,” Jim said. “He said 
Sarah locked him out of the 
school, and he decided to walk 
home.” 

“T canceled the Amber Alert,” 
the policeman said. “No wander- 
ing off on your own any more, 


_ right, Michael?” 


“Thank you, officer. It was just 
a misunderstanding,” Sharon said 
and smiled, or Andrea thought she | 
smiled. 

When the police car pulled out 
of the driveway, Sharon turned on 
Andrea and Jim, her eyes flashing 
with anger. She shouted, “Who do 
you think you are? How dare you 
call the police and cause such a 
disturbance at my school?” 

Andrea was still holding 
Michael in her arms. She put him 
down. She couldn’t believe the 
change that had come over 
Sharon. Both Michael and Sarah 
didn’t look at all surprised, but 
they took a step back as if they ex- 
pected fireworks to shoot out of 
Sharon. 

“You lost our son,” Andrea said 
evenly. “You should have called 
the police immediately.” 

_“*Where was your husband? 
Why was he late?” 

“T told you: my cell phone bat- 

tery went out, and I got stuck in 
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traffic.” Jim said. “Of course, you should 
have called the police. Michael could have 
been killed on that road.” 

“Y our daughter should be punished for 
locking Michael out,” Andrea added, then 
couldn’t stop herself. “What you did was 
dangerous. You should not leave children to 
watch children. You should be watching 
them yourself.” 

“Leave here at once,” Sharon shouted. 
“Find another school for Michael. You are 
not the right sort of family for my school.” 
She turned on her heel and pushed her 
daughter back into the building, then closed 
the door. 

“What a looney,” Jim said and shook his 
head. “Let’s get out of here.” 

“Don’t worry, Michael,” Andrea said, 
“We'll find another school.” 

“I want to go back to my old school 
where I can be with my friends,” he said. 

They walked down the rampway to the 
parking lot. “Hey, Mom, we’re walking the 
plank,” Michael said. She smiled and 
squeezed his hand. 


A Princeton Junction resident, Mallery 
has been published in the Kelsey Review. 


Premature Aging 


by Justin Zaremba 


amilies are living, breathing beings. 

They are composed of far more than 

the quirky people that share their genet- 
ics. In my case, family involves legal docu- 
ments, in-ground pools, riding lawnmowers, 
vegetable gardens, and a senile dog. 

While these are the unique symbols of 
suburban Central Jersey society, they mean 
different things to my family. For instance, 
my girlfriend was recently included into my 
family, legally. As a signature, on the Liv- 
ing Will and Testament of Jacqueline and 
Stanley Zaremba, my parents. 

It all started because my parents were 
traveling down to Ft. Lauderdale for a nurs- 

- ing conference that my Mom planned on at- 
tending. While my mom was in the sympo- 
sium, my dad would be fishing. After the 
convention finished up, they would spend 
the rest of the week in Key West fishing, 
lounging, and having many drinks on Duval 
St. as they enjoyed their 2300 wedding an- 
niversary. 

If they had been anyone me s parents, 
this would have been the case. However, my 
parents fear for the worst and plan for the 
apocalypse. So the pre-trip plan included 
drawing up a Living Will on the computer. 
That explained why Willmaker 5 had ap- 
peared on the Desktop several weeks earlier. 

According to my girlfriend, Natalia, the 
will of my parents left everything to me. 
This wasn’t surprising, because I’m an only 
child; but it was still disconcerting. They 
were reasonably young; my mom was 48 
and my dad was 51. Yet, they had one foot 
out the door. And personally, I didn’t want 
to be an heir simply being a son was enough 
responsibility. Wills involved legacies and 

_ last rites, these were things I’d rather not 


think about during the summer. I also didn’t . 


want my girlfriend brought into the Zarem- 
ba clan as Witness #1. 

This was a vacation, a celebration of their 
time together, yet it was christened with the 
realization of their eventual mortality. My 
paranoia began to grow as I became con- 
vinced that this Florida trip was merely a 
ruse. Perhaps they were actually having a 
whirlwind tour of different retirement com- 
munities; seeing places that started with Bo- 
ca, like Boca Grande and Boca Raton. In 
Spanish, they translate to Big Mouth and 
Rat Mouth, respectively. 

I could see my parents, prematurely with- 
ered on the vine, sitting in white shorts and 
wraparound glaucoma sunglasses as they 
nursed dual carrot juices. They’d complain 
about the humidity and the incompetence of 

the voting authorities as they took their dai- 
ly medication at the appointed beeps of the 
~ cell-phone. My mom would take up deco- 
rating the small retirement villa in an end- 
Jess array of floral patterns, while my dad 
would go out fishing daily in short shorts. 
_ The horror, the horror. These were not 


: taba teagan of good weather with 
_ a food fight. While most people prefer to 

befriend their neighbors, some even throw 
_ block parties to create a false sense of com- 
<< 


PTA meetings, my parents have taken a dif- 
ferent approach. They created the atmos- 
phere of a siege castle within our suburb. 

When we originally moved into our 
house, there wasn’t a strict division of yards 
between us and our neighbors. A child 
could run from our lawn across six yards be- 
fore hitting a fence. Often neighbors would 
cross to one another’s houses as they 
pleased. We became the middle of the trail 
that people moved through without any re- 
spect. They'd criticize our choices of paint 
for the house, or ask about raises my parents 
may have received, as evidence by our new 
riding lawn mower. It also wasn’t uncom- 
mon to find broken branches or disregarded 
toys left scattered in our yard. 

To counter the situation, my parents 
erected bushes as natural barriers. In re- 
sponse, the neighbors put up fences and 
started growing bushes over their own with 
the hope of walling us out of the neighbor- 
hood. The invitations to parties were turned 
down as our forces turned inward, maintain- 
ing the defense of the home front. 

The only real interaction between the 
tree-lined cells now is through the occasion- 
al snapshot glimpse into their lives. In most 
cases, the only sights are of daily yard main- 
tenance and suburban monotony. Husbands 
can be seen cutting the grass, while their 
wives lounge upon lawn furniture, and their 
children play on the home assembled swing 
sets. Over the years, it’s easy to see the chil- 
dren shoot up and the full grown slowly sag 
into their lives. While these humdrum bits 
are the sad eventualities of suburban life, it 
is not exactly interesting. Or at least not as 
interesting as the Acapulco cliff diver in our 
backyard. 

Directly behind our property is the resi- 
dence of our neighbor, an elementary 
school principal. He is a tall man, with a full 
stomach and possesses a voice that is two 
octaves too high for his stature. In keeping - 
with his income, he has a reasonably sized 
home, with modest extensions onto it, in- 
cluding a deck, imported potted plants and 
an in-ground swimming pool. 

The swimming pool is his pride and joy. 

Before entering it, he prepares himself in 
a ritualistic manner. He pulls back the slid- 
ing glass door and emerges enrobed and 
holding a towel. He places the towel down 
and disrobes to reveal a tanned paunch rest- 
ing atop a pink Speedo. 

He walks over to the foot of the diving 
board and stops. He gazes upon the water, as 


I could see my parents, prema- 
turely withered on the vine, sit- 
ting in white shorts and wrap- 
around glaucoma sunglasses as 
they nursed dual carrot juices. 


if he is looking into his soul. Then he lifts his 
head and gently shakes it. The shaking from 
side to side moves down to his shoulders, to 
his midsection, all the way to his feet. 

With a quick three steps, he has spanned 
the length of the diving board and jumped 
up and into the water. 

Splash! 

“Ooo0000000000000! THAT’S 
NICE!” rolled out of the water like a song. 

The official judges, my parents, having 
observed the entire scene from the backdoor 
have decided. 

“That was definitely a 7, he totally 
flubbed the entry. There was way too much 
splash,” said my father. 

My mother replied, “The splash was 
there, but it was moderate, | think you’ ve 
judged him a bit too harshly. I'll give him an 
8.” 

Once our neighbor has completed the 
dive, my father will usually reenact it, part 
for part, while my mother squeals with 
laughter. At times like this, I can see my 
parents as young and alive. There is a cer- 
tain happiness and love in their eyes. Not 
like the boring, grey people I feared they. 
might become in Florida. 

Life has frequently poured off of them 
like a thick perfume. I found this out last 
summer while I was cutting the grass for my 
father and was accosted by rotten fruit. Usu- 
ally, my dad is rather meticulous about the — 
lawn. It must be cut every four to six days, 
with less time in between if there has been 
rain. The speed of the mower must not be 
above a 3, otherwise, the cut will be patchy. 
The cutting deck must be set at a 5, because 
if it is set at a 4, there will be too much left- 
over grass, and if it is set at a 6 the grass will 


be too high, and need to be 
cut sooner, Sometimes, 


| Must Be Going 


bags are added in back to 
collect the cut grass, so that 
it can be deposited in the 
compost heap. Unfortu- 
nately, they fill up quickly 
and slow down the process 
of cutting the lawn. In spite 
of the meticulous nature of 
my father, he frequently 
entrusts the lawn to me. 
However, the lawn situa- 
tion of that day was not or- 
dinary routine; my dad was 
in a rather jovial mood. In 
my family, that can only 
lead to mischief. 

I was riding the mower 
and entertaining important 
thoughts, like the fall of 
governments and the slip- 
page of the Yen, when all 
of a sudden a streak of red 
flew in my direction. 

It had come from the di- 
rection of the garden, 
where my father had been 
picking tomatoes. He had 
collected two large blue 
bowls of garden fresh Jer- 
sey tomatoes for us and for 
our family and friends. 
What had flown in my di- 
rection was from the red 
bowl. My father had picked 
up all of the fallen and rot- 
ten tomatoes off of the 
ground and put them in the 
red bowl. 

My calm and relaxing 
ride around the yard had LD. 
come to an end with the en- 
trance of the stinking, rot- 
ting flesh of sun melted 
tomatoes. I dodged the first 
volley, and then rolled off 
of the mower to avoid the 
second. I came running to- 
ward the bow! that was 
supplying my father with 


Men in overcoats and felt hats 

And belts holding up their trousers 
Shirtsleeves and ties and optimism. 
The superficial things seem better 
Not because they were 

But that they signify a time 

When there were trains 

That went where you were going. 


Felt hatted men standing rhythmically 

At the polished wooden bars 

Raising Martinis and Manhattans, 

The city lights receding 

To the rhythm of the track 

In a disappearing V. 

The cocktail glasses were washed by men 
Who earned a living wage to wash them 
In the days when there were trains 

That went where you were going. 


Children sitting on their little hard valises 
Waiting for the train that always came 
Didn’t Grandpa send it? 

He was always at the other end. 

Or to a ball game in New York 
Unplanned. 

In the days when there were trains 

That went where you were going. 


Train windows opened, stops were many 

Like flavors at Thomas Sweet. 

The ticket Master asked, “Where are you going?” 
' Today the wheres are short, the hows are long 
“Chocolate or vanilla, Sir? And show me your 


No, Sir, it’s not how we remember it 
In the days when there were trains 
That went where you were going.” 


Burr grew up in Trenton, Princeton, and many other 
places. She recently has been home schooling and ram- 
bling around the country with her family. 


— Rebecca Burr 


ammunition, when I was 

hit with a wet smack in the chest. The seeds 
flew up into my face and the smell of dead 
fruit flew into my nose. I started to gag and 
dry heave instantly. 

“I’m cutting the grass here! Why would 
you do that, Dad? Huh?! What the heck?” 

His response was only deep laughter and 
another tomato. 

I ran up to the bowl, and grabbed several 
disintegrating pieces of tomato. My father 
and I then proceeded to have a firefight of 
rotten tomatoes, which ended up leaving us 
covered in a foul-smelling ketchup over our 
clothes and in our hair. Though the grass 
still wasn’t finished, and we both smelled of 
rot, our laughter could be heard several . 
houses away. 

Is this the same man that I now feared 
was becoming enamored with the land of 
plaid pants? What was the cause, the impe- 
tus for their change? It could only be one 
thing, the crazy family dog. 

Our family dog, Blondie is a senile 14- 
year-old Labrador Retriever that has seen 
the business end of arthritis, hepatitis, and 
of a pick-up truck and lived to bark about it. 
She has had a long and prosperous life for a 
dog, but has turned into an old woman. Sev- 
eral months ago, Blondie ran out of sanity 
and started relieving herself over the carpets 
every night. In situations like this, some 
people might advise euthanization. My par- 
ents are not most people. Tally ho to the vet- 
erinarian’s office we go! 

Blondie has been on a rigorous pill 
schedule administered every morning be- 
fore breakfast for several months. The pills 
were originally delivered via butter, but 
Blondie grew displeased with the taste. 
Then we gave her peanut butter, which was 
also snubbed. Now, the pills are stuck into 
whipped cream cheese; for the time being 
she seems to enjoy it. Alas, the taste of the 
elderly canines is a constantly shifting 
ocean that defies navigation. 

Routine and pattern makes the life of my 
dog possible. After my parents arrive home 
from work, Blondie has a certain schedule 
of how things need to be happen; including 
the meal, treat, rest, and sleep schedule, all 
of which are maintained via annoyed barks. 
You must provide her with dog treats, or 
boneys, immediately after dinner or else she 
will bark. If you are not on the couch at 7 
p.m., then she will bark until you are on the 


couch and within in physical proximity to 
her. Lights out is at 10 p.m. at the latest, or 
else there will be much barking. 

It is difficult living under the oppression 
of the walker. I can only hope that Blondie 
passes on before she has completely tainted 
my parents. They’ve since returned home, 
without any timeshare or retirement adver- 
tisements among their papers. For now, they 
appear relaxed and a bit tanner, like their 
young selves. But in every sent back meal 
and rude sales assistant they take down a 
notch, I will see the cane waving codgers 
waiting to fill my parents’ shoes. 


Justin Zaremba of Bordentown is a se- 
nior at Drew University, where he majors in 


English and minors in Education. 


Not on His Watch 


by Beth Matsoukis 


General Orders for Army Sentries 

1. | will guard everything within the lim- 
its of my post and quit my post only when 
properly relieved. 

2. I will obey my special orders and per- 
form all my duties in a military manner. 


3. I will report violations of my special 
orders, emergencies, and anything not cov- 
ered in my instructions to the commander of 
the relief. 


— Army Basic Training Study Guide 


p22 love greed eudaes osama aes 
of the lake. “What the heck am I doing 


here?” he muttered to no one in particular. 
His feet throbbed with pain from the con- 
stant pacing back and forth. His head ached 
from the boredom of his task. “I will guard 
everything within the limits of my post and 
quit my post only when 
he reminded himself. “ relieved,” 
he laughed. How long had he been out here? 
Days? Weeks? He had lost track of time a 
long time ago. 

The guard realized that he will 
spend several more weeks out here. He 
soe acre 8 no ee eee 


while out in 
tho fold Danger contd bp expt 
“Must stay focused,” he himself 


Until he heard otherwise, he would continue 


a 


* 
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Civilization 
as We Know It 


It was a sunny day in Princeton. 

“You call yourself civilized, yet you eat 
fellow creatures and wear their skins!” 

Gordon dropped his hamburger on the 
sidewalk. “I thought this leather jacket 
looked good on me.” 

Zerblzek blew his three noses in disgust 
— “Humans!” — and teleported back to his 
spacecraft. 


Counting the Ways 


“How do I love thee?” crooned hand- 
some young Geoffrey. “Let me count the 
ways.” 

Georgina, pleasantly taken aback by this 
poetic declaration, was utterly charmed — 
until he took off his shoes and socks. “I'll 
need all my fingers and toes for this,” he ex- 
plained. 

Georgina sniffed. The magic was gone. 


The Speed of Light? 


Symington Binge, Ph.D., D.Sc., had just 
left the podium amidst weak applause. The 
physics symposium was over. 

“That made no sense at all,” I com- 
plained. “Why is it that some people seem 
so bright until they open their mouths?” 

My friend Professor Einstein winked. 
“Because light travels faster than sound?” 


Don't Blink or You'll Miss It! 


10 Stories in Exactly 50 Words Each 


By Bill Waters 


Dial F for Frustration 


Poor Amedeo Avogadro never got many 
dates. When asked, “Hey, Amedeo: what’s 
your number?” he’d invariably reply, “6.02 
x 10 23.” Some of his admirers actually 
tried to dial it, but not one of them ever got 
past the decimal point. 

“Mio Dio,” they’d lament. “That ‘Gadro! 
Such a hottie! Such a tease!” 


No Comparison 


“Shall I compare thee to a summer’s 
day?” asks Tiffany. “No,” she reflects, 
“thou art simply not that hot.” 

Enter Janet. “And how could one so cool 
be hot? ‘Tis a pretty contradiction.” She 
catches Jerry’s eye and winks. “Anyway, 
Tiff, methinks that summer is overrated.” 

Janet and Jerry exit. 


Laughing at Death 


Death’s robe was stained. “A clown tried 


to stop me, in classic fashion.” He gri- 


maced, “Anyway, if you’ll accompany me 
now -“ 

Irwin burst out laughing. “That’s ridicu- 
lous!” Staring at the banana cream pie 
smear on Death’s chest, he laughed so hard 
he made himself well. 

“Blast!” Death turned and left. 


Cub Scout Campout: 
The Great Z Hunt 


“Into your tents,” said the scoutmaster. 
“Let’s catch some Zs.” 

What’s a Z? How do you catch them? 
Why’ re they in our tents? thought Waldo, 
his mind in a whirl. Too shy to ask, he pon- 
dered all night — and as a result, was the 
only camper who didn’t catch any. 


The Big Vacation 


Big Foot was fed up. “People are always 
invading my privacy! I need a vacation!” 

The breeze was gentle on the sunny sands 
of Aruba. 


“Big Foot, you here too? I guess you ‘got 
the memo’!” 

Big Foot laughed with surprise. “Hi, Big 
Nose! Hey, Big Butt — is that you?” 


Magnetic Attraction 


I’m attracted to you. I really am.” 

“I’ve heard that before.” 

“No, I mean it!” 

The magnet rolled her eyes. “Look, 
you’re a paperclip. Of course you re attract- 
ed to me.” 

“Great, a snob and an egotist!” He turned 
away. “It’s true, though: I’m stuck on you 
— like it or not.” 


After Lunch with Leo: 
A Portrait 


“Broccoli in his beard — that’s what it 
is,” she thought, trying not to smile. “From 
the vegetable lasagna he had for lunch!” 

Although the painter’s model struggled 
to look serious, the hint of a grin slowly 
spread across her face. “What would 
Leonardo do if he knew?” thought Mona 
Lisa. 


Bill Waters is a senior copywriter for 
Films Media Group in Lawrenceville. He 
and his wife, Nancy, live just outside Pen- 
nington. This fun 50-word story form, in- 
vented by esteemed British author Brian 


Aldiss, is called a mini-saga. 


his patrol, day and night, until the 
mission was completed. 

He scanned the terrain. The tall 
grass bent in the breeze. Fluffy 
white clouds dotted the clear blue 
sky. “Fair weather,” he sighed. Af- 
ter the previous night’s torrential 
downpour, he could use a little 
drying-out time. No sound except 
for the chirp of crickets and the 
constant him of industry off in the 
distance, “All’s quiet. Just how I 
like it,” he thought. 

The calm was broken when he 
saw a quick flash of color in the 
distance. He squinted and saw 
what he had feared for so long. An 
intruder has invaded his territory. 
He quickly sized up his opponent 
and decided to attack. 

The guard sounds the verbal 
alarm to his partner. After a quick 
sprint, he pushed off with his 
webbed feet and took flight. 
“Must...protect...our clutch.” His 
black eyes narrowed as he focused 
on his target. No sound except for 
the flap of his wings as he glided 
closer to the intruder. “Ha, it’s one 
of their females; this will be easy. 
The silly fool isn’t even running.” 

The unknowing intruder looked 
up and saw the Canada goose sail- 
ing in the breeze. She smiled at the 
beauty of bird in flight and imag- 
ined where he is heading. Her bliss 
turned to horror as she realized the 
goose was heading straight at her. 
She tried to dodge the goose by 
stepping left, then right, but he 
swiftly matched her every move. 

With impact seconds away, the 
woman braced for battle. She pre- 
pared to beat the goose away with 
whatever worked; her fists, her 
purse, her keys. The goose contin- 
ued his approach and she instinc- 
tively backed away, losing her bal- 
ance on a rock. The goose landed 
near the fallen intruder and sized 
up the situation. One defeated fe- 
male equals no more threat. He 
honked in delight over his success 
and turned to fly back to his post. 

“Our world is safe once again, 
thanks to me.” On his way Bon to 
his the guard flew over his 

iy sits safely on her nest 
at the edge of the lake, cradling 
_ their unborn goslings in warmth. 

Beth Matsoukis spends her days 
crunching numbers for a Prince- 
ton-area financial information 
firm. Her experience as a soldier 
in the Army National Guard, 
along with a chance encounter 
with a protective papa goose, were 
__. the very inspiration for this story. 


In The Town of 
the Prince 


By Ellen Lewis 


he carpenters, electricians, 

plumbers and landscapers - 

said their goodbyes to the 
row of new houses on the street 
now called Patriot Drive in the 
town of the Prince. Moving vans 
and cars, mostly station wagons, 
bringing bustling families and 
their belongings to fill the empty 
houses, replaced the backhoes, 
bulldozers and dump trucks. 

The pristinely painted houses, 
each surrounded by freshly sodded 
lawns and decorative shrubs, ap- 
peared to be the epitome of the 
suburban dream. However, one 
house, number 12, seemed differ- 
ent than the rest. In its driveway 
sat a shiny silver sports car, in- 
stead of a station wagon. In its 
house lived only the Mr. and the 
Mrs. and the dog, named Ginger. 
No children romped in its sprawl- 
ing yard or slammed its doors or 
muddied its floors. 

The Mrs. went to work every 
day, as did the Mr. When the Mr. 
came home he went to his room in 
the basement and read the maga- 
zines and books about disease and 
operations. The Mrs. played with 
the dog, named Ginger, and 
watched TV by herself. 

When the houses of Patriot Dri- 
ve gloated about the escapades of 
their children, poor number 12 had 
little to add to the conversation. 
The snobbish houses assumed that 
number 12 was defective and 
therefore, not worthy of recogni- 
tion. 

For several years the dwelling 
at number 12 existed in a shameful 
state, until one day the Mr. and the 
Mrs. came home in a new and big- 
ger car. And inside that car was a 
little boy. The following day a big 
truck arrived, delivering a crib, 
matching bedroom furniture, a 
fold-up stroller and a shiny black 
pram. Soon the house was filled 
with toys and lots of people com- 
ing to visit the new little boy. 

At last number 12 had a sense 
of self. All the other houses on Pa- 
triot Drive no longer shunned 
number 12 and some even showed 
evidence of envy, when the Nanny 
from Paris appeared. Many houses 
had babysitters or housekeepers, 

but only number 12 had a Nanny 
from across the ocean. 


The Mrs. quit her job. 
Joyful ringing of small voic- 
es filled the once empty — 


Real Estate 


house. Laughter flooded the 
rafters and number 12 
basked in the exuberance of 
contentment. The Mr. still 
went to work everyday, 
came home and went to his 
room in the basement to read 
his books and magazines 
about disease and opera- 
tions. Even at the weekend 
parties, it was the little boy, 
the Mrs., the dog, named 
Ginger, and the Nanny from 
Paris who entertained the 
guests. The Mr. would greet 
the guests but then retreat to 
the basement to read the 
books and magazines about 
disease and operations. 

When the little boy en- 
tered kindergarten, the Mrs. 
decided to return to work. 
She got a new job selling 
houses. The Nanny from 
Paris woke early everyday to 
make breakfast for the boy 
and take the dog, named 
Ginger, for a walk. Together 
they would all wake the Mrs. 
before leaving for school. 
Then the Mrs. would go to 
the basement to wake the 
Mr., who more times than 
not, had fallen asleep while 
reading the magazines and 
books about disease and op- 
erations. 

The more houses the Mrs. 


She looks at the newspaper photos of the houses for sale 
amazed at the prices just to live in New Jersey 

and the list price doesn’t even include the taxes 

or calculate in the cost of car insurance 

never mind how hard to be a single mother of 3 

all of whom are in college, but born from a father 

who doesn’t want to pay his share 
despite making double her salary 
as he is more interested in gambling and drugs 

and vacations they could never afford while married. 


She goes bock to her house grateful she owns it 

all 900 square feet, at least she can always increase her mortgage 
as real estate value goes up 
to pay off the college costs, the car payments and the insurance 
hoping none of the kids are thinking about a wedding yet 

cause she las no idea where the money will come from. 


She leaves her little house each day 
passes the drug dealers and the drunks 

commutes to her office in the rich college town 
listens to talk of European trips and swimming pools 
the ridiculous cost of wine at a hotel 
nodding as if she understands 

when all she wants to do is write and take pictures 
but she needs to hold onto her real estate 

and keep making the payments 
and making the payments 

to live in New Jersey, 


Noreen Braman is a Multimedia Design Editor for Recording for the 
Blind & Dyslexic in Princeton. 


— Noreen Braman 


began to sell, the less the Mr. 
seemed to work. He spent more 
and more time in the basement 
reading books about disease and 
operations. By the time the Mrs. 
sold more houses than anyone at 
her agency, the Mr. became more 
a memory than a neighbor to those 
who lived on Patriot Drive in the 
town of the Prince. 

However, one late spring day, 
the blurred image of the Mr. 
would reincarnate itself into an 
ominous figure of someone the - 
families, of Patriot Drive in the 
town of the Prince, would not and 
could not soon forget. The event 
that took place would extinguish 
forever any joy that had once per- 
meated the rooms of house num- 
ber 12. 

On that morning in mid May 
the little boy, who was now 10 
years old, and the Nanny from 
Paris climbed the stairs, with the 
dog named Ginger, as was their 
routine, to awaken the Mrs. As- 
cending the winding staircase, 


they felt the house vibrating. It 


was not their imagination. Indeed, _ nestled inside his shiny silver 
the walls of the house at number sports car with its motor running. 
12 were quaking inhorror. There — The Mr., dressed in blood-covered 
was nothing in number 12’s power __ clothes, held tightly onto a large 
that could prevent the little boy hammer encrusted with the residue 
and his nanny from viewing the re- _ from his midnight mission. 
pulsive sight, which awaited them Wallowing in shame and de- 
inside the master suite. spair, the house at number 12, al- 
Number 12 stood frozenasthe lowed its windows to be boarded 
Nanny’s shrill screams resounded _up and its grass to grow tall. When — 
throughout the house. The walls, people from the town of the Prince 
with their soft pastel flowers, tried came to gawk at the site of the 
to.caress the little boy, who as he tragedy, the house at number 12 
lay with the dog named, Ginger, Patriot Drive, sunk lower and low- 
next to his mother’s bloodied and —_er into desolation. By the time the 
battered body, murmured the gen- _ blustery winds of winter burdened = 
tle words of the lullaby she had the streets with snowy mounds a 
sung to him years before. and frozen pavements, the house 
The men in the blue uniforms knew inherently, and without 
from the town of the Prince took doubt, that it had returned once 
the little boy andthe Nanny from —_ again, to its destiny as a symbol of © 
enn sorrow and soli : 
away. searched for the Mr. Lewis grade teacher 
and found him, not in his room in Spon katara - 
the basement with his books and ers’ workshop, which she de- 
magazines about disease and oper- 


ations, but in the garage. He was 
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Photographic Art 


EJ Greenblat 


A Tribute to the Princeton 
Fire Department 
FJ Greenblat 


July 15 - September 4, 2005 
Reception: Friday, July 15, 6-9pm 
Meet the photographer: Sunday, July 17, 1-3pm 
“Sole of Net Procedes to be donated to the Princeton Fire Department 


Gallery Hours: Saturday & Sunday, 12 to 5pm 
and by appointment 
609-333-8511 - 14 Mercer Street - Hopewell, NJ 
www.photosgallery14.com 


EJ Greenblat 


Senior Care Management® 
Specializing in Elder Care Services 
CARE MANAGEMENT 


e Assessments/Recommendations * On Going 
monitoring for families living at a distance 


HOME CARE 


¢ Personal Care Assistance * Meal Preparations 
¢ Transportation * Companionship 
¢ Certified Home Health Aides ¢ Nursing Supervision 


Mercer County, NJ (609) 882-0322 
Bucks County, PA (215) 321-1401 


www.seniorcaremgt.com . 


Our 
Expertise 
is Our 
Strength. 
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Kick Start Mailing 
Full Service Direct Mail 


609-919-1980 © Fax: 609-919-1988 
745 Alexander Road, Ste. 7-8, Princeton 
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Events 


Hiroshima and Nagasaki Re- 
membrance, Coalition for 
Peace Action, 609-924-5022. 
The annual ceremony of remem- 
brance and hope to mark the an- 
niversary of the atomic bombings 
of Hiroshima and Nagasaki on 
August 6, 1945, in which 200,000 
people lost their lives. Akiko Seit- 
elbach, who was a 22-year-old in 
Nagasaki in 1945, speaks about 
the experience. Japanese flute 
music by Glen Swan and rock 
music by John Kasper. Bring your 
own picnic, crane folding, floating 
of candles on the fountain. Rain 
location is McCosh 50 at 7 p.m. 6 
p.m. 


Faith 


Church of Saint Ann, Route 206, 
Lawrenceville, 609-882-6491. 
Taize prayer. Cancelled. 


History 


Fresh from the Garden, William 
Trent House, 15 Market Street, 
Trenton, 609-989-3027. Stacy 
Roth uses the circa 1719 kitchen 
garden to demonstrate food pro- 
duction and preparation. Ses- 
sions focus on planting, cultiva- 
tion, harvesting, preserving, and 
preparing food using 18th century 
recipes. Free. 11 a.m. to 2 p.m. 


History 


The Trent Trolley, William Trent 
House, Marriott Lafayette Yard, 
Trenton, 609-989-3027. Ride to 
the 1719 William Trenton House 
Museum, picnic on the grounds, 
tour the house, participate in the 
garden kitchen activities, and 
then reboard the bus for a cruise 
through the last Olmstead-de- 
signed urban park, and return to 
the Marriott. Rain or shine. Free. 
11:30 a.m. to 2 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Carol Heffler Trio, Trenton Mar- 
riott, Lafayette Street, Trenton, 
609-421-4000. Carol Heffler, vo- 
cals; Jim Ridl, piano; and Matt 
Parish, bass. Outside if the 
weather is nice. 5 to 8 p.m. 


John Bianculli, Rats Restaurant, 
Grounds for Sculpture, 16 Fair- 
grounds Road, Hamilton, 609- 
584-7800. Solo piano. Also, Sat- 
urday. 6 p.m. 


Steve Shaffer and Dan 
Davidson, Catch a Rising Star, 
Hyatt Regency, 102 Carnegie 
Center, 609-987-8018. Comedy. 
Reservation. $15. 8 and 10:30 
p.m. 


Goumba Johnny, The Stress 
Factory, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. $22.8 
p.m. 


Family Theater 


Moby Dick, Bristol Riverside 
Theater, 120 Radcliffe Street, 
Bristol, 215-785-0100. $7. 11 
a.m. and 1 p.m. 


In New Hope: Jim Levell’s ‘View from the Heidel- 
burg Castle’ is on exhibit at Tiumph Brewing 
Company opening Tuesday, August 2, and run- 
ning through September 17. 215-862-8300. 


Ep NA IER LEN IRIE II ELE LO, 


Professional & Business Sin- 
gles Network, Sheraton Bucks 
County Hotel, 400 Oxford Valley 
Road, Langhorne, 800-537-3859. 
Dance and social. $13 cover. 
8:30 p.m. 


SingleFaces, Woodbridge Hilton 
120 Wood Avenue, Iselin, 732- 
345-9900. Dance. $12. 9 p.m. 


Youth Retreat, National Italian- 
American Foundation, 
AmeriSuites, 3565 Route 1 
South, West Windsor, 202-939- 
3107. “What is Means to Be 
Young Italian American in the 21st 
Century,” a three-day retreat for 
ages 18 to 32 to share a common 
interest in Italy and Italian Ameri- 
can issues. Speakers include his- 
torian Peter Vellon, executive di- 
rector of the Calandra Institute. 
Trips to Dorothea’s House and 
Six Flags Great Adventure. Reg- 
ister. $90 to $285. 7 p.m. 


Summer Student Recitals, 
Doylestown School of Music 
and the Arts, Saint Paul's Epis- 
copal Church, East Oakland Av- 
enue and Pine Street, 
Doylestown, PA, 215-340-0644. 
Free. 3 p.m. 


Musical Theater Under the 
Stars, New Jersey Opera The- 
ater, Pettoranello Gardens, 
Princeton, 609-258-2787. Con- 
cert features staged scenes and 
solos from Broadway shows in- 
cluding “West Side Story,” 
“Carousel,” “Annie Get Your 
Gun,” “Guys and Dolls,” and 
“South Pacific.” Accompanied by 
Ronald F. Land, director of the 
resident artists program at De- 
capo Opera Theater in New York 
City. Free. 8:30 p.m. 


“| love the idea of this program — 
it stretches the opera singers into 
something that they don’t always 
get a chance to do, yet still allows 
them to have fun,” says Ronald F. 
Land. 


Darla Rich Quintet, Hopewell 
Bistro, 15 East Broad Street, 
Hopewell, 609-466-9889. Jazz 
vocals and dancing. $15 mini- 
mum. 7 p.m. 


Paul Plumeri, Mercer Cultural 
and Heritage Commission, Mer- 
cer County Park, Near the Ice 
Rink, 609-989-6899. Bring blan- 
ket, chair, and picnic. Free. 6 p.m. 


Donna Summer, PNC Bank Arts 
Center, Holmdel, 732-335-0400. 
8 p.m. 


Engelbert Humperdinck, State 
Theater, 15 Livingston Avenue, 
New Brunswick, 877-782-8311. 
Music legend with his greatest 
hits as well as tunes from his 
newest album, “Let There Be 
Love.” $20 to $55. 8 p.m. 


Art 


A-Team Artists, Prallsville Mills, 
Route 29, Stockton, 609-921- 
1825. Artists’ reception for a 
group art exhibition by the A- 
Team Artists of Trenton, a group 
that meets at the Trenton Area 
Soup Kitchen. Show remains on 
view through August 11. Free. 2 
to 5 p.m. 


Show is open noon to 4 p.m. dai- 
ly. 

Artists’ Gallery, 32 Coryell Street, 
Lambertville, 609-397-4588. 
Opening reception for an “August 
Odyssey: The Art of Joy Kreves 
and Merle Citron.” Both are 
painters and sculptors. The show 
continues through September 5. 
6 to 9 p.m. 


Open Fridays, Saturdays, and 
Sundays only, from 11 a.m. to 6 
p.m. 


Opening Reception, Trenton 
Artists Workshop Association, 
Ellarslie Museum, Cadwalader 
Park, Trenton, 609-394-9436. 
Opening reception for “TAWA II,” 
a summer exhibition featuring 
artists Jean Burdick, William 
Hogan, and Arlene Milgram. 
Gallery talk by the artists, Sunday, 
August 7, 1 p.m. On view through 
September 11. 6 to 8:30 p.m. 


The Voice of the Turtle, Prince- 
ton Summer Theater, Hamilton 
Murray Theater, Princeton Uni- 
versity, 609-258-7062. John Van 
Druten’s comedy about a Prince- 
ton University graduate on mili- 
tary leave during World War II. 
$13 to $15. 2 and 8 p.m. 


Gypsy, Step Il Productions, 
Kendall Hall, College of New Jer- 
sey, 2000 Pennington Road, Ew- 
ing, 215-946-0100. Musical. $16. 
2 p.m. and 8 p.m. 


gry A — to Innocence, 

ew Jersey Repertory Compa- 

ny, Lumia Theater, 179 Broad. 

ab ee Branch,.732-229- 
Adrama about tradition, re- 

sant war, and secrecy follows 
the lives of three generations of 
an Italian-American family. $30. 4 
and 8 p.m. 


Oliver!, Do town School of 
Music and the Arts, Saint Paul's 
Episcopal Church, East Oakland 
Avenue and Pine Street, 
Doylestown, PA, 215-340-0644. 
Star Struck Productions. Free. 6 


p.m. 
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Life of Galileo, Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jersey, F.M. Kir- 
by Theater, Drew University, 
Madison, 973-408-5600. Play by 
Bertolt Brecht about the as- 
tronomer, inventor, and mathe- 
matician Galileo Galilei. $27 to 
$49. 7 p.m. 


Nunsense A-Men!, Academy 
Theater, 146 Route 130, Borden- 
town, 609-291-9000. Musical. 
$25. 8 p.m. 


Showstopper Broadway II, Bris- 
tol Riverside Theater, 120 Rad- 
cliffe Street, Bristol, 215-785- 
0100. Musicale featuring songs of 
Broadway. $25. 8 p.m. 


Meshuggah-Nuns, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. Musical based ona 
group of nuns and the actor play- 
ing Tevye featuring Catholic and 
Jewish humor on a cruise ship. 
$23.75 to $25.25. 8 p.m. 


Into the Woods, Open Air The- 
ater, Washington Crossing State 
Park, 609-737-1826. Musical pre- 
sented by Pennington Players. $8 
to $10. 8 p.m. 


Visiting Mr. Green, Playhouse 
22, 210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Comedy. $20. 8 p.m. 


Grease, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical about rock ‘n’ roll. 
$17 to $22. 8 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Train, 
Omicron Theater Productions, 
Flemington, 609-443-5598. Buf- 
fet, interactive show, and ride on 
an old-time locomotive. $55. 3 
p.m. 


Murder Mystery Dinner Theater, 
Omicron Theater Productions, 
Tiffany's Restaurant, 812 Route 


33, Hamilton, 609-443-5598. Din- _ 


ner and interactive mystery. 
Reservations, $49. 7:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Movies, Borough of 
Highland Park, Highland Park 
Middle School, Montgomery and 
North Fifth Avenue, 732-819- 
0052. “Chicken Run.” Bring blan- 
ket or chair. Inside if it rains. Free. 
8 p.m. 


Literati 


Classics Used and Rare Books, 
117 South Warren Street, Tren- | 
ton, 609-394-8400. Booksigning 
for Charles Stansbury, author of 
“Two-Fisted Champion.” Register. 
Noon. 


Seafood Festival, Anderson 
House, Deer Path Park, West 
Woodschurch Road, Flemington, 
908-534-5818. Ninth annual festi- 
val includes seafood, live music, 


flea market, chil- 
dren's activities, pony 
rides, and craft ven- 
dors. Benefit for the 
transitional, residen- 
tial treatment pro- 
gram for women over 
18 in early recovery 
from the disease of 
alcoholism or drug 
dependency. Also, 
Sunday, August 7. $5 
donation. Noon to 7 
p.m. 


The organization is 
celebrating its 10th 
anniversary this year. 


Craft Fairs 


Mercer County An- 
tique Show and 
Sale, Sovereign 
Bank Arena, 81 
Hamilton Avenue at 
Route 129, Trenton, 
609-520-8383. 
Fourth annual event. 
Appraisals, $5 per 
item, 10 a.m. to 2 
p.m. $5 admission. 10 a.m. to 4 
p.m. 


Food & Dining 


Community Farmers’ Market, 
West Windsor Township, 
Vaughn Drive near the Princeton 
Junction Train Station, 609-577- 
5113. Organic herbs; grass-fed 
beef, pork and lamb; chicken, 
quail, and pheasant; organic and 
conventionally-grown vegetables 
including specialty Asian vegeta- 
bles; flowers, pies, and bread. 9 
a.m. to 1 p.m. 


_ Canning & Freezing Class, Ter- 


hune Orchards, 330 Cold Soil 
Road, 609-924-2310. Orchard 


owner Pam Mount celebrates the — 


year’s harvest and shares her 
food preservation know-how in 
this once-a-summer class. 
Recipes and preserving tips can 
also be found on the farm’s web- 
site, www.terhuneorchards.com. 
Rain or shine. Register. Free. 10 
a.m. 


Knife Skills 101, Whole Foods 
Market, Windsor Green Shop- 


ping Center, West Windsor, 609- | 


799-2919. Learn the proper knife 
to use for the job. Register. $10. 
11 a.m. 


Walk the Path, Delaware & Rari- 
tan Canal State Park, Port Mer- 
cer Canal House, 4278 Quaker- 
bridge Road, Lawrence, 732-873- 
3050. Morning walk along the 
canal with the D&R’s historian 
and visit two historic homes along 
the way: The Kingston Canal 
House and the 18th Century 
Rockingham. Register. Free. 9:30 
a.m. 


Kuser Farm Mansion, 390 
Newkirk Avenue, Hamilton, 609- 
890-3630. See video, “The 


FULL SERVICE AND DAY OF ASSISTANCE 


6 GORDON AVENUE, 
609.896.4848 


CONSULTATION 
EVENT STYLING 
UNIQUE LOCATIONS 
VENDOR REFERRAL 
CUSTOM INVITATIONS 
FAVORS 
GIFTS 


EUPHORBIA 


WWW.EUPHORBIASHOP.COM 


LAWRENCEVILLE, NJ 


Broadway Recital: 
Soprano Nancy 
Froysland Hoerl is ac- 
companied by pianist 
Frank Abrahams at 
Westminster Choir 
College on Thursday, 
August 4. 609-921- 
2663. 


Jumeau Dolls of Shandele” and 
take a tour. Register. Free. 10 
a.m. : 


Brearley House Tour, Lawrence 
Historical Society, Meadow 
Lane, Lawrenceville, 609-895- 


1728. Tour of the restored 1761 
John Brearley House, an eight- 
room Georgian style brick farm- 
house, are offered on the first 
Saturday of every month. Free. 
10 a.m. to noon 

Tower Tour for Families, Fonthill 
Museum, East Court Street and 
Swamp Road, Doylestown, 215- 
348-9461. Explore the winding 
passages of Fonthill and learn 
about the life of Henry Mercer 
through stories, objects, and 
prints. Children must be over 5 
and able to climb steep stairs. $9. 
10:30 and 11:45 a.m. 


Steve Shaffer and Dan 
Davidson, Catch a Rising Star, 
Hyatt Regency, 102 Carnegie 
Center, 609-987-8018. Comedy. 
Reservation. $15. 8 and 10:30 
p.m. 


Goumba Johnny, The Stress 
Factory, 90 Church Street, New 


Brunswick, 732-545-4242. $22.8 _ 


p.m. 


Continued on following page 


position yourself 
for the future 


with a Certificate in Translation 
(English/Spanish — Spanish/English) 
from La Salle University. 


The Certificate in Translation, which is an optional 
professional credential, is designed for individuals of 
various professional and educational backgrounds who 
are linguistically proficient and who intend to develop 
competency in the field of translation. 


e Flexible program of six graduate courses (18 credits) 


¢ Designed for those who work in legal, medical, business, 
and non-profit environments 


¢ Acquaints students with the concept of Translation Studies 


* Develops the specialized vocabulary and concepts needed to 
work bilingually in law, business, and medicine in the U.S. 


e Examines both cultures, the Hispanic and the Anglo, from 
the inside and outside so students can better understand the 
translator's place in a professional setting 

215.951.1209 Oy eNin 


www.lasalle.edu/CIT 
e-mail: gomez@lasalle.edu 


ur Patients Return 
Il & Active Life 


St. Lawrence Rehabilitation Center is a 
comprehensive physical rehabilitation 
hospital that offers all the therapies and 
specialty medical programs you need to 
help you to return to a full and active life. 


© 139-bed facility dedicated solely to 
physical rehabilitation 

© Acute; Subacute and Brain Injury 
rehabilitation located within one facility 

* Board certified physiatrists, physicians 
specializing in physical medicine and 
rehabilitation, direct all rehabilitation 
programs 

* State-of-the-art 23,000 sq. ft. Outpatient 
Health Center 


St. Lawrence Rehabilitation Center 


aa 2381 Lawrenceville Road 
_ Lawrenceville, NJ 08648-2024 
a. : fax 609-844-0648 
: www.sirc.org 
SLRC —— 609-896-9500 
| St. Lawrence 
Rehabilitation Center 


Laser Kur Removal 


bikini line & underarms utilizing different 


301 North Harrison Street, Suite LE ¢ Princeton, NJ 


Consider 


A gentle laser light easily removes 
unwanted hair from the facial area, 


lasers for different skin types. 


Call 609-683-4999 
For your Appointment Today. 


Dr. Roderick Kaufmann 


8 


JULY 27, 2005 


Two Schools In One 
Like No Other 


When Marxist thinking creeps into our educational system 
There is a diminishing return in work 


K-8 


Coeducational Day Schools 
All Day Kindergarten e After-School Care 


ROUTE 518, RAMBLING PINES, HOPEWELL, NJ (609) 924-2206 
WWW.PRINCETONLATINACADEMY.COM 


OPEN HOUSE 


AUGUST 14 
12:00-2:00 PM 


411 Executive Drive Tel: (609) 688-1608 © 
Montgomery Commons, Bldg 4 Fax; (609) 688-1648 
Princeton, NJ 08540 Mon-Fn 8am — Spm 


Accepting most health insurances 
www.menlahealthcare.com 


a 


f: 


Where three generations of bright 
learning different students have pre- 


scholastic and personal best. Orton- 
Gillingham, Wilson Reading and re- 
search-based, multisensory speech- 
language instruction is offered cur- 
riculum-wide to students with learn- 
ing issues related to dyslexia, auditory 
processing and attention deficit. Lewis 
is a nurturing, traditional day school 
where self-esteem and great promise 
are salvaged, and individual intelli- 
gences are valued and prospered. 


A Study in Charcoal and Chalk 
College Preparatory Student, 
Charo Leyton, Class of 2006 


1%; The Lewis School of Princeton 


~Since 1973~ 
The Lewis School is an Internationally Recognized Educational Resource 
At the Forefront of Education that Empowers Learning 
Different Students to Thrive and Succeed 
For Summer Study, After School Education and Fall Enrollment 


Co-educational, K-College Preparatory Levels 
Contact the Admissions Office: 
609-924-8120 www.lewisschool.org 

53 Bayard Lane, Princeton, wy 08540 


Gad does not discriminate on the basis of race ethnicity, creed or 
| Dyslexia Association since 197 


The Lewis School is a non-profit, nor-sectaric an day td 
gender Member of The 


Bright, Creative and Learning Different 


pared successfully to achieve their 


b - 


Opportunities 


Volunteer 


Municipal Action Committee 
seeks new members for area com-~ 
mittees in Mercer County. Assis~ 
tance to form a committee and 
learn the questions to ask of your 
town officials. E-Mail Tarry Truitt 
at ttruitt(@merceralliance.org. 


County of Mercer seeks volun- 
teers on the many boards and com- 
missions in the county. A sampling 
include Advisory Commission on 
Alcohol and Drug ABuse, Council 
on Aging, Commission on Child 
Abuse & Missing Children, Cul- 
tural and Heritage Commission, 
Disabilities Advisory Council, Hu- 
man Services Advisory Council, 
Library Commission, Mental 
health Board, Park Commission, 
Planning Board, Special Services 
School District, Commission on 
the Status of Women, Workforce 
Investment Board, and Youth Ser- 
vices Commission. E-mail com- 
missions@mercercounty.org or 


call 609-989-6516 for information. 


Plainsboro Police Department 
is accepting applications for the 
third class of Community Emer- 
gency Response Team (CERT) 
training. Classes are weekly begin- 
ning Friday, September 2, in the 
Courtyard by Marriott from 4 to 6 
p.m. Volunteers are trained to assist 
and support emergency services 
personnel during the 10-week pro- 
gram. Visit www.plainsboronj- 
.com or call 609-799-2333. 


For Kids 


Pre-Teen America is accepting 
registrations for the scholarship 
and recognition program to be held 
Friday, August 19 to Sunday, Au- 
gust 21 at the Hilton Parsippany. 
More than $5,000 in bonds, prizes, 
and awards will be awarded to girls 
ages 7 to 12 based on high grades, 
personal achievements, school ac- 
tivities, volunteer services, leader- 
ship abilities, sports accomplish- 
ments, and creative talents. Visit 


Continued from preceding page 


Sunset Saturdays, KatManDu, 
Waterfront Park, Route 29, Tren- 
ton, 609-393-7300. $8 cover. 
8:30 p.m. 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 
West Windsor, 609-716-1570. 
Carl Herron presents stories. 11 
a.m. 


Honey Harvest, Howell Living 
History Farm, Valley Road, off 
Route 29, Titusville, 609-737- 
3299. Beekeeper Bob Hughes 
presents a close-up view of the 
action in the bee yard. Honey ex~- 
tracting and sampling. Free. 10 
a.m. 


Little Bo-Peep, Bristol Riverside 
Theater, 120 Radcliffe Street, 
Bristol, 215-785-0100. $7. 11 
a.m. 


International Banquet, Plains- 
boro Public Library, 641 Plains- 
boro Road, 609-275-2897. World- 
wide culinary invention, pinata 
fun, door prizes. 6:30 p.m. 


Family Nature Program, Plains- 
boro Preserve, 80 Scotts Corner 
Road, Plainsboro, 609-897-9400. 
“Predator and Prey Orienteering” 
includes learning basic compass 
and direction skills to find your 
next meal. Led by Becky Mathers. 
Register. $20 per family. 10 a.m. 


insect Safari, Stony Brook Mill- 
stone Watershed, Hobler Park, 
Montgomery, 609-737-7592. “Ex- 
ploring Your Watershed: The 
Great Noctural Insect Safari” for 
families and adults. Register. $9. 
8:30 p.m. 


Night Hike, Washington Cross- 
ing State Park, Visitor Center, Ti- 
tusville, 609-737-0609. Natural- 
ist-guided hike and campfire. 
Bring a flashlight. Register. $1. 
8:30 p.m. 


Princeton Bicycling Event, 
Princeton Free Wheelers, Mer- 
cer County College, 1200 Old 
Trenton Road, West Windsor, 
609-882-4739. The club's 25th 
annual touring extravaganza 
gives bikers a choice of six tours 
through central New Jersey rang- 
ing from 18 to 100 miles, from 
easy, flat terrain to rugged hill 
climbs. Anyone who rides a bicy- 
cle safely and wears an approved 
heimet is invited. All rides begin 
and end at Mercer County Col- 
lege. $25 adults; $10 ages 16 and 
‘under. 7 a.m. 


The 800-member club, known as 
an area courtship magnet, spon- 
sors Saturday and Sunday bicy- 
cle rides throughout the year, as 
well as evening rides in the sum- 
mer. Drawing members from cen- 
tral Jersey and eastern Pennsyl- 
vania, the Free Wheelers publish 
a monthly newsletter and organ- 
ize social gatherings. 


Services include free parking, 
rest rooms, emergency help, wa- 
ter, and snack stops. Close to 
1,500 cycles are expected to at- 
tend. Post-ride lunch is included. 


Sports for Causes 


Dragon Boat Practice, Maches- 
tic Dragon Boat Club, Mercer 
Lake, South Post Road, West 
Windsor, 215-369-0566. Support 
a team of breast cancer survivors. 
Open membership. 10 a.m. 


www.preteenamerica.com or call 
225-752-6015 for information. 


West Windsor Plainsboro 
Soccer Association (WWPSA) is 
accepting soccer registration for 
recreation and travel fall soccer for 
K to 12th grades. Visit www.wwp- 
sa.org. 


West Windsor-Plainsboro 
High School South PTSA invites 
area service providers and sellers 
of new and used merchandise to the 
fall flea market to be held Saturday, 
October 1, 8 a.m. to 2 p.m. Rain or 
shine. $15 per space. Call Bernie 
Sandgren at 609-275-5569 for in- 
formation. 


Playwriting 


New Works of Merit Playwrit- 
ing Contest is accepting scripts 
through Sunday, July 31. For 
guidelines visit www.playwriting- 
contest.cjb.net. 


Tiffany Ng, Summer Carillon Se- 
ries, Cleveland Tower, Graduate 
College, College Road, 609-258- 
3654. Concert on the 1927 caril- 
lon, an instrument comprising 67 
bronze bells played on a wooden 
keyboard. The Class of 1892 
bells, refurbished in 1993, is the 
fourth largest carillon in the na- 
tion. Free. 1 p.m. 


Art 


Trenton Artists Workshop Asso- 
ciation, Ellarslie, Cadwalader 
Park, Trenton, 609-394-9436. 
Gallery talk by artists in conjunc- 
tion with “TAWA II,” a summer ex- 
hibition featuring artists Jean Bur- 
dick, William Hogan, and Arlene 
Milgram. 1 p.m. 


Flamenco Dancers, Mediterra 
Restaurant, 29 Hulfish Street, 
609-252-9680. The dancers of 
Pasion y Arte, a flamenco group 
based in Philadelphia perform in 
the plaza outside the restaurant. 
Free. Also Sundays, August 14, 
21, and 28. 3 and 4:15 p.m. 


A Child’s Guide to Innocence, 
New eae Sve sage Compa- 
my, Lumia Theater, 179 Broad- 

a Long Branch, 732-229- 

166. Adrama about tradition, re- 
igion, war, and secrecy follows 
the lives of three generations of 
an Italian-American family. $30. 2 
p.m. 


The Voice of the Turtle, Prince- 
ton Summer Theater, Hamilton 
Murray Theater, Princeton Uni- 


«wHEeN RELIABILITY marters most’ Wie 


~ 10 Plus Years of Service ~ 
~ Competitive Rates ~ 
~ Door-to-Door Service 

to All Airports ~ 


~ New Model Sedans ~ 
~ Time-Sensitive Courier 
Service Available ~ 


te | Corporate Accounts Welcome ~ 


~ All Major Credit Cards Accepted 


~ New York City ~ 
~ Per-Hour Service ~ 
~ Flat Fees ~ 
~ Prices Are All-Inclusive ~ 
~ Courier Services ~ 


Ph: 609-871-4034 
Ph: 609-443-5448 


Toll-Free: 800-910-9099 
Fax: 609-877-8536 


Email: MB TRANSPORTATION PLUS@COMCAST.NET 


_MB TRANSPORTATION PLUS INC. 
“THE AIRPORT SPECIALISTS” 


~ Car Service to All Airports ~ 


eee | 
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versity, 609-258-7062. John Van 
Druten’s comedy about a Prince- 
ton University graduate on mili- 
tary leave during World War Il. 
$13 to $15. 2 p.m. 


Life of Galileo, Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jersey, F.M. Kir- 
by Theater, Drew University, 
Madison, 973-408-5600. Play by 
Bertolt Brecht about the as- 
tronomer, inventor, and mathe- 
matician Galileo Galilei. $27 to 
$49. 2 and 7 p.m. 


Gypsy, Step ll Productions, 
Kendall Hall, College of New Jer- 
sey, 2000 Pennington Road, Ew- 
ing, 215-946-0100. Musical. $16. 
2p.m. 


Meshuggah-Nuns, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. Musical based ona 
group of nuns and the actor play- 
ing Tevye featuring Catholic and 
Jewish humor on a cruise ship. 
$23.75 to $25.25. 2:30 p.m. 


Showstopper Broadway Il, Bris- 
tol Riverside Theater, 120 Rad- 
cliffe Street, Bristol, 215-785- 
0100. Musicale featuring songs of 
Broadway. $25. 3 p.m. 


Visiting Mr. Green, Playhouse 
22, 210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Comedy. $20. 3 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Train, 
Omicron Theater Productions, 
Flemington, 609-443-5598. Buf- 
fet, interactive show, and ride on 
an old-time locomotive. $55. 3 
p.m. 


Seafood Festival, Anderson 
House, Deer Path Park, West 
Woodschurch Road, Flemington, 


‘Into the Woods’: The Pennington Players pres- 
ent the Steven Soundheim musical at the Wash- 
ington Crossing Open Air Theater on Thursday, 
August 4, and running through August 13. Pic- 
tured are Denise Policastro, left, Charlene Angeli- 
ni, and Dan Reiss. 609-737-1826. 


908-534-5818. Ninth annual festi- 


val includes seafood, live music, 
flea market, children’s activities, 
pony rides, and craft vendors. 
Benefit for the transitional, resi- 
dential treatment program for 
women over 18 in early recovery 
from the disease of alcoholism or 
drug dependency. $5 donation 
Noon. 


Faith 


Summer Forum Series, Prince 
of Peace Lutheran Church, 177 
Princeton-Hightstown Road, 
Princeton Junction, 609-799- 
1753. Maureen Kanka presents 
“Who is Watching Our Children?” 
9:45 to 10:45 a.m. 


Community Picnic, Beth El Syn- 
agogue, West Windsor Commu- 
nity Park, 609-443-4454. Food 
and games for prospective, new, 
and current members. Free. 2 to 
4p.m. 


Krishna Kendra, 13 Briardale 


Court, Plainsboro, 609-203-6730. 


Group chanting, mantra recita- 
tion, and discussion. 6 p.m. 


Food & Dining 


Farmers Market, Lawrenceville 
Main Street, Gordon Avenue 
Parking Lot, Lawrenceville, 609- 
219-9300. Vegetables, fruits, 
flowers, herbs, seafood, grass- 
fed meats, eggs, and poultry. 9 
a.m. to 1 p.m. 


Snoring is no longer a laughing matter. 
It can be asymptom of Obstructive Sleep 
Apnea (OSA), which can have major 
health implications, including: 


¢ Hypertension (High Blood Pressure) 
¢ Heart Problems * Stroke 


Are you CPAP intolerant 
or unhappy with your CPAP? Oral 
Appliance Therapy may be a viable 
alternative for both OSA and snoring 


For additional information or consultation call: 


® 


Central New Jersey 
Dental Sleep Center 


Gary S. Klein, D.M.D. wo 
609-586-6688 . « 
3705 Quakerbridge Rd., Suite 203, Hamilton 


History 


Kuser Farm Mansion, 390 
Newkirk Avenue, Hamilton, 609- 
890-3630. See video, “Steiff 
Stuffed Animals” and take a tour. 
Register. Free. 10 a.m. 


Walker-Gordon Farm Exhibit, 
Cranbury Museum, 4 Park 
Place, Cranbury, 609-655-2611. 
Memorabilia from Walker-Gordon 
Farms, a dairy farm in Plainsboro 
from 1898 to 1971 include glass 
milk bottles, photographs, and 
brochures. Leo Fenity of Cran- 
bury has compiled a detailed his- 
tory of the area dairy industry. 
Ken Eiker dug up many of the bot- 
tles while being raised on a potato 

-farm in Cranbury. Exhibit on view 
through the summer. $5. 1 p.m. 


Walking Tour of Trenton, Tren- 
ton Historical Society, Trenton 
Visitor’s Center, corner of Barrack 
and West Lafayette streets, 609- 
777-1770. Two-hour tour. $5. 1 
p.m. 


Plainsboro Museum, Wicoff 
House, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-799-9040. Plainsboro’s his- 
tory featured in 18 exhibits from 
6,000 years ago to the present 
day including Walker-Gordon 
Farm and Elsie the cow memora- 
bilia, a fire department and res- 
cue squad exhibit, and railroad 
artifacts. Free. 2 to 4:30 p.m. 


Continued on following page 
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MUSIC LESSONS 


Learn 2\piano ,\ Guitar 2} prum 2) VIOLIN TRUMPET 


do Play a\sax ,\ FLUTE 2’ CLARINET ¢’ VOICE 


ONLY $18 1/2 hr. CALL TODAY! 
www.farringtonsmusic.com 


Lessons Only 


PRINCETON HIGHTSTOWN 


§ 609-897-0032 609-924-8282 609-448-7170 609-387-9631 
PRINCETON JCT 


BURLINGTON 


Dr. Mary E. Boname 


“Dedicated to Quality and Service” 
Family Quality 
Eye Care 


Eye Wear 


ae : 
req ——— 
Mon-Tues & Thurs]0am-8pm * Wed 10am-7pm 
Fri. 10am-6pm ¢ Sat. 9am-3pm 
Appointments Not Always Necessary 7 


G4 y gy 
Benedict A. Fazio 
Dispensing Optician 


FEATURED ARTS INCLUDE: 
JEET KUNE DO, KICKBOXING, THAI BOXING, 
GRAPPLING, CAPOEIRA, KALI, SILAT 


~ call for free trial class ~ 


get in the best shape of your life 
while learning effective self-defense 


<> 3 


featuring edged-weapons 
* defense classes 


* 


14 FARBER ROAD, PRINCETON NEAR MARKET FAIR 


(609) 452-2208 


www.pamausa.com 


VMLAR FEAT 


PRINCETON ACADEMY 


aOR E 


Rider Furniture 


Fine Quality Home Furnishings at Substantial Savings 


FLOOR MODEL 
SALE 


Rest of July and the Whole Month of August 
Gift Certificates Available 
Dining Room, Bedroom, Occasional 
Custom Made Upholstery * Accessories * Leather Furniture 
Prints * Spring Air Bedding 
HUNDREDS OF MANUFACTURERS 
4621 Route 27, Kingston, NJ 


609-924-0147 


Te] www.riderfurniture.com tr @ 


‘Mon-Fri 10-6, Thurs. 10-8 pm « Sat. 10-5 pm, Sun. 12-4 


Continued from preceding page 


Evening Tours, Kuser Farm 
Mansion, 390 Newkirk Avenue, 
Hamilton, 609-890-3630. Guided 
tours of the first and second floors 
of the 22-room mansion. Tours al- 
so at 6 and 7 p.m. Register. Free. 
5 p.m. 


For Families 


Festival of Horses, Horse Park 
of New Jersey, Route 524, Allen- 
town, 609-984-4389. Day-long 
celebration of professional and 
hobby riders and their mounts. 
Petting farm, face painting, pony 
rides, mare and foal shows, re- 
freshments. Information about 
Adopt-A-Horse programs. Mount- 
ed drill team competition. Free. 11 
a.m. 


Historic Trades, Pennsbury 
Manor, 400 Pennsbury Memorial 
Road, Morrisville, 215-946-0400. 
Joiners and blacksmiths demon- 
strate their crafts. $5 adult; $3 
children. 1 to 4 p.m. 


Airplane Rides, Princeton Air- 
port, Route 206, 609-921-3100. 
Weather permitting. www.prince- 
tonairport.com. Ten cents a 
pound with a minimum of $5 and 
a maximum of $15. 3 to 6 p.m. 


For Parents 


Safe From Strangers, Jewish 
Community Center, 999 Lower 
Ferry Road, Ewing, 609-883- 
9550. Gerri Willever, author of 
“Safe from Strangers,” presents a 
workshop for parents and chil- 
dren based on her book. Using 
non-threatening techniques, she 
works to increase children’s 
awareness of their surroundings 
and become better prepared to 
avoid a possibie abduction. Role- 
play realistic scenarios. Register. 
= includes materials and book. 

a.m. 


Family Nature Program, Plains- 
boro Preserve, 80 Scotts Corner 
Road, Plainsboro, 609-897-9400. 
“Let’s Take a Closer Look” ex- 
plores the smaller creatures in 
nature. Led by Mary Messeroll. 
Register. $20 per family. 10 a.m. 


Film 

Movies in the Plaza, Mediterra, 
29 Hulfish, Princeton, 609-252- 
9680. “Some Like it Hot,” 1959. 


Bring blanket or chair. Free. 8 
p.m. 


Literati 


Delaware Valley Poets, Barnes & 
Noble, MarketFair, 609-716- 
1570. Monthly reading by mem- 
ber poets. An open read follows. 
Free. 8 p.m. 


Faith 


Princeton United Methodist 
Church, Nassau & Vandeventer 
Streets, 609-924-2613. Vacation 
bible school for children ages 4 to 
12. Register. 9 a.m. 


Health a Wellness 


PFLAG, Trinity Church, 33 Mercer 
Street, Princeton, 609-683-5155. 
Monthly meeting of PFLAG (Par- 
ents, Families, and Friends of 
Lesbians and Gays). Group 
meets second Monday of each 
month. Open forum for discussion 
and support. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Darla Rich Quartet, Cornerstone 
Cafe and Bistro, 25 New Street, 
Metuchen, 732-549-5306. Jazz. 
7:30 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 609- 
716-1570. Sing-a-long storytime. 
11:30 a.m. 


Lectures 


Annual Lecture Series, Jewish 
Historical Society of New Jer- 
sey, Monroe Township Jewish 
Center, 11 Cornell Avenue, 732- 
249-4894. “An Ode to Baron De 


‘ Hirsch” presented by Phillip Can- 


tor. Free. 10 a.m. 


Princeton PC Users Group, Mer- 
cer County Library, Lawrence 
branch, 908-218-0778. “Make 
Your Computer Run Faster and 
Better” presented by Victor Lau- 
rie. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Trenton Thunder Baseball, Wa- 
terfront Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-394-8326. Reading. $5 to $9. 
7:05 p.m. 


Sports for Causes 


Golf Outing, New Jersey Center | 
for Outreach and Services for 
the Autism Community 
(COSAC), Forsgate Country 
Club, Monroe Township, 609- 
883-8100. Annual outing benefit 

‘New Jersey's autism community. 
Register. 11:30 a.m. 


Dragon Boat Practice, Maches- | 
tic Dragon Boat Club, Mercer 
Lake, South Post Road, West 
Windsor, 215-369-0566. Support 
a team of breast cancer survivors. 
Open membership. 6:30 p.m. 


INTROD UCITRG 


PRINCETON 
BUSINESS 
TODAY WHWH 1380AM 


Find out what’s happening in the 
Princeton Regional Business Community 
Next Broadcast: 
Thursday, July 28" 
10AM -11AM 
Guests: INTERVIEWS 
Rich Rein 
Editor & Publisher Hosted by: 
re Michael Hierl 
Pam Hersh President & CEO 
Director of Community/State Affairs Pacesetter Management 
Princeton University Consulting 
Kristin et Moneytalk® Pacesetter 
<n a ee 
Princeton Chamber of Commerce ROAM 
www.princetonbusinesstoday.com 


Learn how Dr. Sharon Gertzman 
can make you look 
and feel years younger. 
Find the fountain of youth at 


Serenity Center 
for Well Being, LLC 


Laser Hair Removal * 
Spider Veins * 
Microdermabrasion * 
Rosacea * 

Sun Damage * 
Chemical Peels * 
Medical Acupuncture * 
Facials * 

Botox * 

Restylane * 

Radiesse * 


Call us today for a 
free consultation 
609-737-7737 
or visit us at 
www.SerenityNJ.com 
23 Route 31 North 


Suite A 30 
Pennington, NJ 08534 


gs 2 
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Outdoor Concerts 


Concerts on the Landing, Patri- 
ots Theater at the War Memori- 
al, Memorial Drive, Trenton, 609- 
984-8400. Music, food, and ice 
cream. 11:30 a.m. 


Life of Galileo, Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jersey, F.M. Kir- 
by Theater, Drew University, 
Madison, 973-408-5600. Play by 
Bertolt Brecht about the as- 
tronomer, inventor, and mathe- 
matician Galileo Galilei. Directed 
by Joe Discher. Through August 
21. $27 to $49. 7:30 p.m. 


Under the Stars, Mercer Muse- 
um, 84 South Pine St., 
Doylestown, 215-345-0210. 
“Tommy-The Who.” Movie begins 
at sunset. Bring chair. Rain loca- 
tion in tent. $6 6:30 p.m. 


Grant Information Sessions, 
Princeton Area Community 
Foundation, 15 Princess Road, 
Lawrenceville, 609-219-1800. 
Guidance on application guide- 
lines for nonprofit grantseekers. 
Website: www.pacf.org. Register. 
8:30 a.m. 2 


Airport Tours 


Princeton Airport, Route 206, 
609-921-3100. View the home- 
built, experimental, and aerobatic 
aircraft based at the field; visit the 
maintenance shop; and sit in an 
airplane to understand how the 
controls work. Weather permit- 
ting. www.princetonairport.com. 
Free. 10:30 a.m. 


Cobblers, Bettys, Buckles, and 
Crisps, Oh My!, Whole Foods 
Market, Windsor Green Shop- 
ping Center, West Windsor, 609- 
799-2919. Create blueberry 
peach cobbler, triple berry crisp, 
raspberry buckle, and nectarine 
crisp. Register. $30. 11 a.m. 


Ruth A. Golush, 666 Plainsboro 
Road, Suite 655, Plainsboro, 609- 
426-9693. Chi Kung. Register. 
$20. 7 p.m. 


Science Lectures: 


Amateur Astronomers Associa- 
tion of Princeton, Peyton Hall, 
Ivy Lane, Princeton University, 
609-393-2565. Guest speakers. 
Group meets second Tuesday of 
each month. Free. 8 p.m. 


Trenton Thunder Baseball, Wa- 
terfront Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-394-8326. Reading. $5 to $9. 
11:05 a.m. 


Wednesday 


August 10 
Outdoor Concerts 


Carnegie Center Concert Series, 
Greenway Amphitheater at 202 
Carnegie Center, 732-545-7200. 
eh we music series. Free. 

oon. 


’ Park, 
Forsgate Drive, 732-745-3936. 
Bring your own chairs. Free. 2 to 
3:30 p.m. 
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Art 


Young Artist Workshop, MGP 
Studio Arts Gallery, 430 Union 
Square, New Hope, 215-862- 
9690. “Flag Book,” a one-day 
workshop for ages seven and up 
to create flag designs and bind 
them into a flag book. Register. 
$30. 10:30 a.m. to noon. 


Susan Wainer, Bell’s Tavern, 183 
North Union Street, Lambertville, 
609-397-2226. First day for exhi- 
bition of pastel works by Wainer 
expressing the artist's view of the 
woman's role in life from Biblical 
days to contemporary mother- 
hood and everyday life. Through 
September 21. 6 p.m. 


Into the Woods, Open Air The- 
ater, Washington Crossing State 
Park, 609-737-1826. Musical pre- 
sented by Pennington Players. $8 
to $10. 8 p.m. 


Life of Galileo, Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jersey, F.M. Kir- 
by Theater, Drew University, 
Madison, 973-408-5600. Play by 
Bertolt Brecht about the as- 
tronomer, inventor, and mathe- 
matician Galileo Galilei. $27 to 
$49. 8 p.m. 


Dreamgirls, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 732- 
548-2884. Opening night for the 
musical history of rhythm and 
blues blended with the behind-the- 
scenes reality of the entertainment 
industry. Bring a chair. Through 
Saturday, August 20. $5; $4 sen- 
iors; children free. 8:30 p.m. 


Princeton Country Dancers, 
Suzanne Patterson Center, Mon- 
ument Drive, 609-683-7956. No 
partner needed. All ages. $6. 8 
p.m. 


Poets Wednesday, Barron Arts 
Center, 582 Rahway Avenue, 
Woodbridge, 732-634-0413. L.E. 
McCullough reads followed by 
open reading. Free. 8 p.m. 


Quick Dinner Ideas, Whole 
Foods Market, Windsor Green 
Shopping Center, West Windsor, 
609-799-2919. Wasabi salmon 
burgers, lemon pepper trout, Cae- 
sar Salad, jerk halibut over garden 
cous cous, and bowtied chicken. 
Receive a free bottle of 365 olive 
oil. Register. $30. 7 p.m. 


Jim Breuer, The Stress Factory, 
90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. $12. 8 
p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Bookworm Wednesdays, Multi- 
plex Cinemas, Town Center 
Plaza, Route 130, East Windsor, 
609-371-8473. “Jimmy Neutron: 
Boy Genius.” Seventh annual 
summer reading program fea- 
tures free admission with a book 
report. Forms at www.national 
amusements.com or in the the- 
ater. Children under six and ac- 
companying adults also receive 
free admission. 10 a.m. 


Raritan Valley College, Planetari- 
um, College Center, North 
Branch, 908-526-1200. “Summer 
Skies” star show. $5. 7:30 p.m. 


Also “Led Zeppelin” laser concert. 
$5. 8:30 p.m. 


Evening Nature Walks, Plains- 
boro Preserve, 80 Scotts Corner 
Road, Plainsboro, 609-897-9400. 
Watch for beavers and bats, listen 
for frogs and insects, and smell 
the summer wildflowers. Register. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Yardley Singles, Washington 
Crossing State Park, Titusville, 
215-736-1288. Meet in front of 
public restrooms in picnic area. 
6:30 p.m. 


‘A World Apart’: The pa 


inting by Merle Citron is 


part of a shared exhibit with Joy Kreves at Artists’ 
Gallery in Lambertville opening on Saturday, Au- 


gust 6. 609-397-4588. 
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Sports 


Trenton Thunder Baseball, Wa- 


terfront Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-394-8326. Reading. $5 to $9. 
7:05 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Carnegie Center Concert Series, 
Patio at 502 Carnegie Center, 
732-545-7200. Free. Noon. 


Concert Series, Princeton Shop- 
ping Center, North Harrison 
Street, 609-921-6234. Party of 5 
with classic rock & roll, oldies, 
and doo wop. Free. 6 to 8 p.m. 


Jersey Shore Rock & Soul Re- 
vue, State Theater, 15 Livingston 
Avenue, New Brunswick, 877- 
782-8311. Bandleader Bobby 
Bandiera leads the group in a trib- 
ute to music legend Roy Orbison. 
The group includes Bandiera, gui- 
tarist, singer, songwriter; Bob 
Burger, guitar and vocals; Kevin 
Kavanaugh, keyboard; Mike 
Seely, keyboard and vocals; 
Steve Shews, bass; Joe Bellia, 
drums; and Lisa Lowell and Mau- 
reen McCrink, backup singers. 
$18 to $32. 8 p.m. 


A Child’s Guide to Innocence, 


New Jersey Repertory Compa- 
ny, Lumia Theater, 179 Broad- 


Creating 


Instant 
Office 


Solutions 


Business Office or Home 
Office, we'll plan a logical 
environment, that will 
enhance your productivity, 
and make your work day 
comfortable. 


Call Today for a 
Free Design 


Consultation 
(609) 882-0009 


way, Long Branch, 732-229- 
3166. Adrama about tradition, re- 
ligion, war, and secrecy follows 
the lives of three generations of 
an Italian-American family. $30. 8 
p.m. 


Into the Woods, Open Air The- 
ater, Washington Crossing State 
Park, 609-737-1826. Musical pre- 
sented by Pennington Players. $8 
to $10. 8 p.m, 


The Voice of the Turtle, Prince- 
ton Summer Theater, Hamilton 
Murray Theater, Princeton Uni- 
versity, 609-258-7062. John Van 
Druten’s comedy about a Prince- 
ton University graduate on mili- 
tary leave during World War Il. 
$13 to $15. 8 p.m. 


Life of Galileo, Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jersey, F.M. Kir- 
by Theater, Drew University, 
Madison, 973-408-5600. Play by 
Bertolt Brecht about the as- 
tronomer, inventor, and mathe- 
matician Galileo Galilei. Directed 
by Joe Discher. Through August 
21. $27 to $49. 8 p.m. 


Dreamgirls, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. Musical history of 
rhythm and blues. Bring a chair. 
$5 adults; $4 seniors; children 
free. 8:30 p.m. 


Dinner and Movie, New 
Brunswick City Market, Cross- 
roads Theater, 7 Livingston Av- 
enue, New Brunswick, 732-545- 
4859. Happy hour followed by a 
screening of “I Wanna Hold Your 
Hand,” 1978, directed by Robert 
Zemeckis. $7. 5:30 p.m. 


PERSONAL & CORPORATE 
ACCOUNTS WELCOME 


TAX! SERVICE ¢ CAR SERVICE 
LINCOLN TOWNCARS 
6-8-10-15 PASSENGER LUXURY VANS 
ALL MAJOR AIRPORTS & PIERS 
Fully Insured * Package Delivery 
Medical Transportation * 24 Hours/Day Service 


TOLL FREE 1-888-222-5459 


132-274-1300 | 609-419-1820 


'10% OFF |! 10% OFF ! 


TAXI FARE Il ~aiRPORT SERVICE ! 


| Special at Time of Reservation Special at Time of Reservation 
Tolls, Parking & Gratuity Not Included Tolls, Parking & Gratuity Not Included 
| Not Valid with Van Work Not Valid with Van Work 
Not to Be Combined * No Expiration Date Not to Be Combined * No Expiration Date 


OV part of Trenton’s history, 


your future. 


Features include: 

Spacious two and three bedroom units + Two and a half baths 
Off-street parking « Central air conditioning 
Finished bonus room « Gourmet kitchen with breakfast area 
Pricing from the $220,000s 


Historic Mill Hill has been one of downtown 
Trenton’s greatest success stories and 
Nexus Properties is pleased to be 

part of the first major expansion 

of this charming area. Adjacent 


a See Maa Park | Place 


twenty-three beautiful 
aMILLYIHILL 


built with careful attention to detail, featuring 
brick facades and nearly every convenience 
imaginable. Best of all, they are 

within walking distance of the 

Historic Mill Hill Ampitheater, 
cultural attractions, and 
Trenton Amtrak/ 


new townhomes will be NJ Transit train station 


For more information please call. 


609-656-4400 


Wwww.nexusproperties.com NEXUS 


PROPERTIES 


OFFICE FURNITURE BY 


SARRINGERS 


The /nstant Office People 
2811 Business Route 1 South + Lawrenceville, NJ 
2 miles south of I Mali 
NJ 609 882-0009 + PA 215 493-9828 
www.barringers.com 
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: Princeton Health Food | 


: Next door to Wawa at Rts. 206 & 518 i 
One-Stop-Shopping 


ORGANIC PRODUCE 
35% OFF 


Source Naturals 
Vitamin Supplements 


(except specials) 


609-279-1636 


Mon-Fri 10-6:30; Sat 10-5 
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RALPH LAUREN ° ELLEN TRACY + ESCADA 


Drinceton 
CONSIGNMENT 
Boutique 


HOT SUMMER 
COOL CLOTHES: 


SUMMER HOURS: M-F 10-6 SAT. 10-5) 


1378 Route 206, Village Shopper Skillman, NJ 08558 » 609-924-2288 
DONNA KARAN ° LOUIS FERAUD - MONDI 


* JOTHD + C1dIAIDVT 


ARMANI « CHANEL « HERMES 


At the Movies 


Confirm titles with theaters. 

Bad News Bears. Billy Bob 
Thornton plays a Little League 
coach for a losing team. AMC, 
Loews, MarketFair, Multiplex. 

Batman Begins. Action with 
Christian Bale, Michael Caine, and 
Katie Holmes. AMC, Destinta, 
Loews, MarketFair, Multiplex. 

Beat That My Heart Skipped. 
De Battre mon coeur s’est arrete. 
Montgomery. 

Bewitched. Romantic comedy 


stars Nicole Kidman and Will Fer- 
rell. AMC, Loews, MarketFair. 


Charlie and the Chocolate 
Factory. Tim Burton directs John- 
ny Depp in a dark film based on 
Raoul Dahl’s book. AMC, Destin- 
ta, Loews, MarketFair, Multiplex. 


Cinderella Man. Ron Howard 
directs Russell Crowe and Rene 
Zellweger in boxing story. AMC. 


Dark Water. Jennifer Connelly 
and John C. Reilly in thriller. AMC, 
Destinta, Loews, MarketFair, 
Multiplex. 


The Devil’s Rejects. House of 
1000 Corpses continues with more 
violence. Loews, Multiplex. 


Fantastic Four. Tim Story di- 
rects Marvel superheroes. AMC, 


Destinta, Loews, MarketFair, 
Multiplex. 
Happy Endings. Dramatic 


comedy with Lisa Kudrow, Laura 
Dern, and Steve Coogan. Mont- 
gomery. 

Herbie: Fully Loaded. Lindsay 
Lohan as a Nascar competitor. 
AMC, Destinta, Loews, Multiplex. 


Hustle & Flow. Terrence 
Dashon Howard plays a pimp 
evolving into a rap singer. AMC, 
Loews, Multiplex. 

The Island. Action film with 
Ewan McGregor escaping from his 
life among clones. AMC, Loews, 
MarketFair, Multiplex. 

Mad Hot Ballroom. New York 
City public school kids take up 


le Camera & Video 


www.lecamera.biz 


TRADE-INS WELCOME « DIGITAL PRINTING 


Canon PowerShot SD-300 
paca! Purchase 


capabilities. 


RewerShot SDIOO 
DIGITAL ELEH 


“Windows only 


609-771-8787 


@ The New ultra sleek, ultra slim 4.0 Megapixel Digital ELPH 
with a 3x optical/3.6 digital/11x combined zoom. 

@ New Large 2.0 inch LCD screen for easy on screen viewing. 

™@ Cutting edge technology including UA Lens for superior image 
quality in a sleek stainless steel body. 

@ First in the PowerShot line to incorporate DIGIC {i Image Processor 
for even faster processing. Excellent image quality and crisp, 
vibrant colors Interface Cable IFC-400PCU. 

@ Enhanced movie features expand your creativity 30 fos VGA 
(640x 480) and new Fast Frame Rate movie recording at 60 fps 
(320x240) ArcSoft Camera Suite. 


@ New Scene Mode including Digital Macro Mode to widen shooting 


@ Print/Share button for effortless direct printing and downloads”. 
ID Photo Print and Movie Print also available. Warranty Card. 


Canon 


2781 Brunswick Pike, Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 


$2.00 OFF 


with Any Of er Enlargement Offer 
Expires 6/31/05 
_—_— a a ce 


1 With Any Other Entargement Offer 1 
Expires 6/31/05 


$2.00 OFF: 


t i 
; 1 i] 
vei : PRI M E 1 ON INAAB : FILM {PROCESSING : FILM {PROCESSING / 
ii feast ~~ tage oes ; ony DQG toon | 
y PH OTO es ohay no t Sterne pat fen At Ou 1 ven Den A { No Limit! i 
1 HOUR oped alee, vay | re anaeePton 4 os Reguict Low Paces : From Your Digital Media 
ROcesING | SceaNe™ | “URE | ao | a 
POS. Ee hee), Se ee 1 ee ee tL 
$3 00 OFF scene 25% OFF! FREE xe 
Conveniently aie $1.49 SECOND SET 
jo ' 
Located Inside eniarGemENtiscsccetecone! REPRINTS 1 , OFPRINTS |; 
J From Your Color 36mm 35mm Only + on Coles pa rae 4 
Le Camera With this Coupon. Cannot Be Combined @ win tH Coupon Mado With Tria Coupon. Cannot Be Combined ; wath Tha road oro! foal So 


Wilh Any Other Repant Otter. 
Expires 4/31/05 


: With Any Other Processing Otter 
Expires 8/31/05 


competition ballroom dancing. 


Marilyn Agrelo directs. Mont- 
gomery. 
Madagascar. Animated tale 


with the voices of Ben Stiller, 
David Schwimmer, and Cedric the 
Entertainer. AMC, MarketFair, 
Multiplex. 


March of the Penguins. Docu- 
mentary about a year in the life of 
emperor penguins features Morgan 
Freeman. AMC, Garden, Loews, 
Montgemery, Multiplex. 


Me and You and Everyone We 
Know. Miranda July directs and is 
featured in drama about people. 
Garden, Montgomery. 


Mr. & Mrs. Smith. Brad Pitt 
and Angelina Jolie portray assas- 
sins. AMC, Loews, MarketFair. 


Rebound. Comedy with Martin 
Lawrence as a college basketball 
coach following a public melt- 
down. Destinta. 


Shrek 2. Family comedy re- 
turns to the big screen. AMC. 


Star Wars: Episode III, Re- 
venge of the Sith. The final install- 
ment of George Lucas saga. AMC, 
Loews. 


Stealth. Josh Lucas and Jamie 
Foxx are pilots in a top secret mili- 
tary program. AMC, MarketFair. 


War of the Worlds. Steven 
Spielberg directs remake of H.G 
Wells classic. Although filmed in 
New Jersey, it does not take place 
in Grovers Mill. AMC, Destinta, 
Loews, MarketFair, Multiplex. 


Wedding Crashers. Owen Wil- 
son and Vince Vaughn are divorce 
mediators who enjoy crashing 


hiblillllitiisn 


Lookite for Love: 
John Cusak and Di- 
ane’ Lane star in 
Warner Brothers’ ro- 
mantic comedy ‘Must 
Love Dogs.’ 


weddings. AMC, Destinta, Loews, 
MarketFair, Multiplex. 


Yes. Joan Allen and Simon 
Abkarian meet religious, political, 
and sexual conflicts with their af- 
fair. Montgomery. 


CEE ES 

AMC Hamilton 24 Theaters, 325 
Sloan Avenue, I-295 Exit 65-A, 609- 
890-8307. Stadium-seating 24- 
screen multiplex. $8; $6 matinees; 
$5 twilight. 

Destinta, Independence Plaza, 
264 South Broad Street, Hamilton, 
609-888-4500. Stadium-seating 12- 
screen multiplex. $7.50; $5.50 stu- 
dents; $5 matinees & Tuesday nights. 


Garden Theater, 160 Nassau 
Street, 609-683-7595. Two screens 
with stadium-seating. $8; $5 for 
shows before 6 p.m. 


Loews Theaters, Route 1 South, 
New Brunswick, 732-846-9200. Sta- 
dium-seating multiplex. $8.50; $5.25 
matinees. 


MarketFair-UA, Route 1 South, 
609-520-8700. Stadium-seating. $8; 
$5.25 matinees, students, and sen- 
iors. 


Montgomery Center Theater, 
Routes 206 and 518, Rocky Hill, 
609-924-7444. $8: $5 matinees. 

Multiplex Cinemas Town Center 
Plaza, 319 Route 130 North, East 
Windsor, 609-371-8473. Stadium- 
seating, 15 screens. $7.50; $5.25 
matinees. 


Continued from preceding page 


Food & Dining 


Capital City Market, Trenton 
Downtown Association, State 
Street Commons, East State be- 
tween Warren and Broad streets, 
Trenton, 609-393-8998. Jersey 
Fresh produce, arts, crafts, or- 
ganic fruits and vegetables, and 
baked goods. Free concert. 11 
a.m. to 2 p.m. 


Farmers Market, Montgomery 
Friends of Open Space, Prince- 
ton North Shopping Center, 1125 
Route 206, 908-359-9665. Pro- 
duce, eggs, fruit and meat pies, 
baked goods, flowers, and honey 
from area farms. 1 to 6:30 p.m. 


Roll Your Own Sushi, Whole 
Foods Market, Windsor Green 
Shopping Center, West Windsor, 
609-799-2919. Create three dif- 
ferent rolls using veggies and 
fresh fish. Register. $35. 7 p.m. 


Blood Drive, University Medical 
Center at Princeton, 253 Wither- 
spoon Street, 609-497-4366. 
Walk-ins welcome, 7:30 a.m. to 
6:30 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Tim Nelson, Bar 10 at the Westin 
Princeton, Princeton Forrestal 
Village, 609-452-7900. 5 to 8 
p.m. 


Angel Salazar, The Stress Fac- 
tory, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. $12.8 
p.m. 


Kids Day at the Opera, New Jer- 
sey Opera Theater, Berlind The- 
ater at McCarter, Princeton, 609- 
258-2787. Backstage tour of the 
Berlind Theater, final dress re- 
hearsal of “The Barber of Seville,” 
meet the artists, and create a 
scene from the opera. Bring 
brown bag lunch. Register. $35. 9 
a.m, to 4 p.m. 


Sleeping Queens, Blue Tulip, 
Nassau Park Boulevard, West 
Windsor, 609-720-1005. Card 
game tournament for girls ages 8 
to 12. Three rounds of play to de- 
termine one winner to be 
crowned the Tween Dream 
Queen of Central New Jersey 
and receive $150 gift certificate to 
Blue Tulip. Register. Free. 10:30 
a.m. 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 609- 
716-1570. Storytime. 11:30 a.m. 
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MEN SEEKING WOMEN 


DWPM: 70, not bald, 6 feet tall. Excel- 
lent in health, mind and finances. Semi- 
retired. Seeking an attractive, person- 
able, height/weight proportionate lady 
aged 55-65. Photo is optional. Will reply 
to all responses. Meeting for lunch or 
dinner would be a favorable start to get 
acquainted. Box 228450 


Movie Lover: |'m 25 years old, 5’6”, 
160 Ibs. and Korean. | am looking for a 
women who loves to watch movies and 
play on the computer. it doesn’t matter 
your ethnicity, height or weight cause 
I'm a lover of all women. I'd like to meet 
anyone who wants anything from sum- 
mer fling to a long romantic relationship. 
If your looking for love and happiness 
I'm the Asian for you. Box 228004. 


EH SINGLES 


$1. Good luck and have fun. 


ust SINGLES BY MAIL 


TO SUBMIT your ad simply send it by mail or fax or E-mail to U.S. 1. 
Include your name and the address to which we should send responses 
(we will keep that information confidential). We will assign a box number, 
print the ad in forthcoming issues of U.S. 1 and forward all responses to 
you ASAP. Remember: it’s free, and people can respond to you for just 


(Offer limited to those who work and live in the greater Princeton business community.) 


TO RESPOND simply write out your reply, put it in an envelope marked 
with the box number you are responding to, and mail that with $1 in cash 
to U.S. 1 Singles Exchange, 12 Roszel Road, Princeton.08540. 


(We reserve the right to discard responses weighing more than 1 ounce.) 


Plainsboro.: Single white ware- 
house man, BFA degree, 50, 5’8”, 170 
Ibs., bald. Sense of humor, open-mind- 
ed. Enjoys jogging, walking, bicycling, 
slow dancing, bars, movies, the beach. 
Seeks female for friendship. Photo op- 
tional. 228589 


Something Different: Gentleman in 
search of a lady over the age of 21 who 
likes art, music, movies, going to the 
beach, walks in the park and more. 
Summer is just around the corner and 
I'm looking for a special lady to spend it 
with. Free spirits weicome! Our limit de- 
pends on your interest. Race, size and 
stature are unimportant. A photo of you 
would be nice, but is not mandatory. |am 
an artistic, eclectic, SBM, 5’7” in his ear- 
ly to mid 30’s who is shy about ap- 
proaching women to ask out, hence this 
ad. Looking forward to hearing from 
you. Box 228277 


Summer Fun Partner: If you love the 
summer and enjoy indoor and outdoor 
activities, like swimming, tennis, rac- 
quetball and workouts, please join me in 
my community for fun. | am a black man 
in search of a fitness oriented black 
woman. | stand 5’9” and weigh 190 
pounds. | am medium built, well-spo- 
ken, brown skin, well groomed and live 
in the Princeton/New Brunswick area. 
Please respond in kind if you are curi- 
ous. Box 228461 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN. 


54 Year Old DWF: Slim built, non- 
smoker looking for SWM who is down- 
to-earth and who also wants to be happy 
& treated right and to enjoy the simple 
things in life with a very special lady. | 
have a great personality, love the out- 
doors, walking, swimming, movies, din- 
ing out, travel, etc. If your into head 
games and lies please do not respond. If 
you feel the same way as | so and want 
to be treated special and have happi- 
ness then write to me and we will see if 
we are a match. Box 228524 


Delightful Damsel Awaits Your At- 
tention: Brown/hazel DPF 50’s, 5’3” 
slim, attractive, socially conscious, love 
the arts, music, rock, classical and jazz, 
dancing, outdoor concerts, theater, bi- 
cycle riding ISO a cute guy with good 
humor to share the daily bumps on the 
road of life. Box 228473 


| Love To Dance: especially soul-line 
dancing but need to take lessons first! | 
am 58, divorced and looking for fun peo- 
ple to join me for lessons and dancing 
on the show. Prefer near my age who re- 
member, back in the day. Seeking 
black/white/women/men. Serious but 
happy replies only. Let’s get our feet and 
bode out on the dance floor. Life is get- 
ting short! More info to follow. Include 
daytime number, all calls answered. Re- 
ply to: Box 228546. 


Looking For A Keeper?: SWF, N/S, 
executive/professional, 50 years young, 
looking to make you smile ina LTR. Can 
be spotted on canal bike path, Unionville 
winery, Thomas Sweets, Panera, St. 
Paul's, or Jasna Polana. Red Sox fan 
that does respect the Yankee legacy. 
Seeking a S/DWM, with similar profile 
who is educated, caring, happy, funny, 
spiritual, and creative. Views life as a 
journey, not a destination. Ready to love 
like you've never been hurt, dance like 
nobody's watching, work like you don’t 


need the money - so what are we wait- 


ing for? We deserve to meet each other. 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


Shore To Please: Outdoors is the 
place to be: in, or under water! SWF, mid 
40's, auburn hair, hazel eyes, petite in 
height, athletic in activities, curious in 
nature. Romantic at heart but realistic 
too! Just jump in the car, | miss adventur- 
ous excursions, as | have couch pota- 
toes for friends. Music and movies a 
must. Seeking DM, 40’s-50ish, sports- 
minded, who is ready for something 
new, whether it’s because your new in 
the area, or lying low or gun-shy. Being 1 
in a couple world is for the birds! Profes- 
sion is not important as long as it’s not all 
your waking hours. | am not a club/join- 
er/bar person. Open to new activities, 
like golf for example. Enjoy both 
Philadelphia and NYC. Children and 
pets are fine, as the new movie 
says,’Must love dogs.” Pix if possible, 
who has time for blind dates? Please re- 
ply to Box 228500 


SWF Country Girl: Hi, | am a 50 year 
old woman looking to meet someone 
with good thoughts, kind heart, who 
knows how to communicate and is un- 
derstanding. | do not smoke or do drugs 
of any kind. The most | drink alcohol is 2- 
4 drinks a year if any. | am tall 5'9”, brown 
hair and eyes. | am an American of Irish 
and German descent. They say | am 
good looking. My likes are country mu- 
sic, living in the country, 1930's cars & 
trucks, the shore, car cruising, sight-see- 
ing, week-end trips, dining out, exercis- 
ing, astronomy, movies, bird & people 
watching. | love to entertain family & 
friends and | like quiet times too! | also 
love to cook & bake. So when you wanta 
good cooked meal-Just write! Box 
228510 


Would You Like To Go With Me To: 
Kirtan chanting? A NJPIRG public meet- 
ing? The next John Sayles movie at 
Montgomery Cinema? Or to the local 
farmer’s market on Saturday morning? 
I’m: 57, 5’, non-smoker, professional, 
self-confident, energetic, intelligent, spir- 
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330 COLD SOIL ROAD 
PRINCETON, NJ 08540 


Mi. 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


itual, feminist, emotionally grounded, 
sensual, playful, and practice total health 
from the inside out. Seeking love rela- 
tionship that includes companionship 
and friendship. Let's chat and get to 
know each other over herbal tea or per- 
haps at your favorite Thai restaurant. 
Box 228563 


MEN SEEKING MEN 


White Male Professional: Age 65, 
5’11”, would like to meet male friend, 40 
plus, drug & disease free for occasional 
lunch date etc., if you would like to meet 
please reply with phone number. Box 
228492 : 


SEEKING COUPLES 


Drug And Disease Free: playful 
white couple looking for a male or fe- 
male playmate from 25-45. Send a short 
note and phone number. 


Good Looking Bi-White Man: in my 
40’s. Looking for an intelligent, clean cut 
bi-white man or couple between 30 and 
45 for erotic after work fun. Send a short 
note about yourself and let's meet for a 
drink! Box 228448 


HOW TO RESPOND 


How to Respond: Place your note in 
an envelope, write the box number on 
the envelope, and mail it with $1 cash to 
U.S. 1 at the address above. 


HOW TO ORDER 


Singles By Mail: To place your free 
ad in this section mail it to U.S. 1, 12 
Roszel Road, Princeton 08540, fax it to 
609-452-0033, or E-mail it to class- 
@princetoninfo.com. Include an ad- 
dress to which we can send responses. 
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TRENTON FARMERS MARKET j 
SPRUCE STREET 


Lodi Apples 
and Pam’s Cut Flowers 


: “op = 
om | Your Own 
: Blueberries 
’ a & Raspberries 
Our Store is full of re 
New Jersey vegetables . 
picked daily 
and more! 
Sweet Corn « Zucchini vmnecseann 
Beans * Lettuce aa 
Herbs « Cider * Doughnuts FREE Canning 


924-2310 » Open Every Day 9-6 + www.terhuneorchards.com 


& Freezing Class 
Sat, Aug. 6, 10 a.m. 


Framing for all budgets 
Expert custom framing 

Do-it-yourself & save 
Choose from a vast selection 


Award-winning design = 
Family run since 1978 = 
Lifetime guarantee = 
Ready when you need it = 


Mercer Mall - Route 1 
Lawrenceville NJ 


452-1091 


ieal Frames < Framers 


=i Masters of the Art of Framing Art 


Have You Been Enjoying Your Summer 


with the Love of Your Life? 
— If the Answer is “NO”... 


Don't Let the Summer Pass You By. 
Call Together Today for a Special Offer. 


We’re so good - we guarantee our personal 
introductions! If you are single (or single 
. again), call Together for a free consultation. 


Celebrating over 30 years of success stories 


V¥YVYVYYV VV YVYY 


TQETHER 


Let Us Introduce You! 


25% Off 
Mention This Ad 


Expires 8/10/05 


609-895-1969 


www.togetherdating.com 


Broadway Dancers & Hollywood 
Actors Teach Locally! 


his month, 13 of the best dance, acting, voice & piano 

instructors from New York to Philadelphia are gearing 
up to teach their third season of classes at the Professional 
Center for the Arts right here in Hamilton, raising the bar 
for quality arts education in the area. 

“We offer a little of everything...If the students are 
taking class for fun, great! And if they want to take 
performing more seriously, even better,” offers co-owner 
Michael McClure. “It’s a simple formula...A large, well 
equipped, clean facility...Inspiring, experienced teachers 
and a well-rounded curriculum of acting, voice, dance 
& piano equals happy, healthy and rea//y talented students.” 

In two years, PCA has produced two feature films, 
which have premiered at local AMC theaters, several music 
videos and two live stage Shows at the War Memorial 
in Trenton. Their “Company”, a hand selected teen dance 
troupe, has performed on a Royal Caribbean cruise ship, for 
Six Flags, before Trenton Thunder Games and for 
numerous charities. This coming year, they will also start 
i abthpetitive hip hop team. 

PCA has open houses every Tuesday evening between 
6 and 9 pm for tours and registrations. They host a Kids 
Camp, Dance Camp & Movie Camp, all in August as well 
as a teen nightclub, Club Arts, every Thursday from 


August 31% at 6 with callbacks on Sept. I at 6. 
For more information, call 609-586-3008, log in to 
www.ProfessionalCenterfortheArts.com or visit any 
open house. 


6 to 10 pm. Auditions for next year’s “Company” will be on 
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MUSIC 


he’s only 28, yet Ana 
Egge [pronounced Egg-ee] writes 
songs and sings with the collec- 
tive experience of Bonnie Raitt, 
Ann Peebles, and the late Nina Si- 
mone in her prime. She is as 
forceful and compelling a musi- 
cian as the Louisiana-raised 
singer-songwriter she’s opening 
for, Lucinda Williams, at the State 
Theater in New Brunswick on 
Friday, August 5. 

Egge, based in a Flatbush, 
Brooklyn flat when she’s not out 
on the road, has been steadily 
touring since the release of her 
fourth recording, “Out Past The 
Lights,” co-released on her own 
Grace Records in conjunction 
with the Trenton-based non-profit 
label, ParkinSong Records. She’s 
never been so busy touring. She 
was hand-picked by Williams this 
year to open a slew of shows for 
Williams and her band, who are 
touring to support her early spring 
Lost Highway Records release, 
“Live at the Fillmore,” recorded in 
San Francisco. The two-CD set is 
Williams’ first-ever live record- 
ing. It takes advantage of 
Williams’ surge in popularity in 
recent years. 

Egge’s background is every bit 
as interesting as Williams’. 
Williams, the daughter of poet and 
college professor Miller Williams, 
was raised in New Orleans and 
southwest Louisiana and Arkansas, 
as well as other places around the 
South. At a show at the House of 
Blues in New Orleans on May 1, 
2002, Williams introduced the au- 
dience to her mother, Lucy Morgan 
— “a rock ‘n’ roll mama if ever 
there was one,” she told a sold-out 
crowd. “Live at the Fillmore” is 
dedicated to Morgan, who died last 
year. 

Egge’s “Out Past The Lights” 
includes an ode to her New York 
home, “City of Liberty,” and songs 
about unrequited love, which fea- 
ture prominently in much of 
Williams’ blues and folk-based 
songwriting. 

“Ina way, we’re kind of cut from 
the same cloth,” Egge says of com- 
parisons between her and 
Williams. In a phone interview 
from her Brooklyn home she says: 
“We come from the same kind of 
working class intellectual parents. 
I was brought up poor, but both my 
parents never stopped dreaming. 
When we moved away from North 
Dakota to New Mexico, they gave 
away all the books they had and 
started a library.” 

Egge was raised partly in Am- 
brose, North Dakota, “a town of 
about 50,” and Silver City, New 
Mexico, where her family moved 
when she was 10. The second of 
four sisters, Ana’s father was a 
farmer and her mother a music and 
language arts teacher. She was 
raised in the era of TV, yet all her 
sisters sang and her mother and fa- 
ther played piano and guitar, re- 
spectively. “TV was rationed in 
our house,” she says. “We only got 
to pick an hour a week, and we got 
to watch Saturday morning car- 
toons, but we could not turn the TV 


on without asking, or we’d get in 
trouble.” 

Her parents, too, were musical. 
“My dad played guitar in several 
local bands, and he would some- 
times play drums or washboard, 
and it was strictly an avocation for 
him, to make music for the commu- 
nity to enjoy,” says Egge. “My 
mom plays piano and accordion 
and we would always ask her to 
play, and obviously, being a mother 
of four and working, sometimes, 
she was exhausted. But there was 
always a lot of music on-in our 
house.” Egge recalls scribbling on- 
to cassette tapes she liked, before 
she knew how to write, as a five- 
year old. 

In North Dakota, winters were 
long and dreary, “but I always 
loved music, and wanted to play 
lead guitar since I was about six. I 
asked for and got a guitar for my 
seventh birthday, from my grand- 
ma. Even before I knew how to 
play, I was running around the 
house and strumming and postur- 
ing like I was Bob Dylan.” Egge re- 
calls spending many days after 
school in North Dakota listening to 
Canadian radio stations, “because 
the best stations I could find were 
the ones coming from Canada.” 

Egge says her earliest attempts at 
songwriting came about shortly af- 
ter she’d started on guitar lessons. 
“T began writing when I was 15. My 
mom mostly had taught language 
arts, and she was very supportive of 
all us girls writing journals. So I 
kept a journal for a lot of my pre- 
teen and early teenage years. 

“When I started to play guitar 
regularly, I started to put the two to- 
gether, and I wrote a bunch of 
songs in a flurry when I was 15, not 
really knowing it was supposed to 
be hard,” she adds. She recalls they 
weren’t songs she really wanted to 
show to people or perform, but then 
admits, “a few of those songs made 
it onto my first record. My mom 
was saying I was lazy, but I was 
writing lyrics to these melodies I 
had in my head.” 

In addition to “Out Past the 
Lights,” Egge’s other recordings 
include “River Under The Road,” 
for Lazy SOB Records, an Austin 
label; “Mile Marker,” for her own 
Grace Records; and “101 Sun- 
days,” a limited Canadian release 
that is now out of print. 

Egge’s distinctive, powerful 
voice and poignant lyrics are the 
focus on “Out Past the Lights” and 
she accompanies herself on guitar, 
mandolin, slide guitar, and fiddle, 
with a backing band of musicians 
from Brooklyn on several tracks. 
She also plays banjo and piano. “I 
really don’t play banjo much, cer- 
tainly not on this record. I play a lit- 


tle bit of everything but for a lot of . 


these songs, I’d rather have my 
friends play on it.” 


After graduating -f 
from high school in 
1995 in Silver City, 
New Mexico, Egge 
skipped college and 
went straight _to 
Austin, Texas, be- 
cause she had heard 
about its music scene 
from mentors who be- 
came friends — peo- 
ple like blues-rock 
bassist- and  song- 
writer Sarah Brown 
and acoustic blues 
guitarist and song- 
writer Steve James. 
Once in Austin, Egge 
won a _ songwriting 
contest, found a 
booking agent, 
recorded an album, 
and began to tour. 

“T had met them 
both,” she says of 
Brown and James, 
when they visited Sil- 
ver City, “and they were very en- 
couraging to me, and then I went to 
the Kerrville Folk Festival (near 
Fredericksburg, Texas) before I 
moved to Austin. When I got there, 
I couldn’t believe they’d let me in 
to all the clubs, because I was only 
18. I thought, ‘This is the place for 
me,” because I thought I’d have to 
wait another three years to start 
hanging out or playing in the 
clubs.” 

As she continued to develop as a 
songwriter in Austin, she studied 
the songs of Lyle Lovett, Mary 
Chapin Carpenter, and Michelle 
Shocked. While hanging out with 
James in Austin, she says: “I got in- 
to the blues people like Mississippi 
John Hurt and Big Bill Broonzy. I 
found I had an affinity for that type 
of music, and Steve James was 
quick to tell me I had it.” 

Like the blonde-haired Lucinda 
Williams, who is now 52 but does- 
n’t look a day over 40, Egge says: 
“T felt a connection to that (blues) 
music, and I still feel a connection 
to it,” referring to the now-de- 
ceased classic blues men and 
women. For proof that Egge has 
absorbed the classic blues, listen to 
“The Puzzle,” the track that closes 
“Out Past The Lights.” 

“I don’t know how to describe 
my music,” she says, “but Lucinda 
started talking about me last night 
in Boston, and she said I’m a soul 
singer but in a folk-rock kind of 
way. She said something about me 
being the Nina Simone of folk- 
rock. I thought that was pretty cool, 
because I’ve spent time listening to 
Nina and Ann Peebles, Etta James , 
and early Bonnie Raitt.” 

Egge contributed a track to 
ParkinSong’s 2003 release to raise 
funds for Parkinson’s Disease re- 
search, “ParkinSong: 28 Songs of 
Hope.” She is joined on the record 
by many artists with considerable 


Egge & Williams: Contemporary Blueswomen 


by Richard Skelly 


Cut from the Same Cloth: 

Singer songwriter Ana Egge, above, opens for 
Lucinda Williams at the State Theater in New 
Brunswick on Wednesday, August 3. 


reputations: Dave Alvin, formerly 
of the Blasters, whose father died 
from Parkinson’s disease; Kelly 
Willis; Eliza Gilkyson; Raitt; and 
even Crosby, Stills, and Nash. 

“This man, Rob Litowitz, start- 
ed ParkinSong kind of as a tribute 
to his mother, who has been living 
with Parkinson’s for years,” Egge 
says. While she has no personal 
connection or experience with rela- 
tives with Parkinson’s, “the idea of 
doing something to help the cause 
just appealed to me from the get- 
go, and it just made sense on all 
kinds of levels to put this record out 
with his label.” 


Success comes in a roundabout way these days, some people who 
are pitching my songs to movies and TV. / haven’t stopped the ways 
I’m doing what I’m doing but the record business has changed. 


In the meantime, opening the- 
ater shows for Williams and her ex- 
pert backing band can’t be bad for 
her profile. “I feel like I’ve been 
around a while and people are start- 
ing to accept me; it’s all starting to 
come full circle. It’s nice to not be 
the new kid anymore,” she says. 

“Success comes in a roundabout 
way these days,” she adds, given 
the state of today’s record business, 
“so I’m talking with some people 
who are pitching my songs to 
movies and TV. Stuff like that is 
going to be what finally breaks me 
out nationally. I haven't stopped 
the ways I’m doing what I’m doing 
but the record business has 

changed.” 


Lucinda Williams and band, 
with Ana Egge opening, Friday, 
August 5, 8 p.m. State Theater, 15 
Livingston Avenue, New 
Brunswick. $25 to $45. 732-246- 
SHOW. 


w 
hae 


JULY 27, 2005 U.S.1 57 


TWO FLOORS REMAINING!!! 


BUILDING FOR SALE! 
ON ROUTE 1 NORTH 


10,500 SQ FT 
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200 FORRESTAL ROAD, PRINCETON 


THIS RECENTLY RENOVATED HISTORIC 20,000 SQ. FT. 


146 ROUTE 1 NORTH, EDISON, NEW JERSEY - MIDDLESEX COUNTY CLASS A BUILDING IS SITUATED BETWEEN NEW YORK 
AND PHILADELPHIA WITH A COVETED PRINCETON 


FREE ST ANDIN G ADDRESS AND DIRECT ROUTE 1 ACCESS. 
HIGHLY VISIBLE 
3-STORY BUILDING SOME AMENITIES INCLUDE: 
LOCATED ON ROUTE 1 NORTH - 14,000 AVAILABLE SQ. FT. OR WILL DIVIDE TO 2,500 SOQ. FT. ; 
JUST OVER THE RARITAN RIVER - 12? HIGH CEILINGS AND RESTORED OPERABLE WINDOWS; 


Conveniently located on ROUTE 1 NORTH with access to - ALL NEW HVAC, ELECTRIC, PLUMBING SYSTEM, & 


major highways: Routes 18, 287 and 27. Just minutes from FIBER- OPTIC SERVICES: 
the Garden State Parkway and the New Jersey Turnpike. : 
{Exit 9} - SET IN MATURE CAMPUS ENVIRONMENT; AND 


- Overabundant parking (55 spaces) - CONVENIENT TO HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, BANKING, CHILD 
- Signage on Route | 

- Brick and concrete construction CARE AND HELIPAD. 
- Zoning G-BH (General Business Highway} 


EXCLUSIVE BROKER Doug Richter 732.489.2250 cell 


ESTATE ...At Its Best CONTACT CURT EMMICH AT Center = 
609.452.7720 _——— 


Brokers Protected 


oe ¢ Office and Office Suite Solutions | 
> ¢ Virtual Office & Business ID Services | 
i * Conference & Training Facilities | 


* Mail, Shipping & Packing Services 
¢ Full Service Copy & Design Center 


Where Your Business is the Genter of Our Univer 


Tired of Rent Increases & Hidden Costs? 
lf You Answered “Yes” Read This! 


DPI Offers One Low Rate with No Surprises or 
Hidden Costs. Come In Now & Get Your First. 
Month FREE! That’s Right, FREE! 


Our suites include these great amenities... 


Tastefully furnished office suite _ 
Prestigious Princeton address 
Personalized receptionist services 

Phone services including all local charges 


Fax and 24/7 voicemail Call us now , so you can take care of business 


aces anitianding: instead of worrying about surprises! 


Fully-equipped conference rooms 
On-site color digital copy center at special rates 6 0 9) = 5 1 4 2 9 4 9 4 


Plus 200 FREE xerox copies each month 


ice ki includi rmet coffee a : 
SAoaanen, iach) worst 707 Alexander Road, Suite 208; Princeton, NJ 08540 
* Offer is for 111 s/f with a one year service agreement does Www. d a i / y p i an j t oe r g 


not include specialized services and availability is limited. 
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Kast Windsor Twp. 
Route 130 - 8,000 sq. ft. single 
story office/retail building. Units 
available from 720 sq. ft. to 3,500 
sq. ft. Competitive lease rates. 
Parking at door. Units are avail- 
able furnished or unfurnished. 
For Lease 


609-581-4848 


www.ridolfi-associates.com 


+ Experience 

+ Honesty 

+ Integrity 

+ Sales & Rentals 


Stockton Real Estate, tic. 
1 32 Chambers Street ¢ Princeton, NJ 08542 
: 1-800-763-1416 © 609-924-1416 
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WEIDEL 


CORPORATION 


COMMERCIAL 
DIVISION 


PREMIERE PROPERTY 


Ewing Twp. 

2,000 +/- s.f. of vacant space 
fronting on River Road, for- 
merly used as a hair salon. It 
is comprised of a waiting/ 
reception area, 3 vacant work/ 
bullpen areas and a private 
office. The front of the building 
is Chestnut Hill Stone. It is 
3,000 +/- sq. ft. overall. The tenants share a common area 
having a small kitchen and two (2) half baths. Each unit has 

a separate HVAC and electric. 


OFFICE SPACE 


Montgomery Twp. - Village Shopper I, 1,070 +/- sq. ft. 
and 500 +/- sq. ft. second floor spaces available for lease. 
Ewing Twp. - Shared space in existing 1* fl. medical office 
available for lease. 


RETAIL SPACE | 


Hamilton Twp. - 1,200 +/- SF in busy neighborhood shopping 
center. Formerly used as a dollar store. 

Hamilton Twp. - 1,600 +/- SF retail space, previously a res- 
taurant. Ideal for pizzeria or other food-related use. 
Washington Twp. - Very well appointed with top quality fin- 
ishes and craftsmanship. Retail or Office - 1,890 +/- s.f. on two 
levels with clear span open space. Located on Route 33 across 
from Town Center presently under development. 


COMMERCIAL BUILDINGS 


Warehouse, shop, lab space - 30 units of various sizes from 
350 s.f. to 50,000 s.f. available for sale or lease. Off Rt. 202 in 
Branchburg Twp. 

Trenton - 2,800+/- SF single-story building for sale or lease. 
Open space suitable for office or retail. 

Trenton - Warehouse/Industrial - 18,000+/- SF single-story 
masonry building with fenced yard area on % of an acre. 


LAND 


Lawrence Twp. - Rt. 1, 2+/- acres highway business zone. 
$375,000. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY 


‘Mercer - 15,000+/- SF autobody facility offered at $675,000. 


Lawrence - Turn-key, high profit, low investment food service 
business available for sale. 


Weidel Realtors Commercial Division 
2490 Pennington Road, ¢ Suite 201, Pennington 


609-737-2077 


www.weidelcommercial.com 


Life in the Fast Lane 


harmasset, an antiviral 
and anticancer drug discovery and 
development company, is moving 
its entire operation from Atlanta, 
GA, to 30,000 square feet at the 
Princeton Forrestal Center. 

The firm has about 30 employ- 
ees and expects to be profitable and 
to be marketing two drugs for 
AIDS and hepatitis by 2007. The 
state Economic Development Au- 
thority approved a $1.7 million 
Business Employment Incentive 
Program grant based on Pharmas- 
set growing to a staff of 65 people 
at 303-A College Road, formerly 
occupied by Orchid Cellmark (pre- 
viously known as Orchid Bio- 
Sciences) and owned by National 
Business Parks. Tom Stange repre- 
sented National Business Parks. 
Pharmasset has signed a five-year 
lease. Orchid is now located at 
4390 Route 1 north. 

“Access to experienced phar- 
maceutical talent in the area was 
the key factor in our decision to 
move,” says Schaefer Price, Phar- 
masset president and CEO. He 
adds that the company evaluated 
scientific hubs throughout -the 
country and determined that 
Princeton offers an “ideal combi- 
nation of industry infrastructure 
and quality of life that will allow 
the company to grow in support of 
our small molecule research and 
clinical development pipeline of 
antiviral therapeutics.” 


The move will also give Phar- 
masset easier geographic access to 
Incyte and Hoffmann-La Roche, 
corporate partners for its HIV and 
Hepatitus C virus collaborations, 
says Alan S. Roemer, vice president. 

In New Jersey, the life sciences 
sector includes operations for more 
than 75 percent of the world’s lead- 
ing pharmaceutical companies and 
a growing biotechnology cluster, 
AIS EL IEE TOES. 

Pharmasset evaluat- 
ed scientific hubs 
throughout the coun- 
try and determined 
that Princeton offers 
an ideal combination 
of industry infrastruc- 


ture and quality of life. 
De ae 


according to Debbie Hart, presi- 


- dent of the state’s Biotechnology 


Council. “New Jersey also has 
more scientists and engineers per 
capita than any other place in the 
world, with approximately 62,000 
people reporting to work each day 
in its pharmaceutical and life sci- 
ences industries.” 

Pharmasset is an emerging phar- 
maceutical company committed to 
the discovery, development, and 
commercialization of novel antivi- 


Edited by Barbara Fox 


ral drugs. The company leverages 
its expertise in nucleoside chem- 
istry to develop therapeutics to 
combat infections caused by drug- 
resistant HIV and hepatitis viruses. 

Last August Pharmasset was 
valued at $125 million and was re- 
ported to have 16,500 square feet at 
1860 Montreal Road in Tucker, 
Georgia. At that time the firm hired 
Price, its first full-time CEO. 

The company’s product candi- 
dates include ClevudineT, which is 
in late-stage clinical trials for the 
treatment of chronic Hepatitis B, 
ReversetT and Racivirr, two drugs 
in Phase 2 clinical trials for the 
treatment of HIV, and several other 
antiviral compounds in advanced 
preclinical studies. 

Pharmasset has nine SBIR 
grants from the National Institutes 
of Health, worth more than $1 mil- 
lion, that target smallpox and relat- 
ed viruses. Work on “pox” viruses, 
which can be tools for bioterrorism, 
is a high priority for the Centers for 
Disease Control and Prevention. 

The company has a high profile 
in Atlanta, thanks to $40 million in 
venture capital funding and a color- 
ful serial entrepreneur, Raymond 
Schinazi. Schinazi, the son of an 
Egyptian business man and a pio- 
neer in AIDS research at Emory 
University, co-developed one of the 
earliest AIDS “cocktails” that now 
has annual sales of $1.2 billion. 

In 1998 Schinazi co-founded 


MIXED USE CONDOMINIUM 
FOR SALE IN PENNINGTON, NJ 


CALLAWAY 


10 South Main Street, Pennington, NJ 
www.ntcallaway.com 


609 737 7765 


v 


; Investment Member 
a, 


weet 


- 12-20 SOUTH MAIN 


STREET 
PENNINGTON, NJ 


Building # 1 

12 South Main Street 
Currently occupied by 
bakery/coffee shop, restaurant, 
and with 8 residential units. 


Building #2 

16 South Main Street 
Currently occupied by a day 
spa and with 2 residential 
units and a 1900SF duplex res- 
idential unit. 


Building #3 

20 South Main Street 
Currently occupied by a 
craft/yarn store and with a 2nd 
floor residential unit. 


Total Square Footage: 
6,905 SF Retail 
11,450 SF Residential 


Zoning: B-R Zone 
Size of lot: 1.03 Acres 


ead? We ~ Tenants: 100% Occupancy 


with NNN Leases 
Parking: 56 onsite spaces 
$5,500,000 


Contact: 
Jennifer Branagh 
210 401 8391 (cell) 
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Pharmasset on his credit card, according to 
the Atlanta Business Chronicle. Also in 
1998 Schinazi co-founded Boston-based 
Idenix Pharmaceuticals Inc. (IDX) to de- 
velop drugs for HIV and Hepatitis B and C, 
and Idenix went public in 2004. 


Pharmasset Inc., 303-A College Road, 
Suite A, Princeton 08540. Alan S. 
Roemer, vice president, finance and 
investor relations. 609-613-4125: 
fax, 609-613-4150. www.pharmas- 
set.com 


Lenox Sold: 
Teleglobe on the Block 


I ine china and sterling silver is no 
longer a must for the trousseau of today’s 
bride, and as a result of the decline in the 


market for “tabletop” accessories, one of 


New Jersey’ premiere china companies has 
been sold. 


Brown-Forman Corporation announced 
on July 21 that it has sold Lenox Inc. to De- 
partment 56 for $190 million. The company 
also plans to sell the Lenox headquarters 
property on Princeton Pike in a separate 
transaction. 

Brown-Forman bought Lenox in 1983 for 
about $413 million, and added Dansk table- 
ware and Baltimore-based sterling silver 
manufacturers Kirk and Stieff to that division. 

Brown-Forman warned it was exploring 
a possible sale of the Lenox division last 
February in order to focus on its beverage 
business, which includes Jack Daniel’s Ten- 
nessee Whiskey and Southern Comfort. 

“The environment for this business has 
been challenging for several years as evi- 
denced by the weakness throughout the 
U.S. tabletop and giftware industry,” says 
Owsley Brown II, CEO of the Kentucky- 
based parent company. “We believe Depart- 
ment 56 is very well positioned to focus ex- 
clusively-on and grow this outstanding port- 
folio of brands.” 


Continued on following page 


Princeton Corporate Plaza 
with over 50 scientific companies 
U.S. Route 1 Frontage 


New Laboratory Incubator #4 


From 400 Square Feet 


CompPLeteE FAcILiTy PACKAGES 
AVAILABLE 


Includes 
Scientists, Hoods, 
Chemicals, Glassware, etc. 


Contact Pam Kent: 732-329-3655 


Research Center 


CORE INSTRUMENTATION -N.M.R, LC/MS, GC, ETC. 


LEASE 


RESEARCH PARK, 
ROUTE 206, PRINCETON 


17 Buildings Totaling Over 427,000 SF 

Opposite Princeton Airport 

Suites from 845 - 8238 SF Available 

Princeton Mailing Address & Phone Exchange 
State-of-the-Art Fitness Center on Site 
Preliminary Approvals for New 16,000 SF Building 


NORTH BRUNSWICK 


COMMERCE CENTER 
Off Rt. 1 South 


2 Buildings Totaling 171,000 SF « Single-Story 
Office/Flex Bldgs. Suites of 3,615 - 9,515 SF 
Available Immediately Great Access to Rts. 1, I-95, 
NJ Turnpike, 130 & 18 Walking Distance to 
Restaurants, Shopping, Etc. 


WINDSOR BUSINESS PARK 
196 Rt. 571, West Windsor 


4 Buildings Totaling 90,000 SFSuites of 

1,622 - 2,779 & 3,282 SF contiguouss Space Available 
immediately * Advanced Fiber Optic Internet 

System Available * Basement Storage - Newly 
Renovated Building Available Immediately 


ENTERPRISE PARK 
Off Sullivan Way 


3 Buildings Totaling 90,000 SF * Space available up 
to 10,000 SF * Loading Docks/Drive-in Doors 

18 Ft. Clear in Warehouse « 1 Mile to Trenton 
Mercer Airport & Trenton Co. Club 

Within 2 Miles of Exit 2 Interstate 95 


Silvia St. 


Commercial, Industrial & Land 
194 NASSAU STREET, 
PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY 08542 * ESTABLISHED 1952 


CONTACT MARK HILL or JON BRUSH 


609-921-6060 


COOPERATION 


or www. HiltonRealtyCo.com 
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*rinceton Office Lease 
3,507/SF - Entire 2nd Floor 


The Benjamin Gray House @ Millstone Park 


- Located near intersection of Route 1 & Mapleton Rd. 

- Historic office building & site 

- Beautiful space - upgrades throughout 

- Reception, 2 executive offices, 7 regular offices, 
Conference room, open area, kitchen, storage 

~ Walking distance to hotel & restaurant 

~ Easy access to Forrestal Region, downtown 
Princeton, Route 27 


Contact Paul Goldman, paulcpn@aol.com 
609-921-8844 - Exclusive Broker 


. Subject to errors and omissions 


Without the Commute! 


Rentals - Executive Offices and 
Suites, Desk Space, Virtual Offices 


Secretarial Support Services 
g Reports, Studies, Letters, Transcriptions 
; Microsoft® Word, Excel and Powerpoint 


wi Confidentiality @ Flexibility Personal Ser 


D/J Business Service/The Office Complex 
475 Wall Street « Princeton, NJ 08540 
609-924-0905 ¢ complex3@475walist.com 


ennington Office For Lease 


- 65 South Main Street, Pennington, NJ 


- 250-588 SF, two one room offices 
at 250 SF can be combined. 
Two large rooms at 450 SF. 
Lower level at 588 SF 


NEW BUILDING - New Construction; 6500 SF 
New Building on site, 2 floors, 
1st class office 


- $20/SF-$25/SF gross-all inclusive 
(utilities, HVAC, etc.) 

- Location in downtown Pennington 

- Close to restaurants, banks and 
shopping 

- Ample parking on site 

- Well-kept park-like atmosphere 


LOCATION 
SPACE 


RENT 


COMMENTS 


Contact Al Toto, Assistant Vice President 
609-921-8844 - Exclusive Broker 
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At press time no announcement 
had been made about whether the 
headquarters staff on Princeton 
Pike would move to Minneapolis 
or stay in New Jersey, nor about 
who would market the Lenox 
Drive property. 

“We thought we could get more 
value of prime real estate by selling 
it separately, but any number of 
scenarios are possible,” says Phil 
Lynch, spokesperson for Brown- 
Forman. “We could sell it someone 
who would lease it to Department 
56, or we could sell it to someone 
who wanted to use the property.” 

Founded in 1976 and headquar- 
tered near Minneapolis, Depart- 
ment 56 (NYSE: DFS) has flagship 
stores in Bloomington, Minnesota; 
Las Vegas; San Francisco; Chica- 
go; Orlando; and at Disneyland in 
California. 

It designs, distributes, whole- 
sales, and retails fine quality col- 
lectibles and other giftware prod- 
ucts that are sold through gift, 
home accessory and specialty re- 
tailers, department stores, and gen- 
eral merchandise chains, as well as 
through its own stores and con- 
sumer-direct home show sales. 

Lenox was founded in Trenton 
in 1889 and has been providing 
dinner service to the White House 
since 1918. Its brands include 
Lenox fine china, crystal, col- 
lectibles, and giftware; Dansk con- 
temporary tableware and giftware; 
Gorham silver, crystal and china; 
and Kirk Stieff silver and pewter 
products. 

Lenox has 2,850 employees 
worldwide, including 300 in central 
New Jersey. The part of the compa- 
ny that is being sold had sales of 
$465 million for the fiscal year end- 
ing April 30. 


M eanwhile, another Prince- 
ton area company is up for sale. 
Teleglobe International Holdings 
Ltd., formerly ITXC, a provider of 
telephone service over the internet 
with offices on College Road East, 
has been sold for the second time in 
a year. Teleglobe, headquartered in 
Hamilton, Bermuda, announced on 
July 25 that it has entered into an 
agreement to be acquired by Videsh 
Sanchar Nigam Ltd. (VSNL) for 
$178 million. VSNL is India's lead- 
ing provider of international com- 
munications and Internet services. 

Teleglobe, a provider of interna- 
tional telecommunications services 
to Internet service providers, fixed 
and mobile network operators, 
bought ITXC last year. The compa- 
ny has not announced the fate of the 
100 employees working at the com- 
pany’s Plainsboro location. 


Lenox inc., Lenox Products 
Group (BFB), 100 Lenox Dri- 
ve, Lawrenceville 08648- 
2394. Jay Hanauer, CEO. 


609-896-2800; fax, 609-895- 
0139. www.lenox.com 


Teleglobe International Hold- 
ings, 750 College Road East, 
Princeton, 08540. 609 750- 
3333; fax, 609-419-1511. 
www.teleglobe.com. 


Stock News 


Heartland Payment Systems, 
47 Hulfish Street, Suite 400, 


Princeton 08542. Robert 
Baldwin, CFO. 609-683- 
3831; fax, 609-683-3815. 


www.heartlandpay- 
mentsystems.com 


Heartland Payment Systems, a 
seven-year-old company, has 
named the potential price — $14 to 
$16 per share — for its $75 million 
stock offering. The company will 
sell 2.6 million shares of common 
stock and stockholders intend to 
sell an additional 4.1 million shares 
in the IPO. It has applied to be list- 
ed on the New York Stock Ex- 
change with the symbol HPY. 

Listed as being located in 5,000 
square feet on Hulfish Street, it is 
planning a move to 9,300 feet on 
two floors at 90 Nassau Street. 

The firm provides bank card- 
based payment processing services 
to 101,500 small-and medium- 
sized merchants in the United 
States. According to the Nilson Re- 
port it is the seventh largest card 
acquirer in the United States 
ranked by purchase volumce (in- 
cluding credit and debit Visa and 
MasterCard transactions) but this 
represents just 1.8 percent of the 


total bank card processing market. 
Some of the proceeds from the of- 
fering will be used to pay down $2.9 
million of debt, the company has 
said, and $5.25 million will be used 
to redeem warrants to purchase | 
million shares of common stock. 


Expansions 


Wong Wong & Associates, 12 
Roszel Road, Suite A 102, 
Princeton 08540. Raymond 
H. and Valerie Wong. 609- 
683-1168; fax, 609-683-3798. 
www.raymondhwong.com 


Ninety percent of the clients for 
Wong Wong & Associates speak 
Cantonese and Mandarin. With 
seven lawyers, this is the largest 
law firm in the Chinese American 
community on the east coast, says 
Raymond Wong. Based in Manhat- 
tan, it focuses on immigration, 
landlord/tenant, patent, and real es- 
tate law. 

The Wongs bought an office 
condominium at 12 Roszel Road 
from Creative Business Decisions 
last year, but CBD had the right to 
remain there through the end of 
June. Now renovations are under 
way for the Wongs’ expanded 
space. “Most of the lawyers work 
in New York, but when our new of- 
fice is renovated, we will staff it 
more people,” says Wong. 

He majored in chemical engi- 
neering at the City College of New 
York, Class of 1980, and was 
studying for his PhD when he was 
elected to the New York Democra- 
tic State Committee, an event that 
triggered his law career. “I was vol- 


SIMONE 


REALTY 


Commercial Real Estate Specialists 
PROFESSIONAL OFFICE SPACE 


FOR ponder 88 in siti Road, Lawrenceville 


«1,200 to 7,800 SF 
eEasy Access 

eHigh Visibility 
eFlexible Floor Plans 
«Private Entrances 
ePrivate Restrooms 
«Separate Utilities 


JOHN SIMONE REALTY, 


(609) 882-— 


Development 


¢3,000 SF Condo 
«Convenient Location 
«Efficient Floor Plan 
«Ample Parking 
*High Visibility 


Af 
fat ow 
EO ha 


13 Roszel Road 
600 Alexander Park 
755 Alexander Rd 
742 Alexander Rd 1,500 to 6,500 sq ft 
One Research Way 
Silverline Drive 

_ \ 2000 Cornwall Road 86,000 sq ft 
_ \212 Carnegie Center 10,050 sq ft Office Sub-Lease through 2012 


= GARIBALDI 


MORFORD & DODDS 
SPACE AVAILABLE 


1,800 to 10,000 sq ft Office (will divide) 
3,866 sq ft'"* Office Sub-L ease 


Bob Morford 


609-452-8880 


5,000 sq ft"! © Ofte 
Office 
50,000 sq ft Lab/Office/Manufacturing 
70,000 sq ft Lab Space 
Lab/Office (will divide) 


Peter Dodds 
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unteering, stuffing envelopes, and 
people saw I was motivated, and I 
ran and won,” he says. “At my first 
meeting I saw many lawyers there. 
I figured that to represent people on 
the Lower East Side more effec- 
tively I should go to law school. 

His mother, a seamstress, immi- 
grated from China with three chil- 
dren and was their sole provider 
because his father, an engineer, 
was not allowed to leave the coun- 
try. Wong’s older sister is a hospital 
administrator and his young sister 
has been an engineer, a lawyer, and 
a filmmaker. 

Wong’s wife, Valerie, a chemist, 
graduated in 1985 from Nankai 
University, where her parents were 
chemistry professors. As one of the 
top 50 students in China, she came 
to this.country to join her first hus- 
band at Ohio State and earn her 
PhD. She worked as a chemist at 
Sterling Winthrop and Smith- 
KlineBeecham, and had two chil- 
dren, but her marriage was unhap- 
py; she was a battered wife. Her 
husband tried to choke her, she 
Says, and threatened her with a 
knife. So she got a restraining order 
against him and filed for divorce. 

When her first lawyer told her 
she was “too strong,” she switched 
lawyers and hired Raymond Wong. 


“Raymond was like Chinese food, 


cheap and good,” she says. 

Next she was helping Wong 
with his office work, and soon she 
decided to go to law school herself. 
She, too, entered politics; she is the 
treasurer for Assemblywoman Lin- 
da Greenstein. She married Wong; 
together they have six children, 
and she is the managing attorney 
for the Princeton office. 

“Both of us have science and en- 
gineering backgrounds,” says Ray- 
mond Wong, “so we do a lot of 
patent law, but we are also handling 
a murder case in New York State. 
Our main job is litigation; we al- 
ways fight with bigger law firms.” 

“Now that I am a lawyer and 
people tell me all kinds of horrible 
stories, I know exactly how they 
feel, and I can take care of them,” 
says Valerie Wong. “Panicking 
doesn’t help.” 


Hutchinson Industries (TOT), 
460 Southard Street, Trenton 
08638. Pascal Seradarian, 
president. 609-394-1010; 
fax, 609-394-2031. www.- 
hutchinsoninc.com 


Hutchinson Industries has 
added 25,000 square-foot ware- 
house to a factory at 250 Ewing 
Street. The factory makes alu- 
minum truck wheels, mostly for 
the federal government. Other 
products are run-flat rubber and se- 
curity products. 

The 105-year-old firm is owned 
by the French petroleum company 
Total. A total of 230 people work in 
Trenton, where the firm has other 
facilities at 309 North Clinton Av- 
enue, 642 East State Street, 84 
Parker Avenue, and 106 Mulberry. 
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Transit Village Proposed 


he offices on Vaughn 
Drive and Alexander Park may 
soon have company — residen- 


tial, retail, and more offices — if 


New Jersey Transit’s vision 
study for a transit village at the 
Princeton Junction train station 
becomes reality. 

NJT on June 24 released the 
results of the year-long study 
that looked at the redevelopment 


of the area on the Route | side of 


the train station. 

The concept plan proposes a 
village with three districts — a 
new 445-unit residential neigh- 
borhood on Washington Road, a 
174,000-square-foot office dis- 
trict on Alexander Road, and a 
mixed-use village core on the 
west side of the train station. The 
village core is proposed to be 
comprised of 355 residential 
units, 120,000 
square feet of re- 


by Bill Sanservino 


on the construction by the state 
Department of Transportation of 
the Vaughn Drive connector — a 
road that would replace the cur- 
rent Vaughn Drive entrance to the 
train station and run through the 
property connecting Alexander 
Road to Washington Road. The 
connector was proposed as part 
of the Millstone Bypass study. 

The new Vaughn Drive is pro- 
posed to be a landscaped boule- 
vard that balances the street’s 
necessary through-traffic func- 
tion with its potential as a com- 
mercial and residential street, 
states the vision study. 

The village core, located be- 
tween the Vaughn Drive connec- 
tor and the railroad tracks, is 
seen as being a mix of different 
uses with walkable, “high-quali- 
ty” public spaces and streets 

lined with ac- 


tive pround lev- | 


tail, and 90,000 : el uses. 
square feet of of- New Jersey Transit The village 
fice space. is proposing a core would be 
a ; plan mixed-use transit focused on a 
would also in- : - new main street 
crease the vill age at the : leading to the 
amount of com- Princeton Junction gation The 
muter parking at train station. area immedi- 
the site by 360 ee ately around the 
spaces — about station would 
10 percent over the existing feature a new series of public 
3,635. spaces accommodating car, bus, 


NJT, in cooperation with 
West Windsor, and the state De- 
partment of Community Affairs, 
started the vision study about a 
year ago to determine the feasi- 
bility of a transit village at the 
station and to draft a concept 
plan, or “vision,” of what might 
be done with the site. The major- 
ity of the project would be built 
on land owned by the township 
and NJT, including the Vaughn 
Drive parking lots, and the town- 
ship compost station on Alexan- 
der Road. 

West Windsor Mayor Shing- 
Fu Hsueh says the transit village 
plan is “doable,” but there are 
still many issues to settle before 
the project gets the green light. 
They include the results of a bus 
rapid transit feasibility study be- 
ing conducted by the state; a 
study by township professionals 
as to whether the downtown 
Junction qualifies as a redevel- 
opment district; the reconstruc- 
tion of Vaughn Drive into the 
train station; and the reconstruc- 
tion of Route 571 through the 
Princeton Junction downtown 
area. 

Ultimately the township will 
have the final say as to whether 
the plan gets built or not. The de- 
velopment would require master 
plan and zoning changes that 
would all be subject to public 
hearings. 

The development also hinges 


and train transfers and a plaza for 
bus rapid transit (BRT). 

Since the village core would 
be located in the current Vaughn 
Drive lots, parking would be ac- 
commodated by the construction 
of four parking garages in the 
village core. The garages would 
provide parking for 2,870 cars. 

The Alexander Park office 
district would be located at. the 
southwestern end of the site 
along Alexander Road as an ex- 
tension to the existing commer- 
cial offices in the area. The 
buildings would be a maximum 
of three stories in height, with 
surface parking in the interior of 
the new development sites. 

The district would be served 
by a new road running from 
Alexander Road (near the cur- 
rent entrance to Old Bear Brook 
Road) and connecting to the 
Vaughn Drive Connector. 

The Washington Road resi- 
dential neighborhood is envi- 
sioned as being “low in scale, 
and oriented to the street” in an 
effort to conform with the town- 
ship’s residential neighborhoods: 
“rather than create a more urban 
enclave.” 

The proposed housing mix is 
three-story, multi-family build- 
ings on the new Vaughn Drive, 
and townhouses oriented to the 
side streets. Parking would be 
located below, or in the interior 
of the block. 


Locations in: 


Princeton 609-452-8311 
Meadowlands 201-804-0900 


www.officegallery.com 


a Your Instant Office is Ready 


GALLERY at Office Gallery! 
The Office Solution 
+ Instant Telephone Activation * Ready for Business the Day You Move In 
*Short-Term Office Leases  * Personalized Answering Service 
* Full Secretarial Support + Individual & Multi-Office Suites 
* Home Office Support + Elegant Conference Rooms 


“Free Use at Over 360 Locations Worldwide” 


Baeserrte ORK 


www.aben.com 


sale or Lease 


Windsor 


COLD baw 


A 


Wie, 


5000-13,0 


William Barish cpnweb@aol.com 
609-921-8844 (fax) 609-924-9739 (cell) 609-731-6076 


OOISF - Headquarters Building 


-Great access and visibility 
-Subdivision potential 

-Use and expansion potential 
-Well landscaped site 

-Close to train and restaurants 


CONTACT: 


* Princeton Address 

« Flexible lease terms 

* Expansion Potential 

* Walk to Train 

* Near Restaurants & Hotels 


WILLIAM BARISH 
Email - conweb@aol.com 
609-921-8844 © Exclusive Broker 


2300 - 4600 SF Alexander Park 


ase - Pennington, NJ 


LOCATION 
SPACE 


RENT 
TERM 
COMMENTS 


Jennington Point Offices 


~ Route 31 and N. Main St. 
~ 565 SF, 688 SF & 2370 SF 
- $17-20/SF net 


- 1-5 years 


- Class "A" office located on Route 31 


- Close to all major roadways 
- Close to restaurants, shops, banks 
- Ample parking on site 


Contact Al Toto, Assistant Vice President 


609-921-8844 - Exclusive Broker 
Ma os seus te? : * é 2. a 
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Washington Park, Princeton Junction 
_ LOCATION: Off 571 & Route One, walk to train 
_ SPACE: 1000-7500/SF 


Flexible lease terms with expansion potential 


Close to hotels & restaurants 


_ CONTACT: Kevin Coleman | 
kevincpn@aol.com f° 
cell 609-933-0680 


609-921-8844 


Continued from preceding page 


Office Extension Plans 
as low as $325/mo. 


The Part-Time Office Plan for Princeton Business. Why pay 
full-time office rents when there’s HQ’s flexible Office Exten- 


sion Plan? 


HQ provides you with a Princeton address and you simply pay 
for the office or conference room time and services you use. 


Included in our costs: receptionist, telephones answered in 
your company name, availability of secretarial services, fax 
and more. 


Full-time offices are also immediately available on short-term 
leases. Call for complete details today. 


Rutgers Cooperative Extension, Mid- 
dlesex County, 42 Riva Avenue, 
North Brunswick 08902. Bill Hlubik, 
county department head. 732-745- 
3445; fax, 732-745-3478. www.co.- 
middlesex.nj.us/extensionservices 
The Middlesex County office of Rutgers 

Cooperative Research & Extension has 

moved into a new location at Davidson’s 

Mill Pond Park in South Brunswick. It offers 

educational, research based programs to the 

public, often for free or a minimal charge. 

Features of the new facility include the 
handicapped accessible herb and vegetable 
display gardens installed by the Middlesex 
County Master Gardeners and new shade and 
ornamental trees that were planted to show 
homeowners what’s available to add to their 
landscape. 

The agricultural department will give 
classes, sell soil test kits, and accept pest & 
disease samples, and the 4-H department will 
also be here. 


Leaving Town 


TCM Inc./Thermal Solutions Inc., 260 
Turner Industrial Way, Aston 19014. 
Jerry McFadden, sales manager. 800- 
220-1517; fax, 610-859-8944. 
www.teamindustrialservices.com 


Thermal Solutions moved from Windsor 
Industrial Park, as a result of a buyout by a 
public company, Team Industrial Services, 
based in Alvin, Texas. As a division of the 
Texas firm, it has anew name, TCM Inc., but 
it does the same work as before, on-site ther- 
mal processing for the petrochemical and 
power generating industries. 

“On May | eight people in the operating 
group moved from Windsor Industrial Park 
to Aston, Pennsylvania, and were rolled into 
the existing group there,” says Dennis 
Thompson, manager of TCM’s technical 
support group. 

A 1969 graduate of New York University, 
Thompson has a master’s in engineering 
from NYU, and did doctoral work in ma- 


chine design at Rutgers. He works onsite and 
has a home office. 

Every weld seam on a pressure vessel at a 
refinery needs to be heat treated to relieve its 
stress, and TCM is devoted to these safety 
procedures. Its thermal services include ther- 
mal processing and nondestructive evalua- 
tion. 

Both halves of the newly merged firm 
serve the same industry, and TCM reportedly 
represents half of the business, or about $100 
million annually. The other half of the firm, 
now called Team Mechanical Services, offers 
leak sealing, onsite machining, hot tapping, 
valve repair, and emissions monitoring. 


Contracts Awarded 


Billtrust, 92 North Main Street, Building 
19-E, Unit E, Windsor Industrial Park, 
Box 480, Windsor 08561. Flint Lane, 
president. 609-580-0050; fax, 609- 
580-0041. www.billtrust.com 


Billtrust, a billing service provider for the 
distribution industry, struck a deal with DMSi 
Software, which has business management 
solutions for lumber wholesalers and building 
material distributors. 

DMSi Software will offer Billtrust’s Com- 
pleteBilling Service to its clients. It includes 
outsourced paper and electronic billing, an 
online customer service tool, expert bill re- 
design, and in-bill marketing. DMSi’s cus- 
tomers can choose to electronically transmit 
bills to Billtrust for processing, which could 
cut billing costs by more than 50 percent. 


Maptext Inc., 666 Plainsboro Road, 
Suite 1025, Plainsboro 08536. Herbert 
Freeman, president. 609-716-7552; 
fax, 609-716-7553. Home page: 
www.maptext.com 


MapText has sold its automatic text place- 
ment software, Label-EZ, to the Virginia De- 
partment of Transportation. This easy-to-con- 
figure software will be used to place names on 
maps quickly and cost-effectively, but still ac- 
cording to the highest cartographic standards, 
. The company’s worldwide roster of clients 
now includes the transportation department 
of 13 states and two Canadian provinces. 


GLOBAL 


Over 700 Centers Worldwide 


Princeton Center 


Princeton Forrestal Village 


609-520-2144 


Newtown Center 


Silver Lake Executive Campus 


267-757-8700 


King of Prussia Center 
Freedom Business Center 
610-768-7700 


Cherry Hill Center 
East Gate Center 
856-642-4000 


Philadelphia Center 
Centre Square 
215-246-3400 


Conshohocken Center 
Tower Bridge 
610-941-2975 


www.hq.com 


JULY 27, 2005 U.S.1 


63 


U.S. 1 Classifieds 


HOW TO ORDER 


Phone, Fax, E-Mail: That's all it takes 
to order a U.S. 1 Classified. Call 609- 
452-7000, or fax your ad to 609-452- 
0033, or use our E-Mail address: 
class@princetoninfo.com. We will 
confirm your insertion and the price. It 
won't be much: Our classifieds are just 
50 cents a word, with a $7 minimum. Re- 
peats in succeeding issues are just 40 
cents per word, and if your ad runs for 16 
consecutive issues, it's only 30 cents 
per word. 


OFFICE RENTALS 


Boost Your Practice: at our busy 
holistic teaching/healing community! 
Office space for rent in Princeton-Skill- 
man area. Light filled and spacious facil- 
ity. Ample parking. Perfect for holistic 
health practitioner, therapist, nutrition- 
ist, massage or other therapeutic body- 
worker, FT or PT. Contact: Deborah, 
609-924-7294. 


East Windsor: Private Professional 
Office building with private parking. Ap- 
prox. 1450 sq. ft. Excellent location bor- 
dering East Windsor, West Windsor, 
Cranbury, Hightstown and Princeton. 
High visibility with sign, newly renovat- 
ed, central air and heating. High traffic. 
Available ASAP. $1650 per month. 609- 
426-1955 or 732-735-1651. 


Ewing, 360 to 1,000 sq. ft. suites in 
Professional Park: Near College of 
New Jersey. One block from Route 31. 
‘Reasonable rates. 609-896-0505. 


Kingston, NJ: self — contained 
1000sq. ft. office suite available in 
uniquely styled building complex. On 
Rt.27, minutes from Princeton and Rt. 1. 
609-924-9700. 


Location, Princeton Location: Jef- 
ferson Plaza, Princeton. 600/1200ft., 1 
block off Route 1, private entrance, 
bathroom and parking. $900/$1800 plus 
utilities. 732-329-6363. 


Office Space Available Within Ew- 
ing Professional Office Suite: 168 
Sq/Ft, window, includes use of confer- 
ence room, waiting room; use of copier 
negotiable. 609-452-2999. 


Pennington/Hopewell: Straube 
Center offices and office suites immedi- 
ately available. Short and long term 
from 100 to 3,600 square feet. From 
$300 per month. Storage space, individ- 
ual signage, fax, copier, T1 line, and 
telephones. Tel: 609-737-1308; E-mail: 
tqampropmgm@aol.com; 
www.straubecenter.com. 


website 


OFFICE RENTALS 


OFFICE RENTALS 


AREA OFFICE RENTALS 


Princeton, Trenton, Hamilton, Hopewell, Montgomery, 
Ewing, Hightstown, Lawrenceville and other Mercer, 
Somerset & Middlesex Communities. Class A, B and: 


C Space Available. 


For details on space 
and rates, contact 


WEIDEL 


COMMERCIAL DIVISION 


www. WeidelCommercial.com 


Plainsboro Office Suites Available: 
700 Sq. Ft. to 11,000 Sq. Ft. immediate- 
ly available. Separate entrance, sig- 
nage, utilities, HVAC in well maintained 
office park. Call 609-799-2466 or e-mail 
tqmpropmgm@aol.com. 


Princeton: Psychotherapy | office 
available to sublet evenings/weekends. 
Large office, lots of light, newly decorat- 
ed. Shared waiting room. Free parking. 
North Harrison Street location. 609- 
921-1994. 


Princeton Junction: Prof. Office 
space in highly visible spot near trains. 
All utilities/maintenance included in 
rent. Units from $1250 to $2900 per 
month. Call Ali at Re/max of Princeton 
609-452-1887. 


Rent Office Condo: Montgomery 
Knoll, 1500 sf., 5 offices, conference 
room, reception, 1.5 baths, kitchen. 
609-252-1841 


RETAIL/OFFICE 
RENTALS 


Lawrenceville: In the heart of the Vil- 
lage, new construction ready fall 2005. 
Retail 1,500 sq. ft., office up to 3,000 sq. 
ft.. Call Stephanie @ 609-896-3436. 


RETAIL SPACE 


Mercer Co. Retail For Rent: Ewing, 
North Olden Ave. 2000 SF across from 
Home Depot. * Lawrence, Route 1, 
1200 SF on corner of Whitehead, 2160 
SF across from Mercedes dealer. * 
Trenton, East State St. 2800 SF in high 
pedestrian traffic area. Susan.Ea- 
gle@Prodigy.net. Eagle Group Lic. Bro- 
ker 609-392-0092 x14. 


Monroe Twp. For Rent: very active 
shopping center 1888 sq. ft. available, 
great location for dentist or chiropractor. © 
Call Bob or Marc at 609-655-5535. 


Best Value 


Princeton Market 


Rate Reduced/ $17.50 - $63,000 SF 3-Story, Class A Office Building 
- Full Floor (21,000 SF) 


33,000 SF Available 


¢lmmediate 


Wayne Kasboar or 
732-326-6216 


Best Value - Low Rate - 
For Lease 
*On-Site Management 


°83-Acre Campus Setting 


*Generous Work Letter Prowided 
inn hes Ho 


¢Princeton Route 1 Corridor 


For further information, please contact Exclusive Leasing Agents: 


wkasbar@newmarkre.com asilver@newmarkre.com 


tal | NEWMARK | GLOBAL REAL ESTATE ADVISORS 


Dr, Woodbridge. NJ 07095 732.750.4000 Www, NewmMarkre oad 


101 Morgan Lane, Plainsboro 


Work Letter - Free Rent 


O 
Oecupancy 


Adam Silver 
732-326-6212 


BUSINESSES FOR SALE 


Turnkey Local Business for Sale: 
Transfer VHS to DVD and author DVDs. 
Established local business with website 
and ongoing advertising. Very reason- 
able package price includes all equip- 
ment and training. Perfect opportunity 
for an entrepreneur with marketing 
skills. Call Tracy at 732 438 8500. 


REAL ESTATE 


Real Estate Investors! Avoid 5 
Deadly Mistakes: For a free report, vis- 
it: www.avoidmistakes.com. 


Stop Renting Now! Own Your Own 
Home: For a free report visit: 
www.NJstoprenting. info. 


COMMERCIAL SPACE 


For Rent-East Windsor, Route 130: 
Single professional office, 234 sq. ft. 
$370 monthly. Call 609-730-0575. 


Ridge Industrial Park: |-3 Zoning, 
storage, MFG, 10 suites: 400 SF to 
10,000, Retail Allowed, Office, Truck 
Parking, Outside storage, 8 Acres. New 
Road Monmouth Jct. Harold. 800-631- 
5656. 


HOUSING FOR RENT 


Cranbury: 1 bedroom, living room, 
kitchen & bath. First floor. Village loca- 
tion next to P.O. Available August 15th. 
$765. 609-529-6891. 


immediate Occupancy 
Office Professional Space 


a TI 


West Windsor Professional Center 


850, 1100 & 1400/SF 


PROPERTY: - Clarksville Road at Everett Drive, WW 

- Two 16,800/SF buildings 

- 6.4 acre landscaped site 

- Near Route 1, train, Hyatt, retail & hotels 
- Walking distance to restaurants 

- Total HVAC control 

- Expansion potential 

- Separate tenant entry 


LOCATION: 


BENEFITS: 


William Barish, CPN@aol.com 
609-921-8844 or visit our website @ CPNRealestate.com 


LA 


CENTURY 21, CANDID REALTY, INC. 


COMMERCIAL DIVISION 


217 Route 130 No., Bordentown, New Jersey 08505 
Office: 609.324.4400 


Burlington - Free standing building, corner property approx. 4,500/0.23 
acres of fenced in lot. 
Burlington - Bar (C License) w/kitchen and 3 bedroom apartment. 
Trenton - Bar (C License) w/kitchen and 2 apartments. 
Burlington - Food Court Restaurant. 
D ND N ND 
hesterfield 41.5 acres/No. Hanover 27. r ingfiel 
For detailed information about our fantastic listings. 
, Contact: Kim-Marie Brown, Commercial Division Man 
Office Phone # 609-324-4400 x 12 or Mobile Phone # 732-718-3983/609-649-2979 


Call today. If we haven't listed the investment property you’re looking for YET. 
our property search technology will help us successfully meet your needs. 


R 


AT 


For Rent: 5 room cottage located in 


Each Office Independently Owned & Operated == 


country setting, Pennington. Sorry no 
dogs. 609-249-2653. 


Lambertville: North end. Charm 
without traffic, an alternative to high 
rates. 1,500-5,000 sf. Only 4 left. Both 
Prof. Off. & WH avail. 10 min. to Rts. 1& 
202 mkts. Realtors welcome. Lauri @ 
609-731-0378. 


ease - Retail - Office 


SSS SRY 


cool <a 


LOCATION 
RETAIL 


OFFICE 
OCCUPANCY 


AMENITIES 


LOOKING FOR 


Orr 


; Tree Farm Village New Co 


Contact Al Toto, Assistant Vice President: 609-921-8844 - 


struction - 23,000 SF 
- Route 31 S. and Tree Farm Road 

- 14,000 SF - Divisible to 1,500 SF 

- 9,000 SF - Divisible to 1,200 SF 


- Fall, 2005 
- Join tenants such as: Jersey Mike's Subs, Custom Tile Co., 
Quiltstore & Others 


- On-site parking 
- Elevator 
- Adjacent to office complex, assisted living facility, 
Yardville National Bank and Pennington Montessori School 
- Coffee Shop, Ice Cream Shop, Craft Shop, Exercise Facility, etc. 


Exclusive Broker 


Pt 
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Immediate Occupancy 


a __ Office - Professional - Downtown Cranbury 


2000 - 4300 SF 


* Unique, creative space 

* High ceilings, exposed beams, many skylights 

+ Varied uses: general office, marketing, advertising, 
architectural and creative firms 

* 2 minutes to NJ Turnpike. Easy access to Route 130 


CONTACT: KEVIN COLEMAN 
Email - KevinCPN@aol.com 


609-921-8844 ¢ Exclusive Broker 
~ 


| Heart of Downtown Princeton | 
TWENTY NASSAU STREET 


Retail Space 


“THE SHOPS AT NASSAU CHAMBERS,” PRINCETON’S 
PRESTIGIOUS RETAIL GROUP AT THE CORNER OF NASSAU 
AND CHAMBERS STREETS, HAS ONE OPENING: 

A LOVELY, SUNNY STORE WITH A LARGE WINDOW 
ON NASSAU STREET, ABOUT 1400 SF, INCLUDING OFFICE SPACE 
AND STORAGE SPACE FEATURING HEAVY PEDESTRIAN TRAFFIC 


FOR TENANTS AND CUSTOMERS. 
BROKERS PROTECTED ¢ 609-924-7027 


AND A MULTI-STORY PARKING GARAGE ON CHAMBERS ST. 
= 


S 


00 


HOUSING FOR RENT 


Continued from preceding page 


Princeton Area: Princeton/- 
Lawrenceville. Quiet farm cottage, gar- 
den setting, two floors, one bedroom, liv- 
ing room, eat-in kitchen. $1500/month 
including utilities, internet, satellite TV. 
Newly avail. Shelley 609-219-0328. 

Princeton Boro: Large one, two 
and three bedroom apartments, reno- 
vated kitchen and baths, wood floors, 
parking and laundry, see nspapart- 
ment.com or call 609-731-0088. 


Princeton Townhouse: 3-4 beds, 
2.5 baths, 10 minutes to Nassau 
Street, attic, back deck, central air, car- 
peting. 609-688-1600. 


Princeton: Private home, nice 
neighborhood. 3 bedrooms, 2 baths, 
large yard, hardwood floors. Close to 
university & town center, Princeton 
Junction railway station, and WW 
Schools $2800.00/mo. + utilities. 
Available now. 609-273-1945. 


Princeton: Townhouse: 3 BR’s, 2.5 
baths, 2 car garage, full basement in 
the heart of Princeton. End unit with 
private entrance in great neighbor- 
hood. Asking $3,550 PM. 609-452- 
1887 x139 or Ali's cell 609-902-0709. 


Studio Apartment: Princeton, cen- 
tral Nassau Street. Private entrance, 
shared bath. Large, quiet. Low rent. 
609-688-1600. 


CONDOS FOR RENT 


Lawrenceville: Society Hill. 2br/2ba 
condo. $1395/month + pet fee. Pool, 
tennis, park. Day 609-844-1247. Night 
609-897-2373. Email:ktwen@aol.com. 


Need Short Term Housing? Mercer, 
Middiesex, Somerset Counties — taste- 
fully furnished one and two bedroom con- 
dos and apartments available. We in- 
clude all furnishings, linens, cookware, 
etc. to the last detail, including utilities, 
under one monthly fee. From $1,600. 
One month minimum stay. Call D&l Inc. 
800-400-6733. www.dandihousing.com. 


HOUSING TO SHARE 


Single, Responsible Female: look- 
ing for a private room or to share an 


Information conc ening this offering © from sources desmned retubbie. but me warranty « made to che accuracy thereat and 4 submatted silgect to wom, ommnone, Gunge of pecet oF other conditions prior sale of nme oF vithdt weal witha notice 


HOUSING TO SHARE 


apartment with another female. Seeking 
in the area close to the vicinity of Plains- 
boro or Princeton. Please contact Eliza- 
beth at 718-415-3510 or email at 
HPete7273@aol.com. 


RESORTS 


Awesome! Grand Cayman, beach 
front resort, quiet area. Dive shop, 
restaurant, beach bar and pool. 1 or 2 
bedroom oceanfront. Great place to re- 
lax/enjoy water sports, tennis. Weekly 
rental. Call Bill at 609-620-1030 or 
cpnweb@aol.com. 


CLEANING SERVICES 


AllstateCleaning.com: All kinds of 
textile, vinyl, stone, tile floors restored 
like new. Wood floors? No sanding! Free 
evaluations. 609-586-5833. 


-House Cleaning: Honest. Responsi- 
ble. Good experience and references. 
All transportation. Please call 609-826- 
9004 and ask for Agnes. 


Patty’s Cleaning Service: Serving 
Plainsboro, the Windsors, the 
Brunswicks, and Lawrenceville since 
1978. Thorough, honest, and reliable. 
Free estimate. 609-397-2533. 


HOME MAINTENANCE 


Wood Decks: Restored and refin- 
ished. Specializing in cedar, mahogany, 
ipe and other exotic woods. Craftsman- 
ship quality work. Certified, insured, ref- 
erences. Windsor WoodCare 609-799- 
6093. 


BUSINESS SERVICES 


Are You Satisfied: With your current 
accountant/CPA? If not, or if you would 
like to discuss your. options, please call 
609-890-7499. Certified Quickbooks 
Pro Advisor. 


Books Scanned: Imaging for books, 
notebooks, ledgers, newspapers and 
magazines. Great image by binding. 
Oversized OK. 609-587-9961. 


Editorial Services: Full range of edi- 
torial services for all types of print and 
online materials. Fact checking, proof 
reading, copy editing, writing & ghost- 
writing. 25+ years of professional expe- 
rience including magazines, newslet- 
ters, annual reports, presentations, and 
non-fiction book manuscripts. Hourly & 
per project rates. Timely turnaround. 
msedit@verizon.net or 609-275-9654. 


Editorial Services: Manuscript cri- 
tique; editing, writing, proofreading. | 
can help you write your novel, memoir or 
any project. Call 609-919-9799. 


Feeling Pulled in Too Many Direc- 
tions? Need Focus? Coaching Can 
Get You On Track: learning new ways 
t2 get what you want quickly. Cail: 
Princeton Center for NLP at 609-689- 
3748. 


BUSINESS SERVICES 


Get World-Class: Business-building 
expertise at Princeton rates from retired 
senior NYC pro. Services listed at 
www.embrand.com. First consultation 
free. Call 609-213-2999. 

New Businesses: Start-up advice, 
accounting, bookkeeping, tax (income, 
sales, payroll, etc.) and consulting ser- 
vices provided by an experienced CPA. 
Certified Quickbooks Pro Advisor. For 
further information call 609-890-7499. 


P.C. Repair/Upgrade: Virus/Pop-up 
removal, data recovery, software instal- 
lation. Call Business Express 609-936- 
1074. or email info@business- 
xpress.com. Call for free estimate. 


COMPUTER SERVICES 


Computer Problems Solved!!: 
Computer group of Princeton: set-up, 
repair, software installation, virus re- 
moval. Phone 609-896-2239 or email: 
cgprinceton@yahoo.com. 


House and Office Calis: Personal 
Attention to your computer problems. 
Call us at anytime. Princeton Computer 
Repairs, L.L.C. 609-716-1223. Days, 
nights, weekends, holidays. 


Web Pages, Internet, Program- 
ming: general questions. 609-406-0785 
webmaster@thennet.com or www.then- 
net.com 


TAX SERVICES 


Are You Satisfied: With your current 
accountant/CPA? If not, or if you would 
like to discuss your options, please call 
609-890-7499. Certified Quickbooks 
Pro Adviser. 


Former IRS Agent: Tax, Estate and 
Financial Planning and Certified Quick- 
books Advisor. Raymond Nowak, CPA- 
CFP. 609-587-4728. 


Tax Preparation and Accounting 
Services: For individuals and small 
businesses. Notary, computerized tax 
preparation, paralegal services. Your 
place or mine. Fast response, free con- 
sultation, reasonable costs. Gerald 
Hecker, 609-448-4284. 


PERSONAL SERVICES 


Clutter Control: Professional orga- 
nizing services for help in creating order 
in your home/home office. Cyndi 609- 
933-1550. ckawa@juno.com. 


Upgrading Your’ Relationship 
Skills MPK Interpersonal: For a free 
evaluation call 908-501-8162. Profes- 
sional, license, all calls are confidential. 


ADULT CARE 


Errands Etc. Do You Feel Alone?: 
Mature English speaking woman with a 
car can do grocery shopping, doctor's 
appointments or just sitting and talking 
with you. Please call Denny 609-424- 
0558, 609-658-2832 or sbloched@- 
comcast.net. 


29-31 AIRPARK ROAD 


Princeton, New Jersey 


Lease Opportunity 


RRS 


tt 


Total Building: 


20,000 Sq. Ft. 


Available: .$,000 Sq. Ft. (divisible) 
Rent: m < $16.00 psf + utilities + cleaning 
Possession: June 1, 2005 
Parking: 7 per 1,000 sq. ft. 
Comments: *Route 206, adjacent 
to the Princeton Airport 
*Fiber in the Building 


*Space is separately metered 


Woodworth Realty, LLC 
609-921-3339 
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CHILDCARE 


My Minikin: in Hamilton home oppo- 
site Mercer County Park. One opening. 
Mon.-Fri. Call Eileen 609-584-7124. 


Nannies and Babysitters: Great 
families, all hours, all areas. 908-281- 
9910 or apply online carefulcare- 
givers.com. 


Need a Nanny or an Elder Compan- 
ion? “American Home Staffing, L.L.C..,” 
conveniently located in Pennington, 
New Jersey, has qualified, professional- 
ly screened candidates available. 
Please fill out an online application at 
www.americanhomestaffing.com or call 
609-730-9939 for more information. 


HEALTH 


A Sensitive Blend Of Massage 
Modalities: Scheduling available the 
last week of each month, 4/25-5/2; 5/25- 
6/2; 6/27-7/6; 7/25-8/3 and 8/29-9/7. 
Contact: bodywork_by_sharon@ya- 
hoo.com. or cell# 541-514-0089. 4- 
hand massage also available for same 
time periods. 609-275-1998. 


Achieve Your Goals: naturally and ef- 
fectively with Hypnosis. We help you to 
stop smoking, lose weight, manage stress. 
Reiki, EFT, (ET: body energy sessions and 
Classes to aid you heal and reduce stress. 
Outstanding results! Lawrenceville Hyp- 
nosis/Complete Health, 3131 Princeton 
Pike, Lawrenceville. English/Spanish. 
Evenings, weekends, hours by appoint- 
ment. 609-203-4113. 


Are You In A State Of Mental Or 
Emotional Strain? Stressed! Feel bet- 
ter receiving a soothing massage with a 
very caring and attentive therapist. Call 
609-315-0808. 


Butterfly Essential Massage: Lynette 
Jones certified massage therapist. Also, 
an essential oil user by young living oil. 
Specialized in Swedish, hot stone, trigger 
point, prenatal, spa packages available 
and pamper parties. 215-945-7774. 


Massage by Marina: Soulful, nurtur- 
ing, eclectic and caring. Four hands or 
so available. Cell 609-468-7726, 609- 
275-1998. 


Meryi’s Meditative Therapeutic 
Massage: Nurturing, Soothing, Holistic, 
Swedish, Certified. www.netspree.- 
com/meryl. 609-252-1525. 


Strength Training for Older Adults: 
Increase strength, bone density, flexibili- 
ty, lose weight, stay fit. Though the 
“Willert Ways System” in the conve- 
nience of your own home or business. 
Join the program today. Excellent refer- 
ences, affordable rates. Tom Willert Fit- 
ness Enterprises. Master personal train- 
er and nutritional consultant for over 25 
years. N.A.S.M. certified. 609-208-0706. 


Come home to... 


If you’re looking for an 
exclusive designer residence, 
you'll fall in love with our 
Brand New Luxury 
Apartment Community 
and our professional, . 
courteous management. 
It’s a short walk to Trenton 


Country Club or take a scenic 
fitness walk through the woods 


HEALTH 


What Holds You Back From Losing 
Weight? Why do you lose weight only to 
gain it back? Change your eating be- 
havior now. 609-306-0509. 


Yoga and Holistic Fitness: taught 
by skilled certified professionals. Daily 
invigorating yoga classes, popular Intro 
to Yoga course, customized personal 
training and yoga _ instruction, _life- 
changing workshops, beautiful space 
available to rent for holistic practitioners, 
www.fourwindsyoga.com or call 609- 
818-9888. 


MENTAL HEALTH 
How To Stop The Anger And Start 

Healing Your Relationship: MPK in- 

terpersonal, license professional, all 


Calls are confidential. 908-501-8162. 
See website mpkinterpersonal.com. 


Upgrading Your’ Relationship 
Skills MPK Interpersonal: For a free 
evaluation call 908-501-8162. Profes- 
sional, license, all calls are confidential. 


INSTRUCTION 


Music Lessons: Piano, guitar, drum, 
sax, Clarinet, voice, flute, trumpet, violin. 
$18 half hour. Princeton 609-924-8282. 
Princeton Junction 609-897-0032. Far- 
rington’s Music. Hightstown 609-448- 
7170. 


Spanish/English Individual In- 
struction.: Experienced, all ages. Call 
609-912-0295. 


Studies Show: that children who use 
art to express themselves build strong 
self esteem, communication, and critical 
thinking skills and are happier through- 
out their lifetime. Let you child explore 
their own creativity and what makes 
them special in this world. I’m an artist, 
teacher and mother who mission is to 
help children uncover and embrace their 
uniqueness through art. Let me nurture 
and develop you child’s individual artistic 
fingerprint. Creative children/healthy fu- 
ture. One hour creativity workshop, 
Jonger sessions can be negotiated. 
Please contact Hope 609-426-9539. 


Tutoring and Test Prep: Tutoring in: 
Algebra, Geometry, Trigonometry, Cal- 
culus, Statistics, Physics and Differen- 
tial Equations. Test prep in: SAT, PSAT, 
AP Calculus, AP Physics, AP Statistics. 
For more information call 609-395- 
1019. 


ENTERTAINMENT 


Children’s Parties: Minikin The 
Clown-Writer/Entertainer/Party | Spe- 
cialist. Ages 2-101! I’m still around! Call 
609-584-7124. 


Princeton Music Connection: Corpo- 
rate events, weddings and parties. Classi- 


Features include: 

¢ Foyer with designer 
ceramic tile 

Walk-in closets 
Nine-foot ceilings 
Designer kitchen and baths 
Fully equipped kitchen , 
(GE appliances) 
Microwave oven 

Granite kitchen counters 
Washer & dryer 

Balcony or patio 


Need Directions? Call our Office. 
Office Hours: Mon.-Sat. 10-5, Closed Sun. ¢ Phone: (609) 434-0401 


Professionally and Courteously Managed by 


HiTon REAtty Co., LLC 


Visit our Website: www.hiltonrealtyco.com 


BRAND NEW CONSTRUCTION 


ENTERTAINMENT 


cal, jazz, DJs, specialty bands. 
www.princetonmusic.com 609-936-981 1. 


MERCHANDISE MART 


AAA Rated Donation.: Donate your 
car, boat or real estate. IRS deductible. 
Free pickup/tow. Any model/condition. 
Help underprivileged children. Out- 
reachCenter.org 1-800-771-1699. 


Sell Your Unwanted Jewelry and 
Diamonds: All transactions are confi- 
dential, by appointment in our Princeton 
office. All items will be considered, old or 
new, regardless of value, even if dam- 
aged. 609-683-4558. Ask for Mr. 
Joseph. 


WANTED TO BUY 


Antique Military Items: And war 
relics wanted from all wars and coun- 
tries. Top prices paid. “Armies of the 
Past LTD”. 2038 Greenwood Ave., 
Hamilton Twp., 609-890-0142. Our re- 
tail outlet is open Saturdays 10 to 4:00, 
or by appointment. 


ANIMALS 


Agility Classes Starting Soon!: 
Agility is a fun way to exercise, train and 
bond with your dog. Classes held in 
Plainsboro, NJ. Call Lisa Judge at 609- 
937-2293 or e-mail 
\judge37@yahoo.com for more infor- 
mation. 


COMMUNITY SERVICE 


Fight Poverty - Go To Africa: Volun- 
teer positions in Child Aid programs, 
2nd hand clothing sale, fundraising, en- 
vironmental programs, teaching and 
TCE, a gigantic action to get HIV/AIDS 
under control. 14 months program, 6 
months training in USA, 6 months in 
Africa, 2 months outreach in USA. Start 
September 1st. www.iicdmichigan.org. 
Call 269-591-0518. Line@locallink.net 


OPPORTUNITIES 


Top Rated Network Marketing 
Company: seeks serious partners in 
New Jersey. Call for CD, info or website. 
877-785-4899. 


SIMONE ea REALTY 


Commercial Real Estate Specialists 


LEASE PRIME RETAIL SPACE 
ROUTE ONE CENTER 


+ + t+ & 2& & € 


609-581-4848 


2761 Route One, Lawrenceville 


From 2,000 to 5,700 square feet available in two contiguous suites 


End-cap Available 


Drive-in and Dock Loading 

Immediate Occupancy 

High Traffic & Visibility 

Easy Access from both Route One and Alan Lane 


Convenient Parking 


JOHN SIMONE REALTY, INC. 


Development, 


OMMERCIAL PROP 


C ERTY 


www.tridolfi-associates.com 


pee sie 


(609) 882-1105 


Investment, 


Brokerage, ‘Management 


Hamilton 
Located across from K-Mart 
Shopping Ctr. 1,300 sf bldg. 
60’x3 13’ lot (.41 £ac.). Commer- 
cial zoning permits a wide range 
of office/retail uses. Deep 
lot to accommodate abundant 
parking. 

For Sale $425,000 


L JOSEPH R 


RIDOLF] 


& ASSOCIATES. L.Lc. 


Commercial Real Estate 


———— a 


390 Amwell Road, Hillsborough, 
Somerset County 


om a 


— 


aider Bivd. & Stry 
Somerset County 


Somerset County 


Route 206 & Applegate Rd., Princeton 


ee 
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SIMPLY... THE BEST OFFICE SOLUTIONS 


Commercial # Medical # Professional # Industrial # Retail 


— ee 


AMWELL COMMONS 
Medical / Professional Office Space 


Close proximity to all area hospitals ¢ Campus- 
style buildings ¢ High visibility ¢ Abundant parking 
with handicap accessibility ¢ Built-to-suit offices, 
designed to your individual needs ¢ Private 
entrance, bathroom, kitchenette & separate 
utilities for each suite High-speed internet 
access ¢ On-site basement storage bins @ Fully 
furnished Execufive Suites 


SIZES AVAILABLE: 
1000, 1350 up to 1800 (+/-) sq. ft. 


HILLSBOROUGH BUSINESS CENTER 
Office-Style Warehouse / Flex Space 


Office-style warehouse / flex buildings @ Built-to 
-suit ¢ Private entrance, bathroom & separate 
Utilities for each suite ¢ 18' clear ceiling heights 
@ Tailboard and/or drive-in ¢ Heavy floor load 
* High-speed intemet access ¢ General industrial 
zoning for multiple permitted uses such as office, 
warehousing, distribution, lab, light manufacturing, 
assembly & recreation ¢ On-site day care ¢ 
On-site fitness center 


SIZES AVAILABLE: 
1045, 1500, 2500, 3125, 6120, 9245 up to 
36,000 (+/-) sq. ft. 


MONTGOMERY COMMONS 
Medical / Professional Office Space 


Campus-style buildings ¢ Prestigious Princeton 
mailing address ¢ Close proximity to all area 
hospitals High visibility in a large residential 
population ¢ Built-to-suit offices ¢ Abundant 
parking with handicap accessibility ¢ Private 
entrance, bathroom, kitchenette & separate 
utilities for each suite ¢ High-speed internet 
access ¢ On-site basement storage bins 


SIZES AVAILABLE: 
830, 1000, 1660, 4931 (+/-) sq. ft. 


NOW LEASING # IMMEDIATE OCCUPANCY 


RAIDER For more information, please contact us at 908-874-8686 
PRACT Visit us on the web at www.larkenassociates.com Pohang 
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Reporter - Editor 


West Windsor Plainsboro News and 
U.S. 1 Newspaper seek experienced, 
Career-minded reporter to cover 
beats, produce occasional special 
news and feature sections, 
and participate in desktop publishing. 


Flexible work hours will include some 
evening meeting coverage. 


Reply in confidence to: 
richardkrein@aol.com 


WEST WINDSOR 
&XPLAINSBORO 


NEWS 


Ee 
{ergs rusnnenaiesne 0 MOPARTS 


STAFFING Now/SNI 
FINANCIAL 


125 Village Blvd., Suite 330 © Princeton Forrestal Village 
Princeton, Nj 08540 ® njtemps@staffingnow.com 


609-452-0287 Fax 609-452-0289 
www.staffingnow.com 


Administrative Assistant 


Princeton Law Firm is seeking an experienced Administrative Assistant 
to work for one of their partners for this temp to. hire opportunity. 
Proficient in MS Word, Excel, some Dictaphone and PowerPoint, and 
have an upbeat professional attitude. Send your resume today. We are 
EOE. Staffing Now offers medical, 401k, and vacation/holiday benefits. 


SalesRepresentatives - 
Inside Sales 


Our client in the Cranbury area is looking for a customer service inside 
sales representative for this temp to hire opportunity. If you have cus- 
tomer service and/or sales experience send your resume today: We are 
EOE. Staffing Now offers medical, 401k, and vacation/holiday benefits. 


Customer Service - Temp to 
Hire Positions 


Looking for a secure company with excellent benefits? Do you have call 
center and/or customer service experience? Are you well spoken, 
professional and comfortable with inbound/outbound calls? Our 
Hamilton, NJ and Yardley, Pennsylvania Companies have opportunities 
for experienced call center and customer service representatives as 
well as proficient data entry/filing specialists. Medical Insurance back- 
ground a plus. Call today and interview tomorrow! 


Front Desk Receptionist 


Prestigious Princeton Law Firm is seeking a Front Desk Receptionist to 
join their team. Candidate should be friendly, personable, professional 
and enjoy meeting & greeting clients. This diverse position requires 
person to be good at multitasking. Must be proficient in MS Word, 
Excel, & Typing. Email bgoldstein@staffiingnow.com to interview for 
this wonderful opportunity with excellent benefits. 


U.S. 1 Employment 


HOW TO ORDER 


Call 609-452-7000, or fax your 
ad to 609-452-0033, or use our E- 
mail address: class@princeton- 
info.com. We will confirm your 
insertion and the price. It won't be 
much: Our classifieds are just 50 
cents a word, with a $7 minimum. 
Repeats in succeeding issues 
are just 40 cents per word, and if 
your ad runs for 16 consecutive 
issues, it's only 30 cents per 
word. (There is a $3 service 
charge if we send out a bill.) 


HELP WANTED 


A Growing Company In 
Princeton: Is looking for a ma- 
ture person to interact with our 
executive clientele. This will re- 
quire both email and phone cor- 
respondence. Training provided. 
Primary job functions typically 
require exercising independent 
and strong work ethics. Prior 
sales experience a plus. Very 
professional environment with 
salary, commissions, bonus and 
health plan provided. Contact 
Ken Levinson 609-375-2373. 
Email klevinson@executiveca- 
reermoves.com or ehowell@ex- 
ecutivecareermoves.com. 


Administrative FT/PT: com- 
puter graphics, web, marketing & 
organization exp. preferred. Ap- 
ply in person, PEAC Health & Fit- 
ness 1440 Lower Ferry Road, 
Ewing. 609-883-2000. 


Assistant Managers: Imme- 
diate openings for our Princeton 
area Deli, Bakery, and Catering 
business. Daytime schedule 
Monday through FRiday. Full 
and part-time available. Apply in 
person. 104 Village Boulevard 
Princeton, NJ. 609-452-2310. 


Catering Lead: Deli, Bakery, 
and Catering business is seek- 
ing motivated people to coordi- 
nate, prepare, and deliver hot 
and cold meals to Princeton area 
businesses. Call 609-452-2310. 


Drivers Needed: with small 
cars. $17.50/hr. Call 732-296- 
0646. 


Editorial Project Coordina- 
tor: MMS Education, a client ser- 
vices company with national 


. blue-chip client list seeks editor 


HELP WANTED 


responsibilities include, but are not limited to: 


detector technology 
* Transfer of designs to production 


+ Design and development of digital and embedded 
microcontroller firmware 

* System design, test and verification 

* Design documentation for production 


Requirements: 


Experienced applicants are encouraged to apply. 


Requirements: 


mile. Degree not required, but a plus! 


CAMERA ELECTRONICS ENGINEER 


Work with new and existing near-infrared camera and instrument product designs. Primary 


* Development of prototype electronic systems supporting InGaAs 


* Schematic design of board level analog and digital circuits 


Requires supervision of board layout and interfacing with contract manufacturers to improve 
product manufacturability. Future project lead responsibilities anticipated. 


BSEE with exposure to printed circuit board technology and FPGA development. Prior experience 
in camera or imager design is not required, but will be considered an asset. Working knowledge of 
- Orcad Capture, Altera Quartus II, and military, IPC and CE standards are considered a plus. 


ADMINISTRATIVE ASSISTANT/RECEPTIONIST 


Excellent opportunity for growth! Desired applicant will greet visitors, handle incoming 
calls and help out with a wide variety of administrative duties. 


Successful candidate must have a professional manner, excellent interpersonal skills, and be 
proficient in Excel, Word and Power Point. We are also looking for someone to go the extra 


Submit your resume or come in and fill out an application: 
Sensors Unlimited, Inc., Attn: Human Resources, 3490 
U.S. Route 1, Bldg.12, Princeton, NJ 08540, 
fax: 609-520-1663, email: careers@sensorsinc.com 


Sensors Unlimited, Inc. (www.sensorinc.com) is a highly successful technology company 
i located in Princeton, NJ with a proven track record in near infrared imaging for industrial 
and military applications. Compensation includes a competitive salary and great benefits. 


UNLIMITED, INC. 


Check out our website at www.sensorsinc.com 


HELP WANTED 


to help develop and produce ed- 
ucational marketing, communi- 
cations and supplemental teach- 
ing materials for K-12 and col- 
lege markets in print and elec- 
tronic formats. Requires excel- 
lent copy-editing, proofreading, 
writing and communication 
skills; ability to juggle multiple 
projects and deadlines; work ef- 
fectively with freelancers and 
staff project managers. Minimum 
2 years related experience and 
BA preferred. Full-time position, 
benefits, Newtown-Pa. Learn 
more about MMS at www.mmse- 
ducation.com. Fax letter and re- 
sume to Linda at 215-579-8589 
or email us at jobs@mmseduca- 
tion.com. 


F/T or P/T: Overnights at Dog 
Daycare. Must have experience 
working with dogs. Weekends. 
609-275-7177. 


Fitness Trainer, Instructors, 
Desk, Childcare, Maint., & 
Laundry Positions: apply in 
person, PEAC Health & Fitness, 
1440 Lower Ferry Road, Ewing 
609-883-2000. 


Food Services: Kitchen help, 
drivers, cashiers. M-F, FT/PT 
Princeton Area. 609-452-2310. 


Full Service Hair Salon: It's 
time for a change and “we'll beat 
your present commission.” Up- 
scale atmosphere, creative new 
energy, convenient location, 
wants stylists and manicurists 
with following, receptionist and 
assistant. Full or part-time, paid 
vacation. Please call 609-896- 
9131. 


Lab Technician/Chemist: 
Rapidly growing company seeks 
responsible individual(S) in as- 
sisting with running various rou- 
tine and experimental laboratory 
procedures. An A/S or B/S in 
Chemistry is a must. Email re- 
sume to 
scientist@hybridglass.com. for 
more information please visit 
www.hybridglass.com. 


Manicurist/Pedicurist: Ex- 
perienced for upscale salon. 
Salary plus top commission. No 
following necessary. Call Peter 


HELP WANTED 


Music Teachers: Band instru- 
ment and drum teachers needed 
for busy music lesson studio. 
$16 per hour. Farrington’s Music 
609-448-7170. 


Nanonex Corporation: Sr. 
Programmer Analyst (Mon- 
mouth Junction,NJ): software 
design and real time embedded 
programming to support scientif- 
ic instruments automation with 
C++ .NET; Develop Machine Vi- 
sion and Motion Control systems 
using VisionPro & LabView. 
Req.: MS in Comp. Science. 
Must have one year exp. in 
above field. Send resume to: 
Nanonex Corp., 1 Deer Park Dr., 
Monmouth Junction, NJ 08852. 


Now Hiring: Companies des- 
perately need employees to as- 
semble products at home. No 
selling, any hours. $500 weekly 
potential. Info 1-985-646-1700 
Dept. NJ-1139. 


Reception/Secretarial: Busy 
Hamilton Law Office looking for a 
part time office assistant/recep- 
tionist. Candidate must have ex- 
perience with MS Word or Word 
Perfect. Experience with Bank- 
ruptcy, Real Estate, Family Law 
or Personal Injury a plus. Re- 
sponsibilities will include, sched- 
uling, data entry, phones, mail 
and general administrative 
tasks. This position has potential 
for advancement. Mail or fax 
your resume and salary require- 
ments to: Deegan & Quigley, 116 
Youngs Road, Hamilton, New 
Jersey 08619. Fax:- 609-584- 
6212. E-mail: Deegan- 
Quigley@aoi.com 


Sales and Marketing: Rela- 
tionship selling to central NJ area 
businesses for national catering 
company expanding into NJ. 
Part-time to full-time positions 
with flexible schedules available 
immediately. Great way to begin 
or reestablish your professional 
career. Call, 609-452-2310 be- 
tween 8-5 weekdays. 


CAREER SERVICES 


Certified Professional Re- 
sume Writer, Licensed Career 


Franco Salon. 609-637-9600. Counselor: Assessments/job 
search/career. Resumes/cover 
HELP WANTED 


CAREER SERVICES 


letters. Guarneri Associates. Re- 
sumagic@aol.com.  866-881- 
4055 toll-free. 

Does Your Career Need a 
Power Boost? Let Dr. Sandra 
Grundfest, licensed psychologist 
and certified career counselor, 
help you move your career for- 
ward. Call 609-921-8401 or 732- 
873-1212. (License #2855.) 


JOBS WANTED 


Job Hunters: If you are look- 
ing for a full-time position, we 
will run a reasonably worded 
classified ad for you at no 
charge. We reserve the right to 
edit the ads and to limit the num- 
ber of times they run. If you re- 
quire confidentiality, send a 
check for $4 with your ad and re- 
quest a U.S. 1 Response Box. 
Replies will be forwarded to you 
at no extra charge. Mail or Fax 
your ad to U.S. 1 Jobs Wanted, 
12 Roszel Road, Princeton, NJ 
08540. You must include your 
name, address, and phone num- 
ber (for our records only). 


Attorney - Az Bar: Relocated 
to N.J. Excellent writer/re- 
searcher-former review editor - 
Phi Beta Kappa, fast learner, en- 
joys challenges. Expertise in Re- 
al Estate law, merger/acquisi- 
tions, employment/labor, some 
international and immigration 
law. Can be new career path. 
848-228-1044 or 732-257-4380. 


Experienced Account Su- 
pervisor: and Director of Busi- 
ness Development looking for 
part-time or per project employ- 
ment in an Advertising, PR or 
Marketing firm. Contact: 
ksanders92@yahoo.com. 


Experienced Medical Tran- 
scriptionist: Prior owner of a 
medical and legal transcription 
company, seeks full time tran- 
scriptionist’s position with a local 
radiology or physician's office. 
609-443-4010. Box 228508 


Sales and Marketing Manag- 
er: Are you looking for an addi- 
tion to your management team 
who can increase revenue and 
build an effective sales team? 
Even in today’s competitive envi- 


HELP WANTED 


Temporary, 
~ Temp-to-Hin 
Direct-Hire 


emporary & Direct Hire Staffing 


¢ 30 Minute Reponse Time 
¢ 8 Hour Guarantee 
¢ 15% Direct Hire Fee 


We are missing you 
from our client list! 


Phone: (609) 919-9100 


Email: MTenzer@careersusa.com £ a re e rs U S Al 
PRINCETON, Nj 08648 


Plainsboro News. 


form at right. We hope to 
hear from you. 


Mail form to 
U.S. 1 Delivery Team, 


or fax to 609-452-0033 


Earn $100 a Day! | 
Plus Mileage! | 


Help us deliver U.S. 1 Newspaper 
every Wednesday to nearly 5,000 
business location in the greater 
Princeton area. 


other Friday for the West Windsor - 


We weicome peopie with common sense, 
curiosity, and a reliable car. Daily earnings based 
on three months’ experience, satisfactory 
review, and eight hours work. 


12 Roszel Rd, Princeton 08540; 


| 
Mail or fax us a note, or fill out the / 

/ 

i 

I 

i 

te tee 


Fridays: 


CALL TODAY 


Tell us about yourself and why you are | 
free to deliver on Wednesdays &/or| 


Also available: Delivery every 
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Charlotte's Web: 
Parti 


he story to date: Our hero, a 
young writer recently thrust into the 
hapless role of editor of an advertising- 
dominated weekly newspaper, at- 
tempts to provide some editorial style 
through his own personal weekly col- 
umn. 

But the subject matter of the column 
has become mired in recent editions 
with the disappearance — and pre- 
sumed death — of the young writer’s 
predecessor, the founding editor of the 
paper. The suits who had taken over the 
paper had cut back most of the editori- 
al coverage and had replaced it with ad- 
vertising and advertising features — 
“Feng Shui for Your Home and Office” 
had been a big hit, with editorial copy 
provided by the Princeton chapter of 
the National Association of Interior 
Decorators. 

But the young editor had been deter- 
mined to keep a flicker of the old edito- 
rial flame alive. The suits never read 
his column — tucked way back at the 
end of the paper where the old man (as 
the founder had been known behind his 
back around the office) had always put 
his. And the young editor, lacking in 
confidence in most other areas of the 
newspaper, had gained enough 
courage to exercise some editorial 
muscle way back in the publication. 
And the story he began to dwell on was 
the fate of his immediate predecessor. 

“It’s a great story,” he told col- 
leagues when asked why he kept com- 
ing back to the subject. “It’s got a be- 
ginning and a middle, but no real end 
yet and that’s what makes it intrigu- 
ing.” The young editor was referring to 
the circumstances of the death — the 
old man setting off alone on a boat in 
the Bermuda triangle area, complain- 
ing of heartburn to a passing boat and 
inquiring if life preservers were re- 


Richard K. Rein 


rein@princetoninfo.com 


quired, And then he was gone — no 
body, but a lot of questions that were 
never asked. If the old man had been a 
hot looking teenager like that kid lost in 
Aruba, it might have been different. 

“But it could hurt the children,” one 
of the other writers had argued. “What 
if they read this stuff about their fa- 
ther?” 

The innocent kids, sure, the young 
but increasingly skeptical editor had 
thought. The older one — the charmer 
— walking through the office like he 
owned it, but without ever letting any- 
one know what he was thinking. Then 
the younger one — brutally frank, 


SRNR 
If the old man had been 
a hot looking teenager 
like that kid lost in Aru- 
ba, someone might have 
followed up. Only the 
young editor thought 
there might be a story. 


some said. There was the time he was 
chatting with an employee, and she 
said, “well, I guess I better get back to 
work.” And without skipping a beat he 
had replied: “I guess you better.” At 
age 10, already practicing cracking the 
whip, the young editor thought. 

And then there was that memorial 
service for the old man, originally 
scheduled for the Princeton University 
Chapel but moved to the Holiday Inn 
on Route | —— word was that university 
officials had checked the Annual Giv- 
ing records and also had been con- 
cerned about the suddenly depleted as- 
sets in the old man’s estate, but that was 
another part of the story. 

At the service, said to be in accor- 
dance with the old man’s wishes, there 


JOBS WANTED 


Continued from prior page 


_ turn around’flat sales. In addi- 


ronment, | can do both. By way 
of introduction, | have led corpo- 
rate revenue growth by combing 
a consultative sales approach 
with effective mentoring and 
training of a sales team. This ap- 
proach has resulted in the effec- 


JOBS WANTED 


expand market penetration and 


tion, | designed business and 
marketing strategies, formed 
alliances, created sales chan- 
nels that structured the sales 
effort. | would like the opportu- 


RECO 


was the usual amount of 
sharing from friends (a few) 
and acquaintances (a lot 
more). And then a medley of 
recorded music as a few 

people headed for the bar and a lot 
more just headed for the door. Every- 
one expected some Elvis music — the 
old man supposedly had loved Elvis, 
but there was none. “The Elvis thing 
was more a kick than anything else,” 
the old man supposedly had told 
friends before he disappeared. 

At the end of the service the music 
had gone from the dark to the uplifting. 
Jim Morrison and the Doors intoning 
“The End (From Apocalypse Now)” in 
what will no doubt become a funeral 
anthem as the flower children of the 
1960s traipse off to their rewards. Then 
the voice of Judy Collins or some old 
folkie came through the speakers: 


The beginning is now... don’t turn 
around 

Regrets of bad mistakes will only 
drain you 

There's another train, there always 
is 

Maybe the next one is yours 

Get up and climb aboard... 
another train 


A few of the old man’s friends got a 
little red in the eyes. But the coolest 
people in the hall were those two kids. 
The young editor studied them as they 
sat in the front row in apparent bore- 
dom. Then the older one noticed the ed- 
itor’s stare and immediately put his left 
hand to his eye, as if to wipe away a 
tear. The editor couldn’t be sure, but he 
thought he saw the kid’s right elbow 
jab in the direction of his younger 
brother’s gut. Suddenly the younger 
one broke out in audible sobs. 

The rest of the dwindling crowd cast 
sorrowful glances at the distraught lad. 
“BS,” thought the young editor. “I 
haven’t seen tears like that since the 
Menendez brothers were on trial.” 

“Another train,” he thought. “I am 
that freakin’ train. And the next stop 


_ will be figuring out what really hap- 
pened on that boat in Bermuda.” 


ER WHO'S WHO on the UP-TO-DATE CONSUMER BUREAU REGISTER of 


nity to discuss how my back- 
ground and skills could be of 
help to your organization. Con- 


IF All services in this listing have the 


Auto Body Repair Shops: 


MACK’S COLLISION CARSTAR repair ctr. 


600 Alexander Road 
Princeton, NJ 08540 


-~ SHELLING 


PERSONNEL SERVICES 


Helping Others Achieve The Success They Desire. 


Market Research Analyst / Project Mgr $75-80K 
Dynamic, growing Healthcare Market Research co. has terrific oppty! Design ques 
tionnaires, focus groups, (IDI's) report writing, data collection. Interface with cli 
ents. BS or MBA prefd. (Ph.D a +). 1-2 years Health Care Markel research a must 
Some travel. Top benefits and 401K. Email resumes to: Liz.sardi@snelling. com 
Medical Director $95-100K 
Dynamic, int'l, growing Medical Communications co. has fab. new oppty! Client 
interface, coordinate with sales tearn and writers, develop proposals and presenta 
tions, some scientific writing; manuscripts, ad boards, etc., new business devel... MD 
PhD or PharaD a must. Min 1-2 years Med. Ed. exp. Top benefits + 401K. Email 
resumes to: Liz.sardi@snelling.com 

Business Unit/Project Mgr. $85K+ 


Growing nat'l Engineering firm has terrific oppty! Oversee OA/OC functions, stra- 
tegic planning, AOP development, interface with clients, analyze sales, etc. Profes 
sional engineering license in Surveying or Geology a must! BS prefd. 4 yers exp. in 
construction or utility design prefd. Top benefits and growth. Email resumes to 
Liz.sardi@snelling.com 


Long Term « Short Term « Direct Hire! 
Q/A Production Inspector Great Spot! 


Inspection of components and auditing of production lines. Maintaining accurate 
] inspecition and audit documentation. assist in resolving production problems and 
4 consumer inquiries. Strong math/analytical skills nec. Prior bkgd. in Q/A personal 
care/cosmetic products a+. Must be computer literate! Call/ermail resurnes to Sonia 
or Karen. Sonia.perdomo@snelling.com or Karen. davis@snalling.com 


Certified Forklift Op Temp-Temp-to-Hire! 
East Windsor based company seeks certified Forklift Operator. Must have valid cer- 
tification + 2-3 years operations experience (Hi-Low). Must have reliable transpor- 
tation. Contact us today to schedule an immediate interview. Call or email Sonia or 
Karen. Sonia.perdomo@snelling.com or Karen .davis@snelling.com 


Executive/Admin Assistant Great co! 
Various Temp and Temp-to-Hire positions available for qualified candidates. Must 


have 3-7 years of prior work exp. Strong skills utilizing Word, Excel and PowerPoint. 

Typing 65+ WPM. Handle travel arrangements and coordinating calendars. Call/ 

email resumes to Karen or Sonia. Sonia.perdomo@snelling.com or 
sg é 


609-683-4040 Fax: 609-683-5621 
www.snelling.com/snellingeast 


TE Need Help? 


EMPLOYMENT (‘/urn your classified ad into an 
EXCHANGE eye-catching display ad. 


Give us the job specifications and we'll create a dis- 
play ad to catch the attention of our audience of highly 
skilled professionals. U.S. 1 Employment 
Exchange ads cost just $14.00 per column inch with 
a 3 inch minimum. Fax it to us at 609-452-0033 no 
later than 1 p.m. Monday to be in Wednesday's 
paper. We’ll typeset the ad (at no extra charge) and 
fax back a proof of your ad along with the cost. 


SERVICE 
& SUPPLY 


FIRMS 


Painting & Decorating: 


Fence By SUBURBAN FENCE GROSS, JULIUS H. interior/Exterior painting; 


fident that | can contribute im- 
mediately, | look forward to dis- 
cussing the specifics of a posi- 
tion with you. 609-439-1388. 


tive targeting of new opportuni- 
ties and substantial sales in- 
creases. | Jed expansion and 
reengineered processes _in- 
creasing market share and 
growing revenue. | recruited to 


HELP WANTED 


HELP WANTED 


Specializing in Direct Hire, Temp-to-Hire 
and Temporary Placements. 


¢ Administrative 
¢ Clerical 
¢ Warehouse 


J&J STAFFING RESOURCES 


103 Carnegie Center, Suite 107 
Princeton, NJ 08540 
Phone: 609-452-2030 


CONSUMER 
BUREAU 


REGISTERED 


SEAL OF 
APPROVAL 


ga Look for it also on store fronts 
and commercial vehicles and in 
yellow page and newspaper ads! 


WF To check Consumer Bureau's 
complete unpublished Register, call 
10 a.m. to 5 p.m. Monday thru 
Friday: 


609-924-0737 


®F" FoR FREE ASSISTANCE with 

a transaction involving any business 
firm located within 25 miles of 
Princeton call that same number 
any time. 


FF as a condition of Registration, 
ALL CONSUMER BUREAU 
REGISTERED BUSINESS FIRMS 
COOPERATE with Consumer 
Bureau's all-consumer volunteer 
panel in resolving any and all 
consumer problems brought to 

the attention of Consumer Bureau. 


CONSUMER BUREAU 


152 Alexander St., Princeton, NJ 08540 


LAWRENCEVILLE FUEL Since 1925. 
16 Gordon Av. Lawrenceville. 896-0141 


PRINCETON FUEL OIL CO. 
220 Alexander St. Prn. 924-1100. 

TINDALL & RANSON Piumbing, Heating & 
AirConditng. Auth. Trane dealer. 924-3434. 


Alarm Systems: 


Rentals, US 130, Htstn. 448-1923. 


Auto Dealers, New/Used: 


ECONOMY MOTORS 609-758-3377. 101 
New Egypt Rd, Cookstown. 


Financial Planning 


AG. Edwards & Sons Kenneth J. Murphy - 
complete financial planning services. 
Princeton Forrestal Village . .. 609-951-0900. 
Website: 
www.agedwards.com/fc/kenneth.murphy 


Heating Contractors: 


LAWRENCEVILLE FUEL Since 1925. 

16 Gordon Av, Lawmevi. 896-0141. 
PRINCETON FUEL OIL CO. 

220 Alexander St. Prn. 921-1100. 
TINDALL & RANSON Plumbing, Heating & 

Air Conditng. Auth. Trane dealer. 924-3434. 


Insurance Services: 


MacLEAN AGENCY 609-683-9300. 
138 Nassau Street, 3rd Floor, Princeton 


Landscaping Contractors: 


DOERLER LANDSCAPES, INC. Estab. 
1962. Certified landscape architects & con- 
tractors. Lawmcvile, 609-896-3300. 


Auto Repairs & Service: 


FOWLER'S GULF Foreign & Domestic re- 
pairs. VW Specialist, NJ Insp. Ctr. Towing & 
emergency road service. Open 7 days a 
week 


271 Nassau St. Pm. 609-921-9707. 

LARINI’S SERVICE CENTER Road service. 
24-hour towing. Princeton: 272 Alexander St. 
609-924-8553. 


GROVE PLUMBING & HEATING Kitchen & 
bathroom remodeling. 55 N. Main, Windsor. 


609-448-6083. 
Building Contractors: 


BAXTER CONSTRUCTION Inc. Additions, 
renovations, remodeling. 609-924-9263. 

EDWARD BUCCI BUILDERS Custom home 
builder & remodeler. Additions & renovations. 
609-924-0908. 


Building Materials: 


HEATH LUMBER CO. Since 1857. Home 
Building Ctr, Prompt . 1580 N. Olden 
Av. Ewing, 1-800-85HEATH (854-3284). 


CDs, LPs, DVDs, & Games: 


PRINCETON RECORD EXCHANGE 
CDs, DVDs, LPs. New & used. Bought & Sold. 


JOHN KOCHIS LANDSCAPING Specializ- 
ing in blue stone & brick walks & patios. 
Foundation . Sprinkler systems. 
Fully insured. 737-3478, 


Lawn Maintenance 


BUONO LANDSCAPING INC. 
Complete lawn & garden maintenance. 
Brick & bluestone walks. 466-2205. 


Lawn Mowers, Garden Equip 


Rock, jazz, classical & more. Open 7 days. JOSEPH J. NEMES & SONS. Commer- 
20 Tulane St., Princeton 609-921-0881 —Giai/residential. an ee Echo. 
www.prex.comWe BuyCDs&DVDs@prex.com — Mowers, tractors, trimmers and snow throw- 


ers. 1233 Rt. 206 at 518, 609-924-4177. 


Carpentry: 
TWOMEY Builders & Carpentry Details. 


Alterations; bathrooms; kitchens; decks; 
basements; small jobs, 609-466-2693. 


Chimney Cleaning/Repair 


E & E CHIMNEY SWEEPS Full service in- 
spection & cleaning. Lining & masonry repair, 
& caps. Tullytown, Pa. 215-945-2200 


Electrical Contractors: 
Installa- 


Limousine Service 


A-1 LIMOUSINE Since 1970; All airports 
24 hours a day. Car phones. 924-0070. 


Moving & Storage 


Affordable 
Off U.S.1 by Bruns. Cir. 452-2630 or 695-3000. paper i 


for over 30 yrs. in Princeton area. 924-1474. 


Pest Control: 


COOPER PEST CONTROL ento- 
mologists. Est. 1955. 609-799-1300. 


Plumbing & Heating: 


LAWRENCEVILLE FUEL Since 1925. Re- 
pairs, remodeling & installations. Hot water 
heaters. N.J. Lic#3533. 16 Gordon Ave, 
Lawrenceville. 609-896-0141. 

MICHAEL J. MESSICK Plumbing & Heat- 
ing Lic. #8063. All plumbing & hig services. 
24-hr. insured. 924-0502. 


Pumps & Weil Drilling 


SAMUEL STOTHOFF CO. INC. Since 1886 
— Pump installation & service on all makes. 
Water treatment. Well drilling. Rt. 31, 
Flemington. 908-782-2116. 


Recorded Music 


PRINCETON RECORD EXCHANGE 
CDs, DVDs, LPs. New & used. Bought & Sok. 
Rock, jazz, classical & more. Open 7 days. 
20 Tulane St., Princeton 609-921-0881. 


THE ANNEX For ‘ 


opp. Firestone Library), Pm. 609-921-7555. 


Roofing Contractors 


BRUCE RICHARDS Home 
Inc. Roofing & siding 
Mercerville. 


Surgical Supplies 
FORER PHARMACY ; ' 


since 1972 


68 


U.S. 1 JULY 27, 2005 


at 


Constitution Hill - Princeton Twp...Walk to 
town & gown from this 2BR, 2 % bath condo in 
superb condition. 1st floor MBR w/dressing room 
& private bath. Loft & architect-designed sitting 
room. Pool & tennis courts nearby. $845,000 


The Finest Properties 
Are Exclusive With 


“THE GROUP” 


Opening Doors 
in the 
Princeton Area 
Since 1953 
Serving NJ and PA 


info@PrincetonRealEstateGroup.com 
www.PrincetonRealEstateGroup.com 


Woolsey Court - Pennington Borough...Super 
location in Pennington Point, a 55+ community. 
One-story condo, 2 BRs, 2 full baths, FP w/man- 
tle, walk-up attic for storage. Walking distance to 
town. Available immediately. $265,000 


Riverside Drive - Princeton Twp...Dutch 


colonial only a stone’s throw from Carnegie 
Lake. Freshly painted inside, newer A/C & roof, 
hdwd. floors, 4 BRs 3 full baths, huge FR 
w/cathedral ceiling, LR w/FP. $750,000 


= iif | 

Ravens Crest - Plainsboro Twp...Spacious & 
affordable 2nd floor condo w/FP, skylight, loft, & 
sliding doors to balcony overlooking trees. 
Conveniently located near train station & major 
commuting highways. $233,200 


Bayard Lane - Princeton Borough. ..Historic 
home in the heart of town recently renovated into 
one-bedroom condos wi/cherry floors, Marvin 
windows, granite counters, custom cabinets, 
new baths. 7 condos available. Prices start at 
$381,000 


Chicopee Drive - Montgomery Twp...Stunning 
3-level 2 BR, 2 % bath TH in Montgomery 
Woods. New gourmet kitchen w/granite coun- 
ters, cherry cabinets, top appliances. New W/D, 
hot water heater, security system. $369,000 


Sen! 
an | 


ed kitchen & baths in this 3 BR, 2 % bath TH in 
The Manors. Hardwood floors in LR & DR, FP in 
LR, 1-car garage. Perfect location for commut- 
ing & shopping. $322,000 


Highland Avenue - Hamilton Twp...Lovely 
home w/many custom features: raised roof, 
vaulted ceiling in LR, 3 FPs, 4 BRs, 3 full baths, 
finished basement, in-ground pool, - hot tub, 
cabana, new driveway w/pavers, spectacular 
landscaping. $453,900 


A Henderson Company 


34 Chambers Street, 
Princeton, N] 
Phone: 609-924-1000 
Fax 609-924-7743 


[R 


REALTOR® SRE 


Gallo Court - Lawrence Twp...Newly renovat- 


seen 


Stuart Road East - Princeton Twp...Well- 
maintained 4 BR, 2 % bath colonial in a lovely 
wooded setting on a cul-de-sac. Large FR, 
study, fabulous DR w/built-in marble buffet, cen- 
tral vac.. $1,095,000 


Sea et Sigs 2 ee r ie 
leita ss ani : a 


Laurel Road - Princeton Twp...Great opportu- 
nity to live in Princeton at an affordable price in 
a beautifully maintained, 4 BR, 2 full bath Cape. 
LR w/FP, DR, lots of closets. Walking distance to 
municipal park, school, & town. $549,000 


gee acnic ORR ee 
See ps ‘ 


Duncan Lane - Montgomery Township... 


Overlooking the 17th fairway on 2.9 acres 
w/panoramic views, updated contemporary filled 
with light. 11 rooms, 5 BRs, 4 % baths, 2 FPs, 
soaring ceilings, wine cellar, 3-car garage, 
decks, & pool. Fabulous! $1,395,000 . 


Mountain View Road - Ewing Twp...Walk to 
park, elementary school, & golf course from this 
4 BR, 2 % bath colonial w/hwd. floors throughout. 
LR w/FP, full basement, pool. Many updated 
items, incl. major systems & roof. $399,999 


Frederick Court - Princeton Twp...Fabulous 
colonial with tasteful, elegant style throughout. 
16 rooms, 9,900SF, 6 large bedrooms, 6 % 
baths, media room, gym. In one of Princeton's 
prettiest neighborhoods. 5 acres. $3,700,000 


